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SIR  ARTHUR  WILMOT. 


CHAPTER  I. 

The  «renU  which  I  am  about  to  relate  hap- 
pened (luring  the  great  rebellion  and  civil  wars 
of  Eoglaod.  Wc,  who  livo  in  peaceful  and  set- 
tled times,  when  eDthusiaEm  of  all  kinds  is  so 
much  abated,  can  hardly  conceive  the  extrava- 
gant lengths  to  which  men  in  that  age  carried 
iheirspccitlationB,nor  the  violent  zeal  nithwliich 
tliey  endeavoured  to  reduce  ihem  into  practice. 
No  religious  opinion  was  so  wild,  nor  political 
Acbeme  so  impracticable^  as  not  lo  have  its  siip- 

VOL.  I.  B 


disc 

I 
i 


8IB  ARTHUR  WILMOT. 

porters — and  tliose  not  only  among  ihe  vulgar 
and  ignorant,  but  among  men  of  the  profoundest 
discernment.  Of  this  we  have  two  memorable 
distances  in  Oliver  Cjomwell  and  Sir  Hairy 
''anc,  the  extraragance  of  whoso  schemes  no- 
ing  could  exceed,  except  the  sagacity  with 
^hich  they  tried  to  carry  them  into  execution. 
Yet,  notwithstanding  the  crimes  and  follies 
of  this  bloody  period,  it  has  not  been  wholly 
unproductive  of  beneficial  results.  On  the  one 
side,  these  civil  commotions  called  up  from 
among  the  lowest  of  the  people  men  of  the 
most  brilliant  talents  that  England  has  er«r 
and  on  the  other,  lliey  produced  in- 
■ftances  of  attachment  to  the  king's  person,  and 
of  sacrifice  of  Hfe  and  fortune  in  his  cause,  for 
honouT^lc  to  the  English  name.  Thus 
both  sides  were  taught  to  respect  each  other. 
The  ting  Mjd  his  nobles  learned  to  respect  the 
i«eople,  and  the  people  to  reverence  their  sove- 
ign.  The  former  were  taught  how  intole- 
ible  wert!  the  evils  of  rebellion  and  ant 
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aad  the  laUvr  how  easily  tlie  bonds  of  oppres- 
aioD  were  mapped,  when  attempted  to  be 
dnwo  over  a  brave  and  enligliteiu>()  natioD. 
TbfV  fieoda  of  liberty  were  sown,  which  though 
blighted  and  reproased  for  a  lime,  have  since 
brought  forth  much  good  fruit.  A  decisive 
check  was  given  to  the  usurpations  of  arbitrary 
power.  And  thu«  were  laid  those  foundations 
of  £ngU»h  grealuGss,  on  ^hich  has  since  been 
natod  a  superstructure  of  such  strength  and 
gkiiy. 

Some  time  previous  {a  the  convulsions  of 
which  I  Bpealc,  Sir  Arlhiir  Wihnot  had  retired 
to  his  ttstatc  in  one  of  the  soulh-westem  conn- 
lies  of  England.  The  youth  of  Sir  Arthur 
had  been  gay  and  dissipated.  He  was  the 
only  sou  of  a  younger  toother  of  the  ancient 
family  of  Wilmot,  and  had  squandered  away, 

n  wious  cvurses,  the  elender  patrimony  left 

^^^■to  by  hia  fathor.  Yet,  notwithstanding  the 
^^Hphl^atioa  of  Sir  Arthur's  youth,  be  bad  al- 
B       W9j/»  commanded  the  respect  of  lus  contem- 
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[  poiaries.      He  was  possessed  of  powerful  ta- 
f  leaU,  and  in  the  pauses   of  sensual   iudulg- 
I  ence  had  applied  himself  Trith  ardent  zeal  to 
their  culUvatioD.     But  willi  the  same  eager- 
ness with  which  at  times  be  cultivated,  he  at 
others  pursued  his  sinful  pleasures ;  and  none 
dared   to  plunge  deeper  in  vice,  or  could  at 
the   same  time  throw  a  richer  and  more   de- 
ceitftJ  glosB  over  its  s-urface.     Nor  was  he  one 
of  those  who  are  eVer  repenting  of  what  ihey 
have  done,  when  the  deed  is  committed  and  the 
pleasure  enjoyed ; — wliat  he  did  he  was  not 
slow  in  justifying,  and  his  eloquent  arguments, 
I  wliich  always,  to  appearance  at  least,  satisfied 
bimsclf,  did  not  fail  of  misleading  many  men 
I  of  weaker  intellects. 

One  of  the  chief  associates  of  his  youth  was 
his  cousin,  Sir  Everajd  Wilmot,  whose  estate 
and  title  he  was  now  inheriting,  and  whom  he 
^liad  in  no  email  degree  contributed  to  lead 
istray.  >VhGn  they  bad  glutted  themselves 
with  the  pleasures  of  London,  they  proposed 
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to  tnvel ;  and  this  Arthur  Wilmot,  now  a  needy 
debauchee,  was  enabled  to  accomplish,  by  the 
kindueHS  of  his  cousin  and  the  slender  renifttnii 
of  his  own  fortune.  Oftheir  proceedings  abroad 
litUe  was  known ;  they  aru  said  to  have  traversed 
Italy,  G«xmany,  France,  and  Spain,  leading 
the  suae  coorse  of  life  which  they  had  formerly 
done  at  home.  At  last,sfier  the  lapse  of  several 
years,  iatelligecce  was  received  of  Sir  Everard's 
death,  and  soon  after,  ArLliur  returned  to  Eng- 
land,  and  quietly  succeeded  as  nest  heir  to  his 
cousin's  properly. 

It  Tss  evident  to  all  who  knew  him,  that  Sir 
Arthur  Wilmot  (as  we  must  now  style  him) 
WKS  become  un  altered  man.  Men  differed  aa 
to  the  cause  of  this  remarkable  change.  Some 
attributed  it  to  a  satiety  of  pleasure —others  to 
the  impression  made  on  his  mind  by  Sir  Eve- 
rard's death,  attended,  as  it  was  said  to  have 
been,  with  some  remarkable  circumstances — 
cot  oir  a«  be  was  in  the  fuJl  career  of  licentious* 
ncss.     With  regard  to  this  subject,  however, 
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Sir  ^Uiur  was  but  little  disposed  to  commuTii- 
eate  any  information.  He  carefully  avoided 
entering  into  conversation  about  his  travels,  and 
though  evidently  perfectly  familar  with  tho 
manners  and  chaiactera  of  tbo  diSerent  nations 
that  he  ha<l  visited,  he  never  spoke  of  his  ad- 
ventures among  them  without  the  greatest  re- 
Joctance,  and  aomelimes  even  fiercely  repelled 
those  who  persisted  in  questioning  him  on  the 
sabject.  Soon  after  his  return  he  married  a 
lady  of  high  rank,  who  brought  him  two  chil- 
dren, a  son  and  a  daughter.  Upon  her  death, 
which  happened  a  very  few  years  after  their 
marriage,  he  retired  into  the  country, — a  consi- 
derable time  previous  to  the  commencement  of 
our  narrative.  His  manner  of  living  became 
gloomy  and  austere.  He  joined  the  Presbyte- 
rian parly,  although  he  did  not  lake  an  active 
part  in  the  busy  scenes  of  the  period,  and  was 
suspected  of  being  inclined  to  the  fiercer  tenetB 
of  Independency. 
Whether  or  not  Sir  Arthur,  in  laying  dowu 
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Uw  Open  TSBitMa  of  ^uLb,  had  taken  op  the 
secret  viceci  of  mote  advBuced  age,  it  was  diffi- 
cult to  decide.  Ooe  thing  was  certain,  that 
iho  adoption  of  bis  new  creed  had  by  nu 
iMaaa  soAeoed  bi<  natural  haaghtineas  and  re- 
tart.  Ho  never  mixed  with  the  coimtiy  geu- 
Ikmcn  araiiMl  him ;  and  indeed,  even  putting 
bis  nligioiu  opinions  out  of  the  question,  it 
wi«  hanlly  to  ba  expected  tliat  a  person  of  Sir 
Anhura  manners  and  acquircmoats,  so  much 
refioed  abore  tlie  standitrd  of  his  neighbours, 
could  find  much  pleasure  in  the  society  of  the 
fi>x-buQtiDg,  ale-drinking  squires  of  that  period. 
Their  lint  approaches  were  received  ivith  such 
cootncss  that  they  soon  drew  off,  and  left  Sir 
Arthur  without  interruption  to  the  indulgence 
of  bisi  own  incliuatJons. 

0ns  only  of  bis  neighbours  possessed  any 
thant  in  his  coiilideuce.  This  man's  namo  was 
Jennyn.  His  estate  lay  contiguous  to  Sir 
Artiiur's,  and  he  was  attached  to  the  same 
party  snd  professed  the  same  austere  principles 
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with  hiiD.  He  bad  only  one  son,  named  Mao- 
rice;  and  as  there  was  mnch  inlercoursc  be- 
tween the  famtlies,  he  became  attached  to 
Louisa,  tlie  youuger  child  of  Sir  Arthur. 
Though  Maurice  possessed  most  of  the  external 
advantages  that  commonly  win  favour  in  fe- 
male eyeR,  Louisa  seemed  little  inclined  to  gra- 
tify his  desire  of  an  immediate  marriage. 
Though  frequently  urged  on  tlie  subject  by  her 
father,  she  found  means  to  put  off  giving  her 
consent  fiom  day  to  day,  and  from  month  to 
month,  till  at  last  Sir  Arthur,  though  lie  tenderly 
loved  his  daughter,  was  obliged  to  interfere, 
and  to  insist  on  her  conforming  to  his  nishes 
without  delay. 

At  this  time  hot  brother  Henry  had  been 
more  than  two  years  ahsent  from  home.  He 
was  a  young  man  about  twenty  years  of  age, 
more  than  two  years  older  than  his  sister.  A 
liberal  education,  both  at  home  and  at  the  uni- 
versity, bad  been  bestowed  on  him  by  Sir  Arthur, 
in  which  he  had  made  high  proficiency,  though 
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Ibe  aocotmte  wtikh  readied  home  of  bis  irre- 
gulv  lubita  al  Oxford  had  given  his  faUier  ez- 
trenu;  pain.  At  lengtli,  being  forgiven  on  a 
proraisG  of  amendment,  he  had  gone  to  reside 
with  a  ralalioD  of  his  mother's  in  London. 
Tbere  be  broke  loose  bo  completely  &om  all  the 
resUictiona  under  which  he  hod  laid  himself, 
and  the  reports  which  were  circulated  of  hie 
coodoct  were  so  melancholy,  that  his  father 
bwk  a  solemn  oath  that  the  unhappy  youth 
sbooldnevermoreenter  under  his  roof.  Nothing 
coold  exceed  the  griuf  and  contrition  of  the 
jrouog  man  upon  receiving  this  intelligence. 
He  was  awakened  to  a  full  sense  of  bis  folly, 
utd  hastened  home  with  the  intention  of  throw- 
ing hinasclf  at  his  father's  feet,  and  imploring 
ortce  more  his  forgiveness;  but  Sir  Arthur  re- 
foAcd  to  admit  him  to  his  presence,  and  the  on- 
happr  Ileniy  was  obliged  to  retire  tu  the  cot- 
tage of  hia  aunt,  Mistress  Elizabetli  Wilmot, 
which  was  situated  in  his  father's  park,  about 
jtt|ul«  bom  Ihe  castle,  that  be  might  have  time 
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to  deliberate  on  what   conduct  he  ought   to 

pursue. 

This  ladjr  was  a  maiden  sister  of  Sir  Arthur. 
She  «-a«  some  years  his  senior,  and  had  been 
extreinely  attached  to  her  brother  till  the  change 
in  hig  political  and  religious  sentiments.  Tliis 
was  probably  the  reason  why  she  had  left  Sit 
Arthur's  mansion,  and  had  retired  to  a  smftll 
house  in  his  park  which  had  been  built  for  her 
accommodation.  Still,  however,  her  intimacy 
with  the  fiiniily  at  the  castle  was  unditninished, 
though  she  was  no  longer  an  inmate  of  it; 
and  Henry  and  Louisa,  when  children,  had 
spent  many  happy  days  mider  her  roof,  greedily 
listening  to  the  stories,  which  she  loved  to  tell, 
of  Uie  exploits  of  their  fathers  in  the  Crusades, 
and  in  the  bloody  wars  of  York  and  Lancaster, 
wheB,  if  she  tnight  be  believed,  fidelity  and 
valoar  were  the  exclusive  inheritance  of  the 
family  of  Wilmot.  Henry's  eye  would  kindle, 
and  hie  cheek  bum,  as  the  narrative  proceeded, 
while  Louisa  leanfHl  on  her  broth^'a  shoulder 
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to  breAlbleu  aUentiou ;  and  tbe  old  lady  used 
to  ftofbecy  thai  Heoi^  would  be  the  brarest 
knigbl  of  Ids  name,  always  exceptiog  his  re- 
nowoed  aocestor,  Sir  Reginald  Wilmot,  who 
tritb  hi«  own  hand  alew  five  hundred  Saracens 
■t  thcliauleor  Aficalonj  and  ihat  Luuiea  would 
be  Uie  moot  beauliJul  of  her  lace,  except  the 
|MM«li!«B  Isabel,  who  bore  off  the  palm  ofbeauty 
ax  ihe  "  Field  of  the  Clopt  of  Gold."  Under 
ihu  tiahiuig  it  u  uot  likely  that  the  miade  of 
the  youag  people,  fed  with  the  spuit-stirring 
tolcK  of  chivalry,  would  be  much  inclined  Ibr  ihc 
reception  of  tlieir  father's  gloomy  notions.  To 
ifau  circunutAQCG  apparently  he  did  uot  advert, 
^^ir  by  fais  ponnittsion,  they  spent  much  lime 
al  14^  aunt's,  whither  tJiey  were  gUd  to  escape 
from  the  monotunouft  austerity  of  the  castle, 
a<td  by  whom  Louisa  wan  accustomed  to  be  in- 
structed in  those  accomplishments  common  to 
lenak'K  of  rank  at  that  period. 

lit^kry  was  au  eiipecial  favourite  of  Ui&trees 
tdiiabetbi  and  no  one,  tlicrefore,  was  more 
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>ly  grieved  at  the  reports  which  she  heard 
conduct.  She  even  ventured  to  hmt  lo 
her  brother,  that  things  might  not  be  quite  so 
I  tliey  were  represented;  and  that  he 
do  well  not  to  give  too  easy  credit  to 
le  of  those  about  him,  whose  interest  it 
evidently  was  that  Henry  should  be  disinhe- 
rited. Sir  Arthur,  however,  assured  her  that 
the  Jenn3^a,  to  whom,  he  presumed,  slie  al- 
luded, and  particularly  Maurice,  had  alwa}*8 
been  Henry's  most  zealous  advocates,  and  the 
old  lady  was  obliged  to  shake  her  head  and 
in  silence. 
Some  days  afler  Heury  had  unsuccessfully 
ideavoured  to  obtain  access  to  his  father,  the 
family  at  the  castle  were  assembled  in  the  large 
hall,  in  which  they  usually  sat.  On  one  side 
of  tlie  huge  fire-place  Louisa  was  employed  at 
her  embroider)'  frame,  and  on  the  other  Wood- 
kirk,  the  chaplahi,  was  attentively  perusing  a 
book  of  devotion.  Tlie  elder  Jermyii  also  was 
isent,  and  Mistress  Elizabeth,  who  bad  come 
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on  A  lost  visit  of  intercession  to  her  brother  in 
behalf  of  his  soo,  sat  behind  her  nioce,  while 
Sir  Arthur  paced  llie  apartment  in  evident  agi- 
ution. 

At  last,  stopping  in  front  of  Jermyn, "  Sir," 
laid  he,  "  you  are  happy  in  having  a  son  who 
promises  to  pioTc  an  honour  to  his  family. 
Give  God  the  glory,  and  be  not  too  much 
puffed  up,  l€9l  your  joy  be  turned  into  mourn- 
ing. SItturice,  I  think  you  told  me,  has  done 
good  ser^-ice  in  the  late  glorious  rictory  at 
Naaeby." 

"  ile  has  borne  himself  bravely,"  replied 
JeTm%-n,  "  and  has  received  high  applause  irom 
tliat  stout  soldier  and  pions  saint.  Genera) 
Cromwell." 

**  I  doubt  not  the  young  man's  bravery," 
said  Mistress  Elizabeth ;  "  he  is  far  descended, 
and  cantiot  bo  otherwise  than  brave.  But  1 
cannot  help  saying  that  he  might  have  drawn 
his  sword  in  a  better  cause,  than  that  of  rebel- 
lion against  his  God  and  K.ing." 
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"Sisterl"  relied  Sir  Aj^ur,  "this  is  ftsab- 
j«ct  on  which  you  and  I  have  so  often  difiered, 
that  it  is  unnecesaary  for  us  again  to  enter  on  its 
discussion.  What  you  call  rebelliou  against 
t  Ood,  is  the  pulling  down  of  superstition  and 
idolatry,  and  the  banishment  of  hireling  and 
pampered  priests  from  the  church  of  Christ, 
who  starFG  and  ileece,  instead  of  feeding  their 
Socks.  What  in  your  eyes  is  rebeUiou  ag^st 
the  king,  is  in  reality  the  curbing  of  tyrannical 
power,  and  tho  scltlcment  of  liberty  on  sure 
foundations,  against  which  future  tyrants  may 
fret  and  vex  themselves  in  rain.  Doubtless 
there  are  many  who  hide,  under  an  appearance 
of  Eeal  for  religion  and  liberty,  their  own  camaJ 
purposes,  and  who  expect  to  fatten,  in  the 
general  confusion,  on  the  spoils  of  the  wealthy 
and  the  noble.  Let  "us  hope,  however,  that 
these  men  will  be  disappointed,  an^  that  the 
constitution  win  yet  be  restored  in  renewed 
purity  and  ligour.  For  myself,  I  regret  that, 
though   still  pussoBsiag   some  power,   I  have 
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yot  felt  an  mvinciblg  repugnance  to  agtun  ap> 
pcuiug  ill  public  life.  I  had  hoped  that  instead 
of  at«  KDOther — bat  enough  of  this  subject." 

**  It  was  not  indeed  oa  this  subject,  my  dear 
btMher,"  replied  Mistress  Klizabeth,  "  that  1 
wiilied  to  speak  ;  but  on  another,  with  regard 
to  which  wo  may,  I  hope,  agree  bolter.  Pei^ 
lnp%  you  anticipate — " 

"  If  it  be  indeed  wh»t  I  anticipate,"  inters 
ntpted  Sir  Arthur,  with  a  Htcrnncss  that  seemed 
ittuined,  for  toan  glistened  in  his  eyes,  "  y oii 
might  bare  spared  me  any  allusion  to  a  subject 
winch  cannot  be  thought  on  without  the  deepest 
•orrow.  On  this  point  my  resolution  is  irrevo- 
cably lixed.  Rather  pray  to  God  that  be  would 
caable  me  to  persevere  In  what  I  conceive  to 
be  my  duly,  bowe\-er  se\-ere  and  difficult." 

"  Surely,  brother,"*  sajd  Mistrees  Elizabeth, 
•*  ercn  the  gloomy  religion  whicli  you  profess,, 
Aotx  not  prescribe  as  a  duty  such  unfor(ji\-inR 
faatsfaneis  towards  wur  repentant  child  !" 

"  He  was  my  darling  son,"  said  Sir  Arthur, 
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aa  he  walked  slowly  up  and  down  the  apart- 
tncnt,  without  appearing  to  notice  what  his 
sister  had  said ;  "  he  was  my  darling  child,— on 
him,  and  on  his  sister  my  bopes  rested,  as  on 
the  only  green  spots  in  ihe  midst  of  the  barren 
desert  which  folly  aud  vice  had  inade.  But 
God  yet  remembers  the  sins  of  my  youth  against 
me,"  he  concluded :  and  as  he  did  so,  a  dark 
look  of  despair  passed  across  his  countenance. 
There  was  then  silence  in  the  apartment  for 
some  time.  Mistress  Elizabeth  was  too  deeply 
affected  by  the  tone  of  deep  contiition  in  wiiich 
her  brother  spoke,  speedily  to  resume  the  con- 
versation. Louisa's  trembling  frame  betrayed 
her  emotiooB,  and  tears  fell  rapidly  down  her 
beautiful  countenance,  bathing  her  slender 
fingers,  as  she  vjunly  endeavoured  to  continue 
her  omployment.  The  chaplain,  a  man  in  the 
very  extremity  of  age,  raised  his  eyes  from  the 
book  which  he  had  been  reading,  and  gazed 
viHth  sorrow  and  comjtasston  on  his  master ; 
while  Jermyn,  atlcr  the  manner  of  his  sect,  ad- 
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ir 


(1  htm  in  the  language  of  religious  coneola- 
tion.  "  We  mast  submit,"  he  said, "  to  the  trials 
appaiute<l  us  by  Providence.  Then  we  know 
that  we  are  indeed  beloved  of  Heaven,  when  we 
imdsrgo  iU  chaslenings.  Perhaps  the  young 
no  int^  yet  be  awakened  to  a  sense  of  his  sin, 
and  being  waahed  and  purified  in  the  tears  of 
tnie  penitence,  may  again  become  worthy  of 
being  received  into  the  mansion  of  his  father." 
"  Neter,"  replied  Sir  Arthur; "  you  mistake  me 
ranch  if  you  think  that  it  is  altogetheTi  or  even 
cbieily,  to  punish  my  son  for  liis  misconduct, 
that  1  thuH  exclude  him  Irom  my  presence.  Un- 
qoesdonably  that  is  in  part  my  object.  But," 
he  cootinuod  with  something  of  wildness  in 
his  conntcnonce, "  it  is  part  of  this  day's  humi- 
listJon,  th&t  1  tnuBt  confess  before  you  all,  and 
wen  before  my  only  remaining  child, — that  I 
was  in  my  youth  guilty  of  one  great  sin,  of 
which  tbc  penitence  of  five-and-twenty  years 
bos  not  been  able  to  deaden  the  smart.     What 
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it  was  is  of  little  consequence, — God  has  at  laat 
risited  it  opoii  my  head,— and  shall  I  Bhiink 
from  the  chastisement  which  ho  inflicts  ?  No 
— no— tliongh  my  punisbmcnt  is  heaiier  to  be 
borne  than  the  plucking  out  a  right  eje,  or  the 
cutting  off  a  right  ann, — yet  will  I  caat  my  son 
from  me,  that  both  he  and  I  may  be  sanctiiied 
by  the  regenerating  inBuenccs  of  suffering," 

"  My  dear  brother,"  s^d&listross  Elizabeth, 
aUnned  at  Sir  Arthur's  manner,  "  let  us  drop 
this  subject  at  present — at  another  ijme,  when 
your  feelings  are  calmer,  it  may  be  resumed." 

"  No — no,"  replied  Sir  Arthur,  "  let  my  deter- 
mination  be  heard  now,  and  then  let  the  sal^ect 
be  dropped  and  forgotten,  if  possible,  for  ever. 
Tell  my  son  what  you  have  heard — tell  him  of 
the  evil  consequences  of  sin,  and  that  even  in 
this  world,  sooner  or  later,  it  invariably  brings 
with  it  its  own  punishment.  That  puniUiment 
1  would  inflict  now,  that  if  ho  profit  by  it,  he 
may  be  spared  a  heavier  hereafter.    Tell  him 
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that  I  part  from  him  more  in  boitow  tliaa  in 
BiigVT, — and  now  let  this  Bubject  be  at  rest  be- 
twet;n  lat." 

"  FimL  beat  me,  mj  uta,"  said  the  old  cliap- 
tsin  i  **  I  may  yet  call  ibec  Eo ;  for  though  thou, 
loo,  ill  last  deKcending  from  the  meridian  of 
lUit,  yet  fourscore  and  ten  years  liave  irell  nigh 
pasmxl  over  my  head.  What  think  you  is  the 
iaKon  I  have  learned  £rom  a  life  prolonged  so 
br  beyond  the  ordinary  lot  of  man  i  A  sense 
■o  deep  of  my  own  unworthiness,  that,  know- 
tag  bow  nucb  I  myself  stand  in  need  of  for- 
(prMietB)  I  woold  endeavonr  to  pardon  my 
bitterest  enemy,  though  be  had  offended  against 
me  a  thotisand  times.  Banish  not,  then,  thy 
ton  £roni  thy  presence,  and  above  all,  think  not 
that  hy  so  doing  thou  caasl  cancel  any  even 
the  leaM  of  thy  own  ironsgrefisiond.  Presume 
not  to  think  that  any  petty  sacrifice  of  tiine 
can  give  any  additional  value  to  the  great  atone- 
toent  that  has  already  been  offered." 

"  Cod  forbid  that  I  should  think  so,  Master 
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I  Woodkirk,"  replied  Sir  Arthur.  "  You  wrong 
me  very  much  if  you  suppose  I  do.  But  seeiog 
in  this  matter  the  will  of  Providence,  as  clearly 
revealed  as  if  God  had  spoken  to  me  with  an 
audible  voice,  I  may  not  put  myself  in  oppo^- 
tion  to  it.  He  has  chosen  to  punish  me  in  the 
very  point  in  which  I  odeuded  against  another. 

!  My  son  is  not  to  be  permitted  to  be  the  stay 
and  comfort  of  my  old  age,  and  I  myself  am 
called  on  to  make  the  sacrifice.  Be  it  so,  and 
may  God  support  me  under  it." 

"  I  have  known  tliee  from  thy  cradle,"  re- 

*  plied  the  old  man,  "  and  have  ever  marked 
thy  5rm  determination  of  purpose,  whether  in 
good  or  evil.  What  the  fault  was  of  which  you 
q>eak,  I  forbear  to  Inquire,  but  shall  pray  to 

[  Cod  for  your  forgiveness." 

All  attempts  to  move  Sir  Arthur  ifcie  in 
vain.  He  persevered  in  his  singular  resolu- 
tion, less,  as  it  seemed,  from  resentment  against 
his  son,  than  doep  remorse  for  some  previous 


transgression  of  bi&  own.    It  was  but 
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fe  he  spoke  so  openly  of  his  fecliD^,  even  on 
i  important  Bubjects,  and  he  never  before 
had  been  Imoim  to  make  any  voluntary  allusion 
to  his  early  life.  The  confession  of  his  fault 
teemed  wmng  from  him  by  the  agony  of  the 
JBOmcDt.  and  by  the  desire  of  accounting  fur  his 
a  some  measure  to  his  sister,  for  whom 
d  a  high  respect,  and  thus  putting  an  end 
W  an  further  intcrcoBsiou  on  her  part. 
Mistress  Elizabeth  vre.B  at  a  great  loss  to  con- 
.  aclioD  of  her  brotliei's  life  could  be 
ilty  as  to  require  the  sacrifice  of  his  only 
r  its  atonement.  She  well  knew  the  pro- 
llifjatc  course  of  his  early  years,  but  Uic  excesses 
'pleasure  were  then  so  common  among  men 
iki  that  they  appeared  in  her  eyes  but 
I  transgressions,  and  part  of  the  pri- 
fflegea,  as  it  were,  of  the  aristocracy.  She 
knew  nothing  of  his  conduct  abroad ;  but  she 
presumed  it  to  have  been  characterised  by  the 
same  fcaliireB  as  at  home  ;  and  at  all  events  she 
eived  that  the  gloomy  restraint  under  which 
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her  brother  had  laid  bimself  for  so  long  a  period, 
might  hare  atoned  for  raucb  greater  laults  than 
tlioBB  of  which  he  could  possibly  have  been 
guilty.  Dishonour,  she  was  certain,  bad  never 
blackened  bis  name,  and  slie  was  aobordingly  in- 
clined to  aUribute  his  extraordinary  behaviour  to 
his  erroneous  principles  with  regard  to  Church 
and  State,  to  which  the  good  old  lady  generally 
imputed  moat  of  the  evil  that  at  that  time  ex- 
isted in  the  world.  She  even  Itcgan  to  think 
ihat  the  austerity  and  seclusion  in  which  Sir 
ArtJiur  lived,  might  have  in  some  degree  dtsor< 
dered  his  imagination,  and  that  tic  had  been 
visited  nith  a  temporary  aberration  of  intellect, 
aa  a  punishment  for  his  political  and  religions 
apostasy.  Nothing  else  could,  in  her  opinion, 
account  for  bis  unnatural  harshness,  and  she 
Uicrefore  consoled  herself  with  (he  rellection, 
that  when  the  cloud  passed  away  from  his 
mind  his  affections  would  return  witli  increased 
waimth  to  her  beloved  Henry. 
Master  Woodkirk,  bowerer,  thought  diffei' 
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catly.  He  had  supcnntended  Sir  Arthur's  edu- 
(■doD,  tmi  was  veU  acquainted  with  his  tern- 
fU.  Uis  loag  experience  and  natural  talents 
te  obserratioi)  well  fitted  him  to  judge  of  men, 
and  the  charity  inculcated  by  his  reUgion, 
fdiiclt  bod  great  influence!  over  his  heart,  tem- 
pned  the  tKvanly  so  common,  but  wc  cannot 
m^  vtuiatural,  among  accurate  observers  of  hn- 
nun  diaractei.  He  was  a  Presbyterian^  like 
4w  maater,  bat  less  infiuenccd  than  most  men 
at  lltat  period  l^  Q\e  fanatical  spirit  of  the 
tmuis.  To  him  there  had  always  been  gome- 
thing  strange  in  the  Budden  transition  of  Sir 
Anbur  from  the  utmost  excess  of  sensual  indul- 
gence to  the  soTcrest  self-denial,  and  from  prin- 
cijiWs  of  the  most  daring  infidehty,  to  a  cordial, 
MoA  even  ansious  acquiescence  in  the  most  ab- 
itncl  tenets  of  the  Presbyterian  party ;  an  ac- 
qoiescence  more  reHemhIing  in  outward  appear- 
ance ihe  implicit  belief  of  the  disciples  of  the 
Chnrch  of  Rome,  than  the  rational  assent 
yielded  by  reformed  Christians.     Still  he  had 
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formerly  been  inclmecl  to  think  that  the  acute 
mind  of  Sir  Arthur  might  quickly  have  disco- 
rered  the  divine  authority  of  these  tenets,  and 
that  the  ardour  of  his  disposition  might  have 
led  him  instantly  to  adopt  them  as  the  rule  of 
his  life.  Assuredly  tlie  finuts  of  this  change 
had  not  been  peace  and  joy.  The  gloom  of  Sir 
Arthur's  mind  had  deepened  instead  of  disap- 
pearing before  the  mild  iufluences  of  religion  ; 
but  Woodkirk's  expe-rience  had  assured  him 
that  this  had  been  frequently  the  case  even  with 
those  of  whose  divine  vocation  no  doubt  could 
be  entertained.  Now,  however,  the  confession 
which  he  badjusthcan],  cleared  up  the  mystery. 
He  shuddered  at  the  conclusion,  which  in  his 
opinion  he  was  forced  to  draw,  that  his  mas- 
ler  had  been  guilty  of  some  great  crime  yet 
unrepented  of,  which  had  trampled  dovi'n 
all  the  faculties  of  his  mind,  and  thrown  its 
dark  shadow  over  all  his  succeeding  hfe.  He 
had  no  doubt  that  Sir  Arthur's  sudden  adoption 
of  his  new  views  in  religion — Uie  seclusion  of 
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Ina  life— Oie  deepeniDg  gloom  of  his  temper — 
and  fimlly  the  banishment  of  his  sod  were  all 
frmtkes  BscriGccG  made  in  order  to  appease  the 
gnavtngii  of  a  sleepless  remorse. 

Such  veie  the  speculations  of  Master  Wood* 
kirk,  not  a  little  tinged  in  this  instance  by  the 
pcdUiar  tenets  of  his  sect.  But  evening  was 
now  spproschmg,  and  Mistress  Elizabeth,  find- 
ing til  intercession  for  her  nephew  unavailing, 
prqMoed  to  relum  to  ber  cottage,  which  was 
ntnated,  as  has  been  mentioned,  about  a  mili^ 
from  the  castle.  Louisa  accompanied  her  aunt, 
having  obtained  permission  from  her  father  to 
hare  a  last  inter»-iew  with  her  unhappy  brother. 
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CHAPTER  II. 


Meanwhile,  Henry  awaited  in  great  anxJet}' 
the  result  of  hie  aunt's  visit  to  his  father, 
musing,  now  upon  bi«  past  conduct,  and  nov 
apon  the  probable  event  of  ber  interpoidtion ; 
and  lie  had  full  leisure  1o  indulge  his  reflections, 
for  her  return  was  delayed  for  several  hours. 
He  mused  upon  the  wliirl  of  idle  dissipation  in 
which  he  had  lived,— on  the  gay  associates  of 
bis  misspent  hours, — and  he  felt  how  galling 
was  the  recollection,  and  how  worthless  were 
the  companions  of  his  folly.     He  turned  with 
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loathing  &om  their  insigDificant  and  &el£sb 
characters ;  for  no  heart  is  so  hard — no  hand 
•0  avaricious— as  that  of  the  thoughtless  pro- 
digal, n-bo  is  so  habituated  to  selhsh  indul- 
geoce,  (hat  he  is  obliged  to  give  every  thing  to 
hia  own  cra^-ing  lusts,  till  he  has  nothing  left 
to  bestow  on  the  necessities  of  others. 

tlis  thoughts  then  reverted  to  the  earlier  part 
of  his  life,  and  to  the  manj'  happy  hours  he  had 
■pent  in  the  little  parlour  in  which  he  was  now 
sitting.  He  could  scarcely  persuade  himself 
that  but  four,  or  at  moBt  five,  years  had  past 
since  be  had  been  accustomed  to  sit  there  u-ith 
lua  beloved  sister,  Usteniug  to  the  legendary 
■tories  of  their  aunt.  In  the  interval  he  had 
ovcnteppod  the  limit  that  divides  the  boy  from 
the  man,  he  had  plunged  deeply  into  the  cur- 
rml  of  pleasure,  and  had  purchased,  at  his  own 
cxpeosc,  the  melancholy  experience  of  every 
voluptuary.  That  experience,  however,  was, 
in  hia  opinion,  almost  worth  tlie  price  he  had 
paid  for  it ;  for  be  thought  that  no  future  tempt- 
c2 
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atioD  would  ever  induce  him  to  violate  its  in- 
junctioiis.  He  rose  and  walked  to  the  little 
window,  round  which  the  woodbine  clustered 
its  luxuriant  branches.  He  looked  forth  on  the 
magniiicent  oaks  that  adorned  his  father's  do- 
main,  and  the  beautiful  deer,  the  wonder  and 
admiration  of  his  childliood,  that  were  reposing 
under  their  shade ;  and  he  felt  sometliing  like 
a  selilsh  regret  that  bis  follj  might  eventually 
cost  him  tho  possession  of  such  a  splendid  in- 
heritance. He  was  well  aware  that  the  estate 
was  unfettered,  and  that  the  inflexibility  of  bis 
father's  will  was  so  great,  that  nothing — not 
even  the  tenderness  of  paternal  love — could  di- 
vert him  from  his  purpose,  if  he  tliought  it 
right.  He  curbed  the  reflection,  however,  sen- 
sible  that  it  was  the  sinfiilncss  of  bis  conduct, 
and  not  its  merited  punishment,  that  should 
call  forth  his  sorrow. 

He  was  roused  from  his  reverie  by  the  open- 
ing of  the  parlour-door;  and,  tiuning  round, 
he  beheld  his  aunt  and  his  sister  entering  the 


iin  ABTHCB  WILMOT. 

room.  The  Texation  risible  in  the  counten* 
sncc  of  the  fonner,  sufficiently  shewed  M'hat 
had  been  the  issue  of  her  visit ;  hat  he  had 
Rcarcely  time  to  notice  it,  so  surprised  was  he 
at  the  exquisite  toTclincss  of  the  slight  but 
beautifully  rounded  figure  that  appeared  by  her 
side.  He  could  scarcely  recognize  in  the  timid, 
bltishtng  maiden  that  Btood  before  him,  the 
romping  girl  that  he  had  loft  not  three  years 
before,  when  ho  last  quitted  home  for  the  uni- 
rcinity;  and  so  light^and  almost  visiou-Uke  was 
the  elegance  of  her  shape,  that,  when  asto- 
ninhed  and  delighted  he  folded  her  in  his  anns, 
he  felt  almost  afiraid  that  the  lovely  apparition 
would  ranish  into  air,  or  that  his  slightest 
toacb  might  injure  the  &ail  beauty  of  so  deli- 
cate a  form. 

Mistress  Elizabeth  th«n  related  to  him  the 
conversation  vhich  we  have  recorded  in  the 
last  diapter, — not  forgetting  to  inveigh  most 
bHleriy  against  her  brother  for  his  singular  and 
tnmasonable  conduct 


30  BIB  ABTHDR  WllMOT. 

"  But  it  was  not  to  be  so  much  wondered 
at,"  the  old  lady  observed;  "  when  gentlemen 
forgot  their  ranb  so  far  as  to  join  the  fanatical 
Roundheads  in  tbeii  atrocious  designs  against 
their  ting  and  religion,  it  was  not  to  be  won- 
dered at  if  they  should  prove  unnatural  fathers 
as  well  as  rebellious  subjects." 

Ab  soon  as  she  bad  vented  her  wrath  and 
disappointment  in  many  such  speeches  as  the 
preceding,  she  began  to  comfort  Henry  with 
the  assurance  that  bis  father's  displeasure  could 
not  be  of  long  continuance ;  and  in  the  mean 
lime  she  advised  him  to  remain  at  her  house 
for  a  week  or  two,  to  await  the  event.  Louisa, 
too,  joined  her  intreatics  with  her  aunt's,  that 
her  brother  would  not,  by  precipitately  retreat- 
ing from  his  present  residence,  destroy  the  ef- 
fect which  the  near  neighbourhood  of  a  beloved 
child  must  always  have  on  the  feelings  of  a 
parent.  Henry  made  no  reply  to  their  solicit- 
aUons,  but  sat  musing  on  the  strange  relation 
which  ho  had  just  beard,  vainly  endeavouring 
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to  diBCOver  aome  reason  for  his  Tather's  con- 
duct, and  conjecturbg  what  that  crime  could 
be  {if  there  really  were  any)  that  seemed  to 
p»e«s  so  heavily  on  his  mind. 

It  was  now  getting  late,  and  Loiusa  set  out 
on  her  relum  home,  accompanied  by  her  bro- 
ther. It  was  a  beautiful  summer  night;  and 
the  moon  just  appearing  in  the  east,  was  begin- 
ning to  mingle  its  pale  hght  with  the  departing 
Sloriesof  the  sun,  softening  down  into  one  de- 
U^lAil  moment,  tlie  most  beautiful  shades  of 
d^  aad  night.  A  sad  bnt  not  unpleasing  feel- 
ing steals  over  the  heart  in  moments  like  these. 
The  taind,  wearied  out  with  the  bustling  anx- 
iety of  the  noon-day  world,  turns  its  contem- 
pUUon  from  earth  to  that  glorious  heaven 
which  it  feds  assured  is  to  be  its  final  dwell- 
ing-place, and  contrasts  its  own  turbulent 
course  with  the  calm  serenity  of  nature. 

Some  such  feeling  occupied  the  minds  of  the 
bnrther  and  sister,  as  they  moved  along  in  si- 
loDce  by  each  other's  side  through  the  beauti- 
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AiJ  domain  wbich  had  witnessed  the  sports  of 
their  childhood,  and  ton-ards  their  paternal 
mansion,  which  one  of  them  expected  never 
again  to  enter,  A  different  train  of  feeling  was 
suggested  to  Henry's  naind,  by  a  glimpse  of  the 
residence  of  the  Jermyns,  which  he  perceived 
at  a  great  distance  through  a  vista  of  trees. 

"  So,  Louisa,"  he  said,  "  report  informs  me 
that  I  must  soon  prepare  to  call  Maurice 
Jennj-n  brotlicr.  God  knows,  my  beloved 
^ster,  how  inexpressibly  dear  you  axe  to  me, 
and  more  so  now  than  ever,  when  every  heart 
except  yours  and  our  aunt's  seems  shut  agaisst 
mo ;  but  the  very  strength  of  my  affection  bids 
me  say  that  I  would  sooner  see  you  in  your 
grave,  than  the  bride  of  hj-pocrisy  and  avarice. 
But  perhaps  I  am  rnisinformed.  Make  me 
happy  by  saying  so." 

"  Alas,  my  dear  brother,"  replied  Louisa, 
"  so  far  your  information  is  but  too  correct. 
My  father  is  perpetually  urging  mc  on  the  sub- 
ject ;  though  I  have  hitherto  contrived  to  put 
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off  tii«  hated  match.  Wearied  out,  however, 
u  be  told  me  the  other  day,  hy  my  ever  re- 
newed excuses,  he  bade  me  prepare  within  a 
nanth  to  become  the  wife  of  Jermjn," 

**  You  do  not  love  him,  Louisa  i "  said 
Henij. 

"  Love  hiro ! "  exclaimed  Louisa.  "  How 
can  1  lore  the  mau,  who,  in  coujunctioD  with 
bis  intriguing  parents,  I  firmly  believe,  though 
I  caiaiot  prove  it,  to  have  beeu  mainly  tlto  cause 
of  my  dear  brother's  disgrace,  and  who  seeks 
the  hand  of  the  Bister  but  as  a  passport  to  the 
broad  lands  uf  tlic  &ther  i " 

"  You  speali  my  own  sentiments,"  eaid 
HeatJ-  "  Since  my  childhood  1  have  had  a 
fixed  aversion  fur  that  designing  youth.  You 
ouy  remember,  how  constantly  by  the  desire 
of  oui  parents  wo  were  together  in  those  early 
days,  and  faow  constantly  1  contrived  to  (juarrel 
with  blm  on  almost  ever>'  subject;  and  how 
oniibnnly,  when  our  petty  quarrels  were  re- 
jetl  to  our  ciders,  Jermj'n'g  cool  steadiness 
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and  adroit  explanations  obtaintM)  the  victory 
over  my  impetuouH  temper  !" 

"  I  do  remember,  my  dear  Hemy "  said 
Lonisa,  "  and  how  often  I  wept  at  what  I  con- 
sidered your  unmerited  punishment." 

"  By  heavens  !"  said  Henry, "  my  blood  still 
boils  when  I  call  to  mind  how  my  father  used 
to  praise  the  *  excellent  young  man,'  as  he 
called  him,  and  to  hold  him  up  to  me  as  the 
pattern  of  all  the  virtues." 

"  Yet  let  us  be  just,  Henry,"  ssud  bis  sister, 
"  Maurice  is  said  to  possess  high  talents. 
The  great  confidence  in  which  he  is  held  by 
the  parliament  shews  what  trust  Uiey  repose  in 
his  skill  and  bravery." 

**  Talents ! "  cried  Henry  with  scorn.  "  Yes, 
indeed,  hypocrisy  and  cunning  ore  talents, 
and  valuable  and  productive  indeed  they  are 
ia  these  unhappy  times.  And  bravery  too ! 
The  man,  who  has  been  brought  up,  as  all  of  our 
time  of  life  have  been  in  this  distracted  country, 
amidst  Bounds  of  wax  and  conflict,  has  little 
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metit  if  he  refraina  from  starting  at  the  flash 
of  a  sword  or  the  explosion  of  gunpowder. 
Besides  it  is  the  most  vulgar  virtue  under  the 
BUD,  if  indeed  it  be  a  virtue  at  all.  It  is  doubt- 
less a  quality  in  which  no  gentleman  shmild  be 
de6cient,  but  for  which  he  should  blush  to 
hear  himself  praised.  Fie,  Louisa,  you  make 
me  jealous  of  this  imhappy  Maurice,  when  for 
the  sake  of  praising  him  you  stoop  to  count  as 
virtues  the  fanaticism  of  the  Roundhead  and 
the  courage  of  the  mercenary  soldier.  I  trust 
yoQ  are  not  cherishing  a  lurking  affection  for 
this  my  bitterest  enemy." 

Louisa's  gentle  nature  could  not  bear  tliis 
harsh  insinuation,  and  least  of  all  from  a 
brother  whom  she  tenderly  loved.  She  burst 
into  a  paroxysm  of  weeping,  and  sunk  down 
at  the  root  of  a  large  tree  which  threw  its 
branches  over  the  footpath  in  which  they  were 
walking.  Henry's  heart  instantly  smote  him 
for  his  onkindness.     He  threw  himself  on  the 
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grass  beside   his  sister,  and  folded  Lts  sums 

around  her. 

"  Forgive  me,  my  dear  Louisa,"  he  crie<I, 
"  forgive  my  thoughtless  uoldndness.  Ala» ! 
the  hearts  that  lore  me  ore  too  few  for  me  to 
wound  the  kindest  of  them  all  by  my  unthink- 
ing rashness." 

"  It  was  unkind,  it  was  ungenerous  in  you, 
Henrj-,"  said  Louisa,  still  weeping,  "  to  sus- 
pect me  of  cherishing  love  for  the  man  whom, 
i  believe,  to  be  your  naost  dangerous  enemy," 

"  I  believe  it,  my  sister,"  said  Henry.  "It 
was  treason  against  human  nature  to  suppose 
that  spotless  purity  and  innocence  could  think 
of  alljing  itself  with  baseness  and  vice.  Will 
you  give  me  your  solemn  promise,  then,  that 
you  will  never  consent  to  be  the  wife  of  Mau- 
rice Jennyn  ? " 

"  Most  willingly,"  SMd  Louisa.  "  I  never 
will  consent  to  be  the  wife  of  this  man,  till  you 
yourself  intreat  mo  to  Iiccomc  so." 
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"  Thank  yon,  dear  Louisa,"  replied  Henry, 
"  I  canaot  Uiiok  with  any  calmness  of  my 
lordy  sister  being  so  sacrificed.  Maurice's 
cluucc  ibea  of  obtaining  your  hand  is  but 
small.  Few,  very  few  indeed  would  I  think 
worthy  of  such  a  prize,  if  instead  of  a  rich 
heiress  yoa  were  only  a  portionlces  maiden ; 
Imt  when  I  think  of  him — the  traitor — enter- 
ing nj>on  such  an  cnviatilc  lul,  of  which  ino- 
oarchs  might  be  proud — I  am  lialf  distracted. 
I  tiusi,  however,  I  shall  be  enabled  now  to 
take  sacb  measures  as  will  put  an  elTectiial 
Ktop  to  his  pretensions." 

"  Ah  !  Henry "  said  Louisa,  *'  you  forget 
yourself;  what  can  you  do  ?  You  know  with 
what  a  high  hand  otir  father  manages  bis  fa- 
mily, and  how  little  he  brooks  any  interfer- 
vncG  on  that  subject.  You  know,  Ukewise, 
that  were  you  as  high  in  his  favour  as  yon  are 
unhappily  the  reverse,  how  little  he  would 
regard,  or  ratlier  how  mortally  he  would  be 
rflcixled  at  any  opposition  on  your  part  to  his 
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wiU.  Do  not  then  widen  the  breadi  that  is 
already  wide  enough  between  you,  by  an  op- 
position which  from  you  must  be  worse  than 
anavailing.  Leave  me  to  maintain  the  contest 
as  I  may.  I  doubt  not  I  shall  be  enabled  to 
persevere,  and  that  our  father's  eyes  will  yet 
be  opened  to  the  real  character  of  the  man  on 
whom  he  wishes  to  bestow  his  daughter." 

*'  Nay,"  replied  Henry,  "  it  was  not  alto- 
gether with  reference  to  our  father  that  I  spoke. 
I  have  been  guilty,  I  confess ;  but  if  report 
speak  true,  less  so  than  he  himself  was  at  my 
age;  and  yet  for  these  errors,  pardonable  to 
youth  in  the  eyes  of  most  men,  he  casts  me 
off.  But  no — I  mistake — it  is  not  to  punish 
my  faults,  but  to  expiate,  as  he  thinks,  some 
early  transgression  of  his  own,  that  he  insists 
on  making  this  notable  sacrifice.  He  will 
disinherit  me  too  without  doubt  Be  it  so.  I 
care  not ;  so  he  bestow  his  estate  on  you,  my 
raster,  and  some  maa  wortliy  of  being  your 
husband.     But  not  on  this  Jermyn.    No — no, 
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1  vriU  move  heaven  and  earth  before  I  permit 


**  But  how,  Henry,  in  your  present  situa- 
lion,  can  you  make  any  efiectual  opposition  ? " 
enquired  Louisa- 

"  Liaieo,  Looisa,"  said  her  brother,  "  and  I 
will  imTold  to  yoa  my  plans.  When  my  fa- 
ther dinnbedts  me,  as  undoubtedly  he  will, 
one  part  of  my  patrimony  he  cannot  take  from 
me.  My  sword,  and  the  blood  wliich  I  derive 
from  a  long  line  of  illustrious  ancestors,  are 
inalienably  mine.  These  will  I  carry  to  the 
feet  of  the  royal  Charles,  and  offer  them  for 
his  acceptance.  Our  mother's  relation,  the 
Lord  Warrington,  is  with  the  king,  and  will  in- 
troduce me  to  his  notice.  When  before  now 
did  the  royal  banner  of  England  erer  wave  in 
tbe  broeze  without  a  Wilmot  being  present  to 
nphold  it  ? " 

"  Yet,  beware,  Hemy,"  sud  Louifia, "  such  a 
step  will  bnt  the  more  deeply  incense  oar  father 
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against  you.  You  are  aware  how  bigoted  he 
is  in  bis  adherence  to  the  parliament." 

"  I  know  it  and  I  core  not,"  said  Henry. 
"  His  harsh  bebaviour  has  leil  him  few  claims 
over  me  as  a  father.  The  ties  between  ue  axe 
broken  not  by  my  hands  but  bis  own.  Besides, 
the  part  that  I  mean  to  take  is  but  my  dut}'  as 
a  citizen.  I  sba]l  endeavour,  as  far  as  it  lies 
in  my  power,  to  support  the  declining  authority 
of  our  sovereign,  and  by  valour  and  fidelity  to 
efface  the  stain  cast  upon  our  family  by  my  fa- 
ther's adherence  to  rebellion.  With  my  own 
sword  must  I  carve  oat  my  fortune,  since  I  am 
to  be  deprived  of  the  possessions  of  my  an- 
cestors,  and  where  can  be  found  a  more  honour- 
able  field  for  my  ambition  ?" 

"  But  how  can  you  watch  over  me  in  ibis 
manner,"  said  Louisa.  "  Will  you  not  be  only 
the  farther  separated  from  me  i " 

"  No,  my  dear  sister,"  replied  Henry ;  "  J 
will  be  but  enabled  the  more  anxiously  to  pro- 
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tect  fOu.  Under  tlie  cover  of  a  public  enemy, 
I  win  have  spies  perpetually  about  Maurice 
Jamyji  U>  watcb  and  thvarl  his  every  scheme ; 
and  who  Icdowb  but  wc  may  meet  in  the  field, 
aad  thus  biing  the  matter  to  the  arbitraraent  of 
the  Bword.  And  if  eveiy  scheme  should  fail, 
do  yen,  my  siater,  bnt  persevere  in  your  pro- 
nuKd  renRtanco,  and  when  the  good  cause  tri- 
umph*, as  without  doubt  it  must  in  the  end 
piuvail,  I  win  lluow  myself  at  our  sovereign's 
Icct,  and  as  the  reward  of  the  sen'ices  which  1 
shall  then  have  performed,  claim  but  his  royal 
interfcfence  to  save  my  eistcr  from  profanation 
and  misery.  Does  this  eatisfy  you,  Louisa  ?" 
Louisa  smiled  upon  her  brother  and  thanked 
him  fervently  for  his  generous  devotion  to  hei 
senicc  She  then  wept  when  she  thought  of 
the  dangers  he  was  going  to  encounter,  and 
ihrew  one  arm  round  his  neck  as  they  sat  to- 
gether on  the  grass.  Then  with  a  voice  inter- 
rupted by  Irequent  bursts  of  weeping,  she 
•aid, — 
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"  God  bless  you,  my  beloved  Henry ;  and 
be  will  bless  you  for  your  generous  aflcction 
ID  tbicking  Jirst  of  your  sister's  griefs,  amidst 
your  0K11  melancboly  distresses.  But  remem- 
ber you  are  about  to  be  engaged  in  battle  and 
danger. — Ob !  remember  your  sister,  and  be 
as  cautious  as  your  du^  and  your  own  gallant 
heart  will  permit.  And  remember  likewise 
tbat  you  will  be  exposed  to  dangers  of  a  differ- 
ent sort  amidst  the  gay  cavaliers  with  whom 
you  will  be  associated,  tlirougb  which  yon 
have  already  erred,  though  not,  I  trust,  irre- 
trievably.— Oh  !  for  my  sale — for  your  own,  be 
film,— be  virtuous.  Do  not  risk  the  liardening 
of  tbat  kind  heart  by  senseless  profligacy,  and 
return  to  my  arms  the  same  generous  and 
high-minded  brother  that  you  leave  them.  And 
oh,  Heniy!  whatever  changes  may  take  place 
in  my  father's  disposition  towards  you,  remem- 
ber that  in  your  sister's  heart  you  have  de- 
served and  ever  will  retain  a  place  of  the  deep- 
est and  most  abiding  aSection," 
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8rJdoin  did  the  timid  and  retiring  dispoaitton 
rf  Louisa  permit  Ler  to  speaU  with  such  un- 
reserve as  she  had  now  done  ;  and  the  blush 
that  OTETcost  her  features  as  she  ventured, 
but  vitfa  doimcaet  eyes,  to  admonish  her  bro- 
ther of  his  errors,  gave  tenfold  loveliness  to 
the  moiil  bcaiiUful  countenance  except  one,  as 
HeoTT  thouf^bt,  that  he  had  ever  beheld.  He 
gazed  cm  her  with  looks  of  pride  and  the  fond- 
eit  affection ;  then  drew  her  closer  to  his  bo- 
■om  and  imprinted  on  her  cheek  a  tender  and 
ailectionate  kiss.  Louisa's  heart  again  sank 
within  her  ua  tlie  dangers  which  Henry  was 
aboai  to  encounter  nishcd  on  her  mind,  and 
letting  her  head  droop  on  the  shoulder  of  that 
brother  wlio  was  so  soon  to  leave  her — perhaps, 
u  she  thought,  for  e^'er,— she  burst  into  a  long 
and  passionate  fit  of  weeping.  Henry  endea- 
roured  to  soothe  her  mind  with  the  prospect 
of  a  happy  re-imion,  and  had  in  some  degre» 
succeeded,  when  they  were  interrupted  by  the 
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aniral  of  another   of  the  personages  of  our 

drama. 

Woodkirk,  the  chaplain,  had  becD  taking  bia 
eTening  walk  in  the  domain  of  the  castle,  as 
was  his  custom,  and  was  returning  homeward 
by  the  patb  at  the  side  of  which  Henry  and 
Louisa  were  seated.  The  old  man  stopped  at 
a  litUe  distance,  and  unperceived  by  the  objects 
of  his  scrutiny,  looked  at  them  with  bencvo- 
tent  earnestness,  while,  at  the  eight  of  the  af- 
fectionate endearments  that  passed  between 
them,  tears  glistened  in  his  eyes. 

"  BeauUfuI!"— he  murmiu^d  to  himself,^ 
'*  beautiful !  Oh !  If  this  sinful  and  polluted 
earth  can  yet  present  an  object  wortliy  of  an 
angcl'a  contemplation,  euro  it  is  the  pure  and 
disinterested  attachment  of  such  a  youthful 
pair,  ere  yet  their  early  affections  have  been 
chilled  by  the  cold  blasts  of  adversity,  or  frozen 
over  altogether  by  the  icy  breath  of  sordid  self* 
isfaness."      Coming    then  forward  to  Heorj 
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and  Louisa,  who  now  perceived  him,  be  laid 
his  trembling  bands  upon  llie  beads  of  the 
youthful   pair,  and   l>Iessed   then]  with  pious 


"  Bless  you,  my  children,  and  you  mil, 
doubtless,  be  blessed ;  for  beautiiul,  as  the 
dirine  scripture  tells  U3,  is  tlie  sight  of  those 
who  dwell  together  in  fraternal  auiity.  Love 
each  otlier,  my  dear  children.  Hold  fast  your 
mutual  affection.  Do  not  let  tlie  chill  mists 
of  this  selfish  world  intervene  to  separate 
you  from  each  other;  and  then,  whatever  be 
youx  fate,  whether  in  poverty  or  riches,  in 
yoor  faithful  attachment — the  attachment  of 
two  virtuoua  and  generous  hearts, — you  will 
possess  a  blessing  that  will  sweeten  all  the 
bitterness  of  life — a  blessing  far  superior  to 
any  other  that  this  world  has  to  bestow." 

The  brother  and  sister  were  moved  by  the 
old  man's  earnest  address,  and  could  not  re- 
frain from  weeping,  while  Woodkirk  himself 
could  not  help  mingling  his  tears  with  those 
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of  hiii  youthful  friends.  But  for  different  are 
the  tears  of  the  aged  and  the  young.  The 
former  may  be  compared  to  the  winter  rain 
furrowing  tho  hills  with  a  thousand  channels, 
while  the  latter  can  be  likened  only  to  tbe 
morning  shower  of  a.  summer's  day,  quickly  to 
be  dried  up  in  the  increasing  effulgence  of  th« 
sun.  As  Woodkirk's  tears  flowed,  he  thought 
of  a  sister  whom  he  too  had  once  possessed, 
and  whom  he  had  laid  in  tho  grave  more  than 
half  a  century  before  in  the  bloom  of  youth  and 
beauty ;  and  he  shed  bitter  tears  as  her  image 
rose  upon  Lis  mind  such  as  his  eyes  bad  last 
beheld  her.  He  soon  checked  his  grief,  how- 
ever, as  imbecoming  the  resignation  that  should 
be  exhibited  by  a  Christian,  and  as  more  espe- 
cially unbecoming  a  man  of  his  advanced  age 
who  must  so  soon  expect  to  follow,  and,  as  he 
delighted  to  indulge  the  hope,  lo  join  her  for 
whom  he  grieved.  Henry  then  related  to  htm 
with  perfect  unreserve  the  conversation  that 
hod  just  passed  between  him  and  his  aister. 
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and  the  plans  which  he  had  formed  to  prevent, 
if  possible,  her  union  with  Maurice  Jermyn. 
Woodkirk,  though  a  presbyterian  in  religion, 
was  by  no  means  a  parlizan  of  their  political 
schemes;  and,  therefore,  did  not  disapprove 
of  Henry's  intention  of  enlisting  himself  under 
the  royal  standard,  against  which,  he  was  of 
opinion,  that  the  parliament  had  unwarrant- 
ably levied  war.  In  his  youth  he  had  been  a 
priest  of  the  episcopal  church,  and  had  after- 
wards adopted  the  presbyterian  form,  because 
he  conceived  the  latter  to  be  more  consonant  to 
the  spirit  and  simplicity  of  the  Gospel.  When 
he  adopted  this  form  of  worship,  however,  he 
was  far  from  professing  the  opinions  with 
regard  to  the  State  entertained  by  most  of 
that  party.  He  greatly  disapproved,  as  I  have 
already  mentioned,  of  the  war  which  was  at 
this  time  raging  between  the  king  and  the 
people,  and  deemed  that  it  was  entered  into 
on  both  sides  from  improper  motives  and  for 
unlawful  objects.     He  made  no  secret  of  his 


4S 


815  ABTBrB  WILMOT. 


Opinions,  and  was  itt  consequence,  as  moderat£ 
■oen  usually  aie,  loolced  upon  by  both  sides  as 
a  lukewarm  and  -worlhleas  adherent.  But 
Woodkirk,  in  fact,  professed  to  be  an  adherent 
of  neither;  but  was  desirous,  as  far  as  in  Ms 
limited  sphere  it  was  possible,  to  heal  the 
wounds  which  were  at  that  time  distracting 
his  unhappy  country.  He  was  a  man  of  the 
purest  benevolence  and  utmost  singleness  of 
heart ;  and  these  virtues,  joined  to  hia  cxtreaie 
age,  gave  him  vast  influence  over  every  heart 
oot  wholly  imder  the  dominion  of  the  fonalical 
principles  equally  prevalent  among  fioyalists 
and  Parliamentarians  at  this  period.  Over 
Henry  and  Louisa,  especially,  he  possessed 
great  influence,  having  superintended  their 
education ;  and  indeed,  having  lived  in  the 
tiunily  of  Wilmot  since  before  the  birth  of  the 
late  Sir  Everard,  ho  was  considered  rather  as 
their  oldest  and  most  attached  friend,  than  as 
a  person  who  received  wages  for  the  duties 
which  he  performed  in  the  family.    Upon  the 
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pntcnt  occasion  he  gave  Henry  bis  best  ail- 
rice.  He  was  a»  much  aTerse  as  Looiea  be^ 
idf  to  her  maniage  with  Maurice  Jemtjnv  | 
wlioia  he  began  to  suspect  of  not  being  what 
be  appeared ;  and  he  promised  Htttrr  thai 
he  would  watch  over  his  sieter's  interesta,  aod 
ghrig  him  speedy  information  (in  case  Louifi  I 
was  prerentec)  from  doing  it  bcTBelO  of  mj 
UMSpected  crmt  lliat  might  take  place  in  the 
EmUjr  during  his  absence. 

Tbtj  WGT?  thus  sitliog  juranging  llieir  \AMa 
mi  brginningto  indulge  in  Imght  antkipatiaf 
of  the  fatiire,— and  Woodl:irk  was  admiring  the 
rlasticily  of  the  youthful  mind,  which  so  » 
thrown  off  the  weight  employed  to  dcpreaiil, —   i 
■ben  their  can  were  saluted  with  the  aoimd  ofg 
raicef)  in   angry  altercation.    The  peiwot  of 
the  diqmtantx  were  concealed  by  the  thickoeaa 
of  the  tives>  bat  ihey  were  apparratly  at  no 
great  distance.    The  boE4ile  roices  were  i 
mocceded  by  the   claehlng   of  weapona,  i 
Reny,  who   was   as  brare  as   ever  wis  I 
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ancestor  Sir  Reginald,  drew  his  sivord  and 
rushed  to  the  spot,  followed  at  a  more  moderate 
pace  by  Woodkirk  and  Louisa. 

Upon  arri™g  at  the  scene  of  action,  Henry 
found  a  young  cavalier,  as  he  seemed,  engaged 
with  three  soldiers,  wliom  he  immediately  per- 
ceived to  belong  to  the  army  of  the  parliament 
The  yoiuig  man  had  placed  his  back  against  a 
tree  and  was  defending  himself  with  deitperate 
bravery  and  micommon  skill  against  the  fearlul 
odds  that  were  opposed  to  him.  But  his 
strength  was  fast  sinking  imder  his  violent  ex- 
ertions, and  his  clothes,  spotted  in  many  places 
with  blood,  shewed  Uiat  lie  had  not  escaped 
uim  ounded ;  while  his  sword  deeply  dyed  n-ith 
gore,  proved  that  his  antagonists,  with  all  their 
Superiority  of  numbers,  were  not  to  expect  a 
safe  or  easy  victory.  Henrj's  inclinations 
would  at  any  time  have  led  him  to  assist  the 
weaker  party ;  but  what  was  now  bis  surprise 
in  perceiving  that  Maurice  Jermj-n  was  the 
most  eager  and  determined  of  the  assailants! 
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Filled  oilh  tenfold  fury  at  this  discoverr,  lie 
raihed  10  the  conflict  with  an  iia])etuosity  that 
nude  the  assassins,  for  so  they  seemed,  recoil, 
and  gave  new  vigour  to  the  etranger,  who  was 
b}'  this  lime  well  nigh  overcome  by  his  efforts. 
"Shame  on  you,  cowards!"  cried  Henry, 
with  a  loud  voice ;  "  do  you  call  yourselves 
EngtiAhmcn,  and  yet  bring  such  odd^  agaiosi  a 
sia^  man  i  Give  bach,  villmoB ! "  So  saying, 
■sd  singling  out  Jermyn,  he  attacked  him  vriih 
unvxtioguishable  fury,  Dor  was  Maurice  at  all 
backward  in  meeting  his  onset.  The  other  two 
men  fled  as  soon  as  Henry  had  appeared,  and 
the  stranger,  altogether  breatlilesH  and  leaning 
apon  his  swoixl,  but  ready  to  interfere  the 
aoment  his  preserver  should  hare  more  tlian 
otke  antagonist  to  deal  with,  with  Woodkirk 
■od  Louisa,  who  had  now  come  up,  stood  look- 
ing upon  one  of  the  most  desperato  conflicts 
he  had  ever  witnessed.  Both  parties  wen 
yoaug,  active,  and  brave,— both  well  skilled  in 
ihe  use  of  their  weapons, — and  both   fought 
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with  a  faiy  that  seemed  to  anse  not  out  of  this 
casual  rencounter,  but  from  the  recollection  of 
a  long  series  of  injury  or  insult.  Louisa  sank 
upou  the  grass  when  she  saw  the  danger  lo 
which  her  brother  was  exposed,  and  Woodkirk, 
who  would  otlicrwise  probably  have  interposed 
between  Uie  combatants,  was  wboUy  buried  in 
attending  to  her.  Meantime  t)ie  young  men, 
as  if  by  common  consent,  paused  in  thcir 
contest  and  stood  gazing  on  each  other  with 
looks  of  surprise  and  hatred.  At  last  H^ty 
^Hike. 

"And  isitthus  we  meet,  Maurice?  1  thought 
indeed  to  have  mot  you  in  an  open  field,  but  I 
must  confeES  I  (bd  not  expeet  lo  have  found 
Maurice  Jermyn  taking  ilishmiourable  oddi^ 
against  a  single  man." 

"  To  avenge  or  defend  myself  I  never  took 
odds,"  said  Maurice ;  "  with  the  enemies  of  my 
coiuitrj'  I  cannot  make  too  sure." 

"Enemies  of  your  country,  sir!"  replied 
Henry.  *'  enemies  of  your  interest,  you  moan. 
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I  kaovr  voq  well,  Rir.  There  is  some  deeper 
motive  than  you  chuose  to  arow  at  the  bottom 
of  jour  altack  on  this  gentlemaii.  Bat  1  am 
•atis&tfd  with  bavtog  averted  the  danger,  and 
do  not  wiah  to  atain  my  sword,  if  I  can  avoid 
ij,  with  the  blood  of  a  traitor.  And  now,  sir, 
if  it  suilK  yoa,  yaa  may  wiihdrnw.  Maurice 
waa  arailiDg  himself  of  this  opportunity  of 
ntifias  bom  liis  awkwvd  situatioa,  and  had 
alisadj  advanced  a  little  distance,  when  Henry 
obeerving  Louisa,  who  had  now  recovered  and 
ooiDc  forward,  hastened  after  him,  calling  aloud, 
"  Hold,  sir,  1  had  ivrgot  that  there  is  yet 
aooUicf  subject  that  must  be  discussed  lielwc^n 
aa.  I  am  informed,  1  tm^t  without  foundation, 
that  you  aspire  to  the  hand  of  my  sister 
Louisa?" 

"  And  by  what  authority,  sir,"  replied 
Uauricc,  stemiy,  "  do  you  put  such  a  ques- 
tion?" 

"  Hi*  authority  of  a  brother,"  said  Henry, 
'*  waicliiug  over  the  welfare  of  a  sister  dearer 
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to   him  than  life.     Answer  me,   sir,   irithoirt 

equJTOcation." 

"  I  have  already  answered,"  replied  Mau- 
rice, "  to  those  who  have  a  better  right  to 
enquire  into  my  intentions  than  Master  Wit- 
mot." 

"  If  you  mean  nay  father,"  said  Henry, 
"  know,  sir,  that  though  you  have  succeeded 
in  blinding  his  eyes  by  your  abominable 
hypocrisy,  those  of  his  son  are  still  open  to 
the  detection  of  aught  that  may  militat«? 
against  bis  sister's  peace,  and  that  lie  will 
never  suffer  her  to  be  sacriiiced  to  such  a  rep- 
tile as  Maurice  Jermyn." 

"  If  I  had  erer  doubted,"  said  Maurice,  "  I 
am  now  convinced  that  yoti  are  at  heart  a 
bitter  malignant,  and  that  on  you  the  exam- 
ple of  your  pious  father  has  been  utterly 
thrown  away." 

"Miserable  hypocrite!"  exclaimed  Henry, 
"  which  of  us  is  the  better  man  ?  You  who 
»;bel  against    your    king,    and    blaspheming 


God  by  taking  bis  name  to  sanctioQ  crime,  g^ 
■boat  seeking  to  assassinate  all  who  would 
(bwart  your  rebellious  schemes !  But  you 
Mcape  me  not  thus.  On  this  spot  you  must 
plif^t  me  all  the  honour  you  have  left,  that 
you  will  desist  for  ever  &om  your  persecution 
of  ay  sister,  or  by  the  Hearen  that  is  above 
us,  one  of  ufi  shall  never  quit  it  alive  1" 

"  Rash  boy ! "  said  Jetinyn,  who  was  several 
y««s  older  than  Heni;,  "  why  will  you  pro- 
toke  me  i  I  would  be  spared  at  present  the 
task  of  chastising  you.  Retire ;  and  in  youi 
cooler  moments,  if  you  are  disposed,  I  will 
afford  you  the  explanatioii  you  desire." 

It  was  evidently  Jennyn's  desire  to  excite 
Heniy's  indignation,  and  in  this  he  fully  suc- 
ceeded. 

"  Wretch  I"  exclaimed  the  latter,  "are  you 
laiDcd  coward  as  well  a^  trdtor  ?  But  why 
should  a  man  of  honour  waste  words  on  such 
a  caitiff  ?**     So   sajdng,   and   turning   on  his 
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heelf  he  first  contempluously  struck  him  vi(b 
the  back  of  his  band  ova  the  mouth,  and  with 
8ucb  violence  that  the  blood  giished  from 
his  lips.  Maurice  Jennyu's  sword  was  wa- 
sbeathed  in  a  niomeuL,  and  its  point  wu  at 
Uemy's  throat  almost  belbre  the  latter  bad 
time  to  drair  his,  aud  to  put  him&ell'  into  a 
posture  of  defence.  The  combat  was  thai 
roiewed  with  ^eat  fiiry,  and  with  every  pros- 
pect of  a  fatal  issue.  Louisa,  and  those  who 
■  were  with  her,  alarmed  by  the  clashing  of  steel, 
liastened  to  the  scene  of  conflict;  but  bcfcve 
they  could  arrive,  Jcmij-n,  in  a  desperate 
lunge  which  be  made  at  ^^'ilIIlot,  tripped 
OTer  a  branch  which  was  lying  on  the  ground, 
aod  before  he  could  recover  himself  was  pros- 
trated on  his  back,  with  his  shoulder  trans- 
fixed by  the  sword  of  liis  antagonist.  Wood- 
kirk,  when  he  arrived,  fonnd  matters  in  this 
situation;  and  as  he  possessed  some  skill  in 
surgery,  the  old  man  knelt  down  and  examined 
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inded  man.  He  soon  satisfied  hituBelf 
Wiite  iiBrt,  though  severe  and  punfal,  was 
k'dasgerous;  and  haviug  Applied  the  scarl' 
I  Maurice  wore  to  stanch  the  bleeding, 
wincli  iras  very  profhse,  he  ajssisted  him  to 
tiw  to  bts  fed.  Uo  then  proposed,  that  as 
Wilnot  Cutle  was  nearer  than  his  father's 
ncideiice,  Jenayo  sfaooJd  proceed  Ibithcr  at 
pnccnt,  and  ifaoold  hare  his  wound  more 
cardnlly  examined  and  tLttended  to  tlian  was 
pCMnble  where  they  now  were.  To  this  Mau- 
noe  asMmlad;  and  a»  he  was  tumini^  away, 
iM&ing  OTi  the  arm  of  Wuodkirk,  he  looked 
to 'Henry,  and  said,  in  a  stem  voice, — "  We 
^■Mt  again,  sb,  I  unfit." 

8o  t6o,"  replied   Henry ;    '^  and 
this   good    sword    will  not  be   tnter- 
j  in  its  worii  as  it  ha«  been  to-day." 
Sfon  phnne  yourecif  too  much,"  n^lorled 
"  upon  an  advantage  which  fortune, 
tol  sloll  or  bravery,  afforded  you." 
d3 
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"  Be  it  BO,"  replied  Henry.    "  At  our  next 
neeting,  I  hope  we  shall  hare  time  to  eeUle 
I  that  as  well  aa  other  questioos  pending  be- 
I  tween  as." 

Woodkirk  and  Jermjn  then  pursued  their 
way  to  the  castle ;  and  Louisa,  having  em- 
braced and  bidden  adieo  to  her  brother,  followed 
at  a  little  distance,  though  she  did  not  join 
them,  being  unwilling  to  venture  herself  in  the 
comjjany  of  Maurice  Jennyn. 

Henry  and  the  strange  Cavalier  were  ihos 
left  alone  upon  the  field,  and  the  former  for  the 
first  time  addressed  tlie  latter. 

'  I  consider  myself  pecuUarly  fortunate,  sir," 
said  Henry,  "  in  having  been  able  to  serve  a 
[  brave  man  and  my  countryman  at  so  critical  a 
I  juncture." 

"  A  brave  man,  I  hope,  sir,"  replied  the 
I  itrangcr,  "  but  not  a  cotmtryman.  I  am  a 
I  Spaniard," 

*  StiU  you  are  a  friend  of  liie  royal  Charles," 
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ntdHony:  "a  compliment  which  I  cannot 
bounr  on  many  of  my  cotmtiymeu  at  this 


"  A  fiiend  of  the  king's,  unqueBtionably,"  re- 
plied the  Btntnger ;  "  and  in  his  service  I  was 
piDCOBdiog  to  a  gentleman's  house  in  this  neigh- 
boafhood,  when  I  was  altackcd  by  those  men 
against  whom  your  prompt  assistance  was  so 
eflcctnaL" 

"  I  am  doubly  fortunate,"  replied  Henrj',  "  in 
haringr,  though  without  kiion~ing  it,  been  of  use 
b)  his  majesty,  when  I  thought  I  was  only  pre- 
•erring  a  brave  gentleman  from  assassination. 
But  night  is  coming  on,  and  if  you  are  not  pro- 
dded with  better  quarters,  allow  me  to  intro- 
duce you  to  the  house  of  my  aunt;  where,  as  a 
(tranger,  you  would  be  welcome  at  any  time, 
but  as  a  royalist  Caraher,  you  will  he  doubly 

"  I  willingly  accept  of  your  hospitable  invi- 
lation,"  replied  the  young  man,  "  and  I  shall 
afterwards  relate  to  you  what,  as  my  deliverer. 
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you  ought  to  be  infonned  o^  the  circumstances 
which  have  led  to  this  exposure  of  my  life  at 
such  a  distance  from  my  natire  country.'' 

They  then  turned  their  steps  towards  Mis- 
tress Elizabeth's  habitation,  which  they  reached 
just  as  the  old  lady  was  beginning  to  wonder 
exceedingly  at  her  nephew's  protracted  ab- 
sence. 
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CHAPTER  III. 


Wben  Maurice  Jeimya  and  Woodkirk  readied 
Wilmot  Castle,  the  fbtmer  found  his  father  in 
the  court-yard,  jusl  moutiling  hifl  horse  to  re- 
tam  to  his  own  residence.  He  was  deeply 
grievcd  and  astonished  at  the  coudition  in 
which  he  beheld  his  son ;  but  Maurice  led  him 
aside,  and  briefly  explained  to  him  as  much  ac 
he  thoaght  necessary  of  what  had  taken  place. 
He  said,  tliat  lor  some  lime  back  a  young  Spa- 
oiard,  whom  no  one  knew  anything  of,  except 
UiAt  he  was  a  Catholic,  had  distiDguisbed  him- 
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self  on  the  king's  side,  both  by  the  most  intre- 
pid bravery  in  the  field,  and  the  most  zealous 
exertions  in  raising  money  and  levying  troops 
for  the  support  of  tho  royal  cause.  He  further 
stated,  that  a  few  weeks  before,  this  yonng 
man  had  been  despatched  by  Charles,  with 
whom  he  was  a  great  favourite,  to  endeavour 
to  raise  what  money  he  could  in  the  soulhcm 
counties  of  England,  and  to  visit  such  gentle- 
men of  family  as  had  joined  the  opposite  party, 
and  to  try  to  engage  them  to  tlie  king's  side. 
Charles,  it  was  supposed,  had  employed  this 
youth  for  these  purposes,  both  on  account  of 
his  zeal  and  talents,  and  becansc  he  thought 
that  as  he  was  imknown  and  unconnected  with 
any  of  the  great  families  of  the  country,  he 
would  be  less  liable  to  excite  suspicion  among 
his  enemies  than  an  older  or  more  experienced 
servant.  Under  these  circumstances,  it  ap- 
peared a  matter  of  consequence  to  the  parlia- 
mentary leaders,  that  this  youth,  whose  enter* 
prising  spirit  they  dreaded,  should  be  arrested 
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m  the  prosecution  of  his  journey.  Maurice 
JennvQ  accordingly,  who  now  held  the  rank  of 
colonel  in  the  service  oC  the  parliament,  waa 
dirocled  to  follow  his  Bteps,  and  to  seize  his 
posoa  when  he  should  find  a  fit  opportunity 
(or  doing  so.  Jennyn,  therefore,  as  he  pro- 
ceeded to  infonn  his  ftttber,  taking  two  men 
with  him,  on  whom  he  believed  he  might  rely, 
had  followed  the  stranger  through  most  of  the 
Mulb  of  England,  without  finding  an  opportu- 
nity of  attacking  him  with  a  certainty  of  suc- 
cess, as  he  was  generally  attended  by  two  or 
more  friends,  Ull  that  evening,  when  he  came 
upon  the  Spaniard  as  he  was  proceeding  alone 
through  the  grounds  of  Wilmot  Castle;  and 
troold  infallibly  have  executed  the  commission 
with  which  he  was  entrusted,  but  for  the  oppo- 
sition of  Henry  Wilmot,  from  whom  he  had 
recaved  his  wound.  Maurice,  however,  did 
not  think  it  necessary  to  inform  his  father  thai 
it  was  by  his  own  request  that  his  leaders  bad 
employed  him  in  following  the  young  Spaniard, 
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HOI  th&t  he  had  private  reeeoDS  of  ifae  most 
weighty  nature,  as  will  be  seen  in  Ibe  sequel, 
for  removing  hiiu  out  ol'  bis  way; — a  purpoM, 
which,  but  for  the  inlemiption  he  received,  he 
would  undoubLcilly  have  accomplished  by  pnt- 
tiog  Mm  to  death  in  their  late  roncontcr.  Pro- 
vidence, however,  does  uot  always  permit  the 
villain,  even  in  this  world,  to  Lriuinph ;  uid  re- 
tribution was  beginning  to  be  prepared  for 
several  of  the  pereonageB  of  our  drama. 

Maurice  ha>-ing  fiaiBlied  his  storj-,  requested 
his  father  that  ho  would  permit  him  to  detail 
it  in  his  own  way  to  Sir  Artliur,  and  in  par- 
ticular, that  he  would  be  silent  for  a  time  as  to 
bis  having  received  his  wound  from  Henry 
Wilmot-  To  tliese  requests  the  elder  Jennyn 
asaented,  and  Maurice  did  not  fear  the  disco- 
rery  being  made  by  Woodkirk  or  Louisa,  who, 
be  believed,  would  keep  the  matter  secret  aa 
kttig  as  they  could,  for  fear  ol'  incensing  the 
Baronet  still  fiirther  against  his  sod,  while  he 
bimself  resolved  to  seek  bis  own  interests  iD 
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tkedtdoaaie.  Sir  Anbur  now  nude  U*  ap- 
paoutce,  u)d  ex|nv«ad  gmt  aotmw-  aad  aMo- 
ndnnciit  at  the  cmidilioii  in  wkicli  W  tamad 
im  fiunmirile,  Maurice.  TIm:  l«aer  mtaimai 
ItOB,  that  u  he  wa»  comiii^  ihnMigh  the  io- 
nuu,  to  pay  bis  reipects  at  the  caslle,  whan 
Us  tailitory  dalics  bwl  made  hhn  to  king  • 
atnagwi,  he  had  been  Kt  Bpoo  by  m.  di^ika 
Caulks';  in  icAfoAng  huaaeU'  ham  whcHB,  hr 
had  Kcdv«d  a  voimd  which  be  hcticred  to  be 
oT  litUc  conaeqoence,  and  which  he  IiimIiiiI 
woBld  not  prevent  him,  for  more  than  a  iaj  vr 
two,  from  attcrcdiiiK  to  his  dn^.  This  Biai0* 
mcnt,  at  least  part  of  it,  woold  pnibaUj  not 
bare  passed  nncontradictod,  if  WoodJdih  and 
Looisa  had  not  retired  into  the  eastle^  but 
Mamipc  bad  perceircd  thix,  aiwl  fhaped  Ua 
natratiTtf  accnrdingir.  Sir  Arthur  expceaied 
his  ^tapathy,  and  inrited  tbe  Estbcr  and  Na 
to  enter  the  cistle,  when  Woodhidc,  by  Ui 
desire,  again  ezamiord  bta  paliatt,  and  dreaaed 
bis  wound.     Tbe  diqilant  Inmnd  the  wound 
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inflamed  and  exceedingly  pdnfiil,  and  saw, 
likewise,  that  some  fever  had  been  excited  by 
the  considerable  walk  which  the  patient  had 
taken  since  the  occurrence  of  the  accident. 
He  therefore  directed  that  he  should  retire  to 
rest  immediately,  saying,  at  the  same  time,  that 
he  would  prepare  a  draught,  which  Maurice 
must  swallow  before  composing  himself  to 
sleep.  Sir  Arthur  insisted  on  Jennyn's  com- 
pliance with  these  orders,  and  also  that  he 
should  make  Wilmot  Castle  his  home  till  his 
recovery.  A  chamber  was  accordingly  pre- 
pared, and  thither  Maurice  retired,  attended  by 
his  father,  Sir  Arthur,  and  Woodkirk. 

The  young  man  had  undressed,  and  was 
lying  in  bed, — Woodkirk  had  gone  to  prepare 
the  medicine,  of  which  be  had  spoken, — the 
elder  Jermyn  was  standing  by  his  son's  bed- 
side, and  Sir  Arthur  ^vas  engaged  about  some- 
thing at  the  other  end  of  the  apartment.  Mau- 
rice accordingly  afTecting  to  think  that  Sir 
Arthur  too  had  left   the  chamber,  addressed 
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himself  to  his  father,  bat  with  a  voice  low 
(ootigh  to  reach  the  ears  of  the  Baronet. 

"  Now,  my  dear  father,"  he  said, 
me  thai  you  will  not  infonn  the  good  Sir  Ar- 
liiDr  that  it  was  by  his  son's  hand  that  I  have 
been  wounded.  It  will  but  Iiurt  his  feelinga, 
tud  izriute  him  still  more  against  Uenry." 

"I  haye  promised,  my   son,"  returned  1 
father,  "  and  I  shall  carefully  attend  to  yom 
vishea." 

"  How! — whatl"  cried  Sir  Arthur,  coming 
forward  to  the   bed,  "  what  is  tliis  that  you 
would  conceal  from  me.     Is  it  even  so  i    Is  it'  j 
bom  my  son's  hatred  that  you  have  thus  be« 
endangered,  Maurice?" 

"  Unfortunate  that  I  am  I"  esclaimed  Mau- 
rice. "  I  did  not  think,  Sir  Arthur,  that  my 
words  could  reach  your  cars." 

"Alas!  alas!"  continued  Sir  Arthur,  ttitb 
out  minding  his  apology  ;  "  and  dnmken,  too, 
I  think  you  said.    Ah  me  I  lie  might  have  bad 
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iDore  respect  ibr  hiSi  father's  soitow  aod  his 

own  situation." 

"  Nay,  sir !"  replied  Maurice,  "  let  us  hope 
for  the  best.  My  eyes  might  have  been  de- 
ceived by  the  iucreasing  twilight;  though  doabl< 
less  he  attacked  me  witli  a  fury  of  which,  I 
must  do  him  the  juEtice  to  say,  I  think  that  id 
his  sober  senses  he  would  have  been  incapable." 

"  Nay,  nay,  ezcelleut  young  man,"  said  Sir 
Arthur,  "  excuse  hiio  not.  It  must  have  been 
that  in  his  intoxicaUon,  and  jealous  of  my 
favour  for  your  merits,  he  drew  his  sword  upon 
you,  as  if  you  and  not  himself  had  been  the 
caufte  of  bis  expulsion  from  his  father's  house. 
But  compose  yourself,  my  dcor  Maurice,  and 
let  me  not  at  once  lose  two  sons,  by  the  un- 
govemed  behaviour  of  one." 

80  saying  the  Baronet  left  tiie  apartment  ac- 
companied by  his  friend  the  elder  Jermyn; 
and  Maurice  was  Icfl  to  indulge  his  own  re- 
flectiDns,  till  he  was  intcirupted  by  the  arrival 
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of  Woodliirk  with  the  medicine  that  he  had 
prepared  for  him.  Having  wvaUowed  this, 
and  being  again  left  to  himself,  he  began  to 
consider  careliilly  the  events  of  Uie  evening. 
ile  was  too  pmdent,  and  it  had  foi-med  no  part 
of  his  original  intention  to  tell  an  absolute 
falsehood  to  Sir  Arthnr  Wilmot,  however  be 
might  twist  facts  to  sait  his  own  piiq>0(:e9. 
Upon  the  present  occasion  the  nolion  of  his 
aon'a  drunkenness,  which  Sir  Arthur  had  taken 
up,  arose  from  an  expression  wliich  Maurice 
had  need  carelessly  and  without  design  in  hia 
first  account  of  the  transaction,  and  which  the 
Baronet  afterwards  very  naturally  applied  to 
his  son,  when  he  was  made  to  understand  that  it 
was  Henrj-  who  had  wounded  Jennyn.  Upon 
the  whole,  however,  Maurice  was  not  sorry  that, 
without  any  direct  assertion  of  liis  own,  such 
an  imputation  should  be  placed  upon  young 
Wilmot,  for  it  is  well  known  that  the  Puritans 
regarded  the  excesses  of  pleasure  with  inex- 
pressibly   greater  abhorrence    than    far   mont 
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atrocious  but  more  secret  vices;  and  it  was 
his  object  to  prevent  the  Baronet  from  ever 
seeing  his  son,  as  he  dreaded  that  the  frank  and 
generous  character  of  the  latter  might  break 
down  the  formal  barriers  which  the  reli^ous 
austerity  of  the  former  had  placed  between 
than,  and  thus  effect  an  entire  reconciliation. 
Neither  did  he  fear  that  Woodkirk  or  Louisa 
might  set  Sir  Arthur  right  upon  this  subject; 
for  they,  he  was  persuaded,  would  be  as  silent 
as  they  could  upon  the  late  eventa  from  a  fear 
of  incensing  the  Baronet  still  more  against 
Henry ;  and  e^en  if  they  should  discover  the 
impression  that  bad  been  made  on  Sir  Arthnr*8 
mind,  and  endeavour  to  set  him  right  in  that 
particular,  (heir  suggeHlions  would  bo  Bure  lo 
be  regarded  by  him  as  the  dictates  of  a  blind 
and  partial  affection.  He  tliereforc  concluded, 
and  not  as  it  may  seem  without  reason,  that  he 
waa  in  a  fair  way  for  securing  the  possession 
of  the  Iiand  of  Louisa,  and  what  be  valued 
much  more,  the  wide  inheritance  of  the  ancient 
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fuoAj  of  WilmoL  Having  made  these  re- 
fiRtioDs,  be  tried  to  conjpose  himself  to  rest, 
ind  we  are  sony  that  on  this  occasion  we 
cumot  luajgn  poetica]  justice  to  our  cbiuactcrfi 
bf  utjing  that  he  courted  sleep  in  vain,  for, 
mtb  to  tell,  sluinbcr  descended  as  calmly  and 
nreetly  ob  a  breast  teeming  with  a  thousand 
tchemes  of  villaoy,  as  it  ought  to  do  only  on 
Uie  honest  and  the  virtuous.  But  we  must 
now  return  lo  Mistress  Elizabeth's  cottage. 

That  old  lady  was  sitting  at  her  window 
cQJoyiDg  ibt;  beauty  of  tlie  summer  evening  and 
wmdenug  what  could  occasion  her  nephew's 
•becnce  for  such  a  length  of  lime,  when  she 
vu  sorprised  by  his  entrance,  accompanied  by 
a  tall  handsome  yomig  man,  whom  he  intro- 
dnced  to  faer  as  a  friend  of  the  king  employed 
on  a  special  mission  from  his  majesty,  who 
wascoroe  to  claim  from  her  a  night's  hospitality. 
He  tras  a  Spaniard,  he  added,  and  his  name 
wu  Don  Francisco  De  Eovarra.  Mistress  Eli. 
ubeth  aflsored  the  stranger  that,  while  she  had 
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s  roof  over  her  head,  a  follower  of  the  king 
ahould  ever  be  welcome  to  the  best  acco7i> 
modation  it  afforded.  Lights  wen  then  brou^t 
in  by  aa  old  servant,  and  Mistress  Elizabetii 
obsen'ing  that  tlie  Spaniard's  dress  was  spotted 
with  blood,  inquired  the  reason  of  such  a  cir- 
cumstance. Great  was  her  astonisluncnt  and 
in^gnation  when  she  heard  of  the  attack  that 
had  been  made  on  him  in  her  brotiier's  domain, 
and  not  less  loud  w«to  the  encomiums  she  be- 
stowed on  Henry  fur  the  assistance  he  had 
afforded  the  stranger.  She  entreated  that  Don 
Francisco  would  examine  the  wounds  which  it 
was  evident  he  had  received,  and  Uie  Spaniard, 
aecoropaiiied  by  Henry,  retired  to  anoUier  apart- 
ment On  examination  it  was  found  that  be 
hod  received  several  flesh-cuts  in  the  right  arm 
and  breast,  but  none  of  such  importance  as  to 
ncoasion  any  alarm  for  the  conse<jiiences.  The 
yousg  nwB  therefore  returned  to  the  parioar, 
where  ihey  found  a  table  Covered  with  meat  tatd 
wine,  and  MistreSB  Elizabeth  kindly  requested 
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dM  Mfuiger  to  sit  down  and  talte  some  refresli- 
■lenL  Both  iJic  young  men  veiy  roadtly  did 
to,  and  nhco  Uier  had  iininlicd  Ibeir  repast.  tfa« 
|i>od  lady  retired  to  faef  chamber,  leaving  tba 
jmatg  meo  aUmc  lugetbcr,  witli  the  wioe-be- 
tmca  them.  "  I  am  now  ready,  sir,"  said  the 
Sfumiard,  addressing  Uenty, "  to  give  you,  if 
jFoa  ue  diepoaed  lo  hear  it,  some  account,  as  1 
praBited,  of  the  circtimtilancee  which  have  led 
oe  tn  be  ao  inlnidcr  on  your  hoapitjllity." 

"  I  shall  be  proud  of  being  honoured  with 
yoor  coolidcnce,  sir,"  replied  Henry, 

"  You  have  a  right  to  it,  brave  sir,"  replied 
Roraxra,  "  you  hare  saved  my  life." 

"  Let  me  intreat,  Doa  Francisco,"  replied 
Henry.  "  that  you  wouhi  ibrbear  allusion  to 
SBoli  a  ciicuinstancQ.  I  but  did  to  you  a 
wrrica  which  1  would  have  rendered  to  the 
iiwimiil  num  in  England,  but  much  more  to  a 
]pii1^r"»« — lor  1  cannot  doubt  that  you  aw 
mdi— of  birth  and  breeding." 

The  Spaniard  bowicd  cud  ibanlted  htm  for 
rot.  I.  E 
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hu  fiiTourable  opinion.  "  But  pernut  me,  sir," 
coDtinued  Henrj,  "  to  enquire  liotr  it  ia  thai 
fou — a  foreigner  aad  so  young— speak  the 
English  language  with  as  much  fluency  and 
precision  as  a  native." 

"  You  are  pleased  to  be  complimentarj*,  sir," 
returned  Don  Francisco,  "  but  my  proficiency, 
such  as  it  is,  is  easily  explained.  My  mother's 
confessor — a  learned  Jesuit— is  an  Englishman. 
He  liyes  in  our  family  and  has  done  so  for 
many  years.  By  him  my  education  Was  con- 
ducted, and  from  him  I  learned  at  an  early  age 
to  commune  in  tbeir  works  with  those  master^ 
spirits  who  have  made  your  coimtry  so  famous. 
I  became  ardently  attached  to  the  study  of  Eng- 
lish literature,  and  your  authors  arc  as  familiar 
to  me  as  our  own  Calderon  and  Cervantes.  No 
olher  language  was  used  between  my  pre- 
ceptor and  me  in  tbe  intercourse  of  private  life^ 
and  my  mother  too,  for  some  reason  witli  which 
I  am  unacquainted,  is  very  fond  of  your  native 
tongue,  and  was  much  in  tbe  custom  (A  using  it 
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Hilh  me  in  our  private  conrerBations.  Tbe«e 
nuons  will,  perhaps,  account,  Master  Wihnot, 
ibra  proficiency  wliicli,  without  affecting  mo- 
desty, ant)  making  allowance  for  somewhat  of 
ferngD  idiom  and  accent,  I  believe  not  to  be 
ifiwieditable  either  to  myself  or  my  teacher." 

"  1 1^^  J"*"""  forgiveness,  sir,"  replied  Heniy, 
"  for  my  interruption,  and  now  hare  the  good^ 
oen  Id  proceed  with  your  stoT}-." 

"  Nay,  sir,"  relamed  Rovarra,  "  wlien  you 
spMk  of  a  story-,  you  attach  too  much  import- 
tocc  ti>  the  few  circumstances  1  have  to  relate. 
Uowerer,  soch  as  they  arc,  I  shall  willingly 
comiBDaicato  them."  Henry  theu  rcplentsbed 
their  glasses  with  wine,  and  the  Bpaniard  pro- 
ceeded with  his  narralion. 

"  I  liave  the  honour  to  be  descended  from 
ODD  of  the  noblest  families  of  Spain.  I  am  the 
graDdcAD  of  the  Coudc  de  Rorarra,  a  noblo* 
nm  of  extensive  possessions  and  ancient  blood 
in  tbe  province  of  Biscay.  My  mother  in  bis: 
oa\y  child.     Mr  lather  died  before  I  saw  tbe 
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liglit.  He  was  a  g^itleman  of  ancient  lamiif 
but  of  no  fortvine,  siul  was  killed  in  batUe  in 
ihe  low  countries,  a  very  few  months  after  liis 
marriage  with  my  molber.  The  Coude  de  II9- 
rarra had  been  much  enraged  at  nliat  be  called 
his  daughter's  undutil'ul  conduct,  in  uuuTying  a 
man  so  much  her  infi;rior  in  rank  and  fortune, 
and  at  first  refused  to  acknowledge  or  to  have 
ai>y  intercourse  with  her.  Ths  old  geiitleman, 
however,  relented  when  ho  heard  of  my  fatli«r'B 
death,  and  of  the  deep  grief  intn  which  bis 
daughter  was  plunged  by  her  husband's  me- 
lancholy and  untimely  fate.  She  was  received 
back  again  to  the  paternal  mansion,  and  a  few 
weeks  after  her  restoration  to  favour,  1  was 
bora.  My  grandfather  could  not  at  first  bear 
to  see  me,  as  I  reminded  him  of  the  ignoble 
blood,  as  he  thought  it,  (though,  in  lact,  I  bare 
heard  that  it  was  almost  as  ancient  as  his  ownj 
which  my  father  had  presumed  to  mingle  with 
the  dignified  current  of  Kovarra.  By  slow  de- 
grees, honever,  this  feeling  subsided,  and  bf> 
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bn  I  was  ten  years  of  age  I  was  the  especial 
&fouriU;  and  conetant  attendant  of  the  Cond£. 
Great  attpRtiot)  was  bestowed  on  my  educa- 
tion, which  was  conducted  )iy  Die  learned 
Jcniit  I  haw5  mentioned,  and  1  was  uncom- 
mouljr  food  of  tliose  manly  exercises  and  sports 
irhith  an  supposed  to  be  fitted  for  the  tnuning 
up  of  a  )K>ldi«r  and  a  gentleman.  Daring  afl 
AHliuc  I  was  fotfcidden  to  enquire  my  father's 
Dane,  ta  even  to  allude  to  the  circnmstance  of 
■och  a  percon  having  ever  existed.  I  had  been 
dimteiied  by  the  name  of  Francisco,  after  a 
youmgcr  brother  of  my  mother's  who  died  in 
inbiiey,  and  my  grand&thcr  easily  obtained 
libc  Spanish  monarch's  permission  for  me  to  a»- 
Hnne  the  family  name  of  Rovarra,  Thus  ft* 
some  time  things  went  on  very  well.  I  was 
ccosiderud  as  Ihe  hotr  of  tho  iimnense  po)ise»- 
doDS  of  my  grandfather,  and  while  my  boy- 
hood lasted,  1  was  perfectly  happy.  The 
Condi's  lildng  for  me  soemed  to  increase,  and 
RIk  was  now  beginning   to  get  infirm,  he 
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conic!  b(^ar  no  one  but  me  about  his  person  to 
reuiler  him  those  little  offices  which  the  aged 
and  declining  love  to  receive  from  the  young 
and  tigoiouB.  But  about  a  twelvemonth  ago, 
when  I  was  in  my  twenty-second  year,  I  was 
seized  vilh  an  unconquerable  wish  to  digcovex 
way  father's  name  and  family,  which  my  groiK!* 
father  seemed  to  wi&h  to  bury  in  obliinon,  as  if 
he  could  persuade  the  world  that  it  was  &om 
his  own  family  alone  that  I  had  derived  my 
being.  Not  that  this  desire  had  not  always 
existed  on  my  part  from  the  first  daxm  of  rea- 
son. I  only  mean,  that  in  my  twcuty-second 
year  it  rose  to  such  a  height  as  to  become 
quite  nngovemable,  and  I  Bwore  a  solemn  oatb, 
that,  if  it  were  possible,  I  would  achieve  the 
Oiscorery.  Accordingly,  in  pursuance  of  my 
determin&tioa,  I  fo'st  applied  to  Father  Bene- 
dict, the  EngUsh  Jesuit,  who  acted  as  ray  mo- 
tiler's  confessor,  but  fivm  him  I  was  unable  to 
'obtain  any  satisfactioit,  though  1  ha^e  reason 
to  believe   that  he  was   not  altogether  unac- 


MnK«Uy  clisclaimed  al]  knowludge  of  such  ia- 
nilf  sends,  and  declared  Utat  he  had  never 
preaamed  U>  pry  into  what  the  head  of  the  fa- 
■ily  deiired  to  conceiU.  lie  advised  toe  as  a 
ftirad, — aay,  commanded  me  a^  my  spiritual 
ftUkor,  to  desist  from  further  enquiry,  whicti 
could  not  fail  to  lessen  my  iavour  with  the 
Coode  and  to  be  prejudicial  to  my  own  in* 
lertsls.  He  added  some  spiritual  menaces, 
irlticb  were  addressed  lo  heedless  ears,  for  the 
bquiring  spirit  of  English  literature  and  the 
penual  of  the  Scriptures,  which  the  (education 
■hicfa  I  bad  received  enabled  me  tu  do,  }iad 
cuuidenbly  abated  my  reverence  for  the  do- 
nbaering  priesthood  of  Rome.  I  next  applied 
lo  my  mother  when  1  found  that  the  father 
conM  not  or  would  not  afford  me  any  informa> 
tkm.  As  soon  as  1  had  mentioned  tg  her  my 
villi  to  obtaiit  all  the  information  I  could,  re* 
klire  to  my  father,  she  burst  into  tears,  and  it 
ms  long  before  I  could  soothe  her  suffiiicntly 


60  BtB  ABTUOB   WtLMOT. 

to  continue  the  conTeraation.  Bhe  then  wilb 
urgent  eDtrefities  begged  that  I  would  desist 
bam  mj  ioquirieB,  and  stilted  the  same  reasous 
that  the  priest  had  done  for  my  doing  so.  I 
replied,  that  in  my  eyes  liie  loss  of  my  grand' 
lather's  favour  and  fortune  was  an  ei-il  less 
than  nothing,  if  by  such  a  sacrifice  1  could  oiy 
lain  iJie  gratification  of  the  wish  nearest  my 
hfiart,  and  liiat  I  was  determined  to  pursue  mj 
pbject  al  all  hazards.  My  motlier  seeing  mc 
thus  reaolred,  detailod  to  me  so  much  of  mjr 
ialJier's  stoiy  as  I  have  already  related  to  yon^ 
but  when  I  requested  to  be  informed  of  bis 
same,  she  told  me  that  she  Lad  bound  hers^ 
lo  her  father  by  a  Bolemn  oath,  that  she  would 
never,  without  his  perauBEion,  communicate  to 
we  lliis  information. 

**  'Prom  the  Conde  then,  madam,'  replied  I, 
'  I  must  seek  what  I  wish  lo  learn ;  and  J 
shall  luiow  whether  he  thinks  me  capable  of 
sa^riiicing  fihal  respect  and  aifectiou  for  the 
BtJie  of  prcBprviug  his  favour.' 
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"  I  wuuut  long  in  coming  to  as  explanation 
with  my  grandfatber.  One  evening  that  he 
vas  walking  in  the  grounds  of  the  castle,  lean- 
ing on  my  arm,  and  enjoying  the  delicious 
coolness  of  (lei>ailiog  day,  I  venltired  to  ap- 
proach the  forbidden  subject.  With  all  tlie  art 
and  eloquence  of  which  I  was  master,  I  unfolded 
the  desire  of  my  heart.  I  represented  to  him 
the  eager  anxiety  that  I  had  ever  felt  on  the 
subject  of  my  father,  and  I  entreated  hira  by 
all  that  he  lield  most  sacred  to  gratify  so  na- 
tural a  feeliug.  The  old  man  was  not  »o  much 
moved  as  1  expected.  He  explained  to  me  at 
length  the  views  he  entertained  with  respect  to 
my  future  lot.  He  had  destined  me  for  the 
heir  of  the  family,  and  for  that  purpose  had  ob- 
tained the  king's  permission  that  I  should  as- 
sume the  name  and  succeed  to  the  titles  of  our 
illustrious  line.  But  I  must  endeavour  to  for- 
get that  I  ever  bad  a  father,  or  that  I  had  de- 
rivett  my  being  from  any  oUier  source  than 
from  the  family  of  Ro\arra.  This  1  told  him 
z  3 
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was  impossible,  and  llie  Conde  went  on  to 
argue  with  me  on  the  folly  of  my  conduct  in 
rejecting  immense  wealtli  and  one  of  the  high- 
est dignities  of  the  kingdom  for  aTisionary  and 
iinprofitable  pursuit.  My  father  was  dead,  he 
aaid,  aud  my  reseaiL-bes  aflcr  him  could  be  of 
no  manner  of  benefit  to  his  memory^nay,  they 
might  bring  to  light  circumstances  which  had 
better,  both  for  his  sake  and  my  own,  be  con- 
cealed. I  replied  to  the  Conde,  that  these  ar- 
guments had  no  weight  with  mc,  and  that  I 
was  resolved,  at  whatever  expense,  to  follow 
op  the  enquiry  in  which  I  had  engaged ;  and 
throwing  myself  at  his  feet,  1  begged  him  to 
confide  to  mc  the  secret  of  which  I  was  so  de- 
sirous to  know.  Tlie  old  man's  eyes  s]iaTk1ed 
with  rage,  and  he  absolutely  foamed  at  the 
mouth  as  he  cried  with  a  voice  of  thunder, — 
*  Degenerate  wretch !  base-born  whelp !  begone, 

I  and  pollute  not  a  noble  house  with  your  pre- 

\  sence.' 

"  I  blush  to  tell  you,  sir,  that  such  language 
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wu  ever  ndilres«ed  lo  me ;  but  the  Coade  bar- 
in^  llius  expressed  bimsEdf,  spurned  me  as  I 
bjr  on  the  grass  before  bim, — yes,  sir,  he  ac- 
ttalt^  sptmied  me  with  his  foot,  and  spitting 
npoD  me  to  intiniate  the  deep  loathiag  of  his 
Ktter  scorn,  be  rushed  ioto  the  house  with  an 
■^t^  of  which  furious  and  concentrated  pas- 
sion alone  couid  have  rendered  him  capable. 
God  of  bea»  en !  can  it  be  possible  thai  I  eliould 
bare  submitted  to  such  indignity  i 

"  I  gathered  myself  up  from  the  gronud  on 
wfaiich  1  l&T  heart-stricken  and  disconsolate.  I 
kad  received  tlie  blackest  insult  that  one  man 
can  bestow  upon  anotlier, — and  that  from  a 
penoa  with  whom,  while  it  was  impossible 
that  from  bis  age  and  near  relatiouship  I  could 
net  demand  firom  htm  llic  saUHfaction  usual 
among  genllemeu,  it  was  equally  impossible 
that  I  could  erer  again  live  in  intimacy  or 
frimdahip.  I  hastened  lo  my  mother  and  re* 
taled  to  her  with  tears  of  rage  and  shame  the 
0  of  my  conversation  with  ray  grandfather. 
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She  too  wept  when  she  beard  of  the  tieatmeot 
I  had  experienced,  but  adfised  me  to  apologise 
to  the  CoDde,  and  to  promise  to  be  silent  fur 
tiio  future  on  tbe  interdicted  suli^ect.  This 
again  roused  my  indignation.  I  demanded  of 
her  what  she  had  ever  discovered  in  iny  cha- 
lactor  so  poor  and  mean-spirited  as  to  lead  her 
to  aupposc,  for  one  single  moment,  that  1  would 
«%'er  stoop  to  adopt  ^uch  a  piUfid  line  of  cwa* 
duct.  I  assured  her  that,  were  my  own  lather 
al^ve,  not  «veu  to  liim,  after  having  received 
such  inhumau  treatment  at  his  hunds,  would  I 
make  the  slightest  approach  to  submission.  1 
finally  infgnned  her,  thai  it  was  my  fixed  reso- 
lution not  to  bear  llii?  Coude's  name  nor  to  live 
in  his  house  anoihcj-  day;— that  I  should  pro- 
bably qoit  Spun  altogether,  and  seek  in  other 
lands,  by  uty  ovm  deeds  and  character,  lo  illus- 
trate the  name  that  I  should  henceforward 
adopt ; — and  that,  in  short,  I  begged  her  per- 
missioQ  and  blcssini;  on  my  project. 
.  "  My  mother  wept  bitterly  when  she  heard  tuy 
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iktmnination,  and  tiaid  all  ehe  could  tliink  of  to 
indacc  me  to  change  my  purpose ;  but  finding 
■e  inflcxiblo,  sbe  al  lost  consenled,  and  gave 
■D  whal  money  she  had,  her  blessing,  and  tny 
Euber's  picture  richly  set  in  diamonds.  Upon 
lUs  last  1  gazed  mth  the  fondest  affection, 
mi  thanked  my  mother  orer  and  over  a[;ain 
(«r  baring  beston'ed  od  mc  such  a  present, 
which  I  Botenmly  vowed  ahould  never  be  taken 
bm  IDC  bnl 'with  life.  Having  informed  my 
motlier  of  the  uame  by  wliith  I  should  here- 
■fier  be  knovn,  and  having  settled  a  plan  of 
Gonwpoadence,  I  was  about  to  leave  at  once 
the  apaitment  and  (he  bouse,  when  I  rccol- 
led«d  thai  there  was  one  subject  on  which  1 
had  not  yet  obtained  infonnation  from  her. 
Bettmung,  therefore,  to  her  side, — '  My  dear 
mother,*  i  said,  'there  was  one  expression 
vhich  Ihe  Conde  applied  to  me,  and  which  I 
d»idd«r  to  repeat.  Yon  alone  can  tell  me 
whether  he  &poke  justly  cr  not.  "  Dase-bom  * 
—for  God's  sake  tell  me,  oh  !  uiy  dear  mother, 
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I  conjure  you,  tell  me— does  the  slain  of  ille- 
gitimacy indeed  rest  on  my  birtli  ? ' 

"  I  clasped  my  hands  together  and  knelt  on 
the  ground  before  her  as  1  pronounced  tliese 
words,  but  it  was  a  long  time  before  I  could 
obtain  any  answer.  My  mother  tlii-ew  herself 
back  in  her  seal,  covering  her  face  with  her 
hands,  and  hurst  into  a  flood  of  tears.  My 
worst  fears  wero  confirmed,  but  I  endearoured 
to  soothe  her,  protesting  that  I  would  not  in- 
Eist  on  an  answer  to  my  question,  if  ihc  thought 
so  deeply  agitated  her  feehngs;  hul  she  re- 
gained some  degree  of  composure  and  inter- 
rupted me. — 

"  *  No,  my  son,'  slie  cried, '  with  this  shadow 
on  your  mind  at  least  you  shall  not  go  firooi 
me.  If  1  wept,  it  was  at  Uie  recollection  of 
llie  misery  that  attended,  not  of  any  guilt  that 
occasioned,  your  birth.  The  mystery  that  to 
you  seems  to  envelope  that  event  I  am  not  at 
present  permitted  to  dispel ;  but  take  with  you 
ibis  consolation,  that   the  conduct   and   cli»- 
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neter  of  your  mother  c&ed  never  cost  jou  a 
bhufa; 

"  '  Thank  God !  for  this,  dear  mother,'  I  re- 
fiUed,  and  kissing  her  I  luA  the  apartment. 

"  i  bad  now  the  world  before  me,  and  it 
wemed  to  tnc  immaterial  to  wliat  part  of  it  I 
•bonld  direct  my  steps.  By  the  kindness  of 
■ly  mother  I  was  pretty  well  suppliexJ  with 
mimcy,  and  she  bad  promised  to  remit  me  more 
as  I  DCvded  it  and  as  opportunities  might  pre- 
tfat  tbemsetves.  Italy  was  at  no  great  dis- 
HBCe,  and  accordingly,  having  acquainted  my 
BMhcr  with  my  intentions,  I  was  led  by  my 
clBHical  associations  to  bend  my  course  to 
thai  delightfiil  country.  I  visited  its  moet 
aiemocablc  scenes,  and  in  tlie  course  of  my  pil- 
grimage formed  an  acquaintaiice  with  a  young 
EngUab  nobleman,  who  was  travelling,  as  well 
as  myself,  for  the  gratification  of  liia  taste.  In 
a  rracotinter  with  banditti  among  the  Apen- 
ntDci  1  had  the  good  fortune  to  save  his  life, 
and  from  that  moment  we  became  sincere  and 
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attached  rriends.  We  agreed  to  prosecute 
what  remained  of  our  journey  together ;  bat 
my  fiiend  was  suddenly  recalled  home  by  his 
father,  in  consequence  of  the  troubles  that  wore 
then  bcgiunmg  to  be  apprehended  in  England. 
1  bad  already  confided  to  him  my  story,  and 
he  pressed  me  eameatly  to  accompany  him  to 
his  native  country,  promising  to  introduce  me 
to  bis  father,  and  assuring  mc  that  no  finer 
field  than  was  now  imfolding  itself  in  England 
could  be  desired  for  the  acquisition  of  that  iHs- 
tinction  which  I  was  so  ambitions  to  attain.  I 
accompanied  bira  accordingly,  and  upon  our 
arrival  he  carried  me  to  his  father's  house,  by 
whom  again  1  was  introduced  to  the  king.  I 
offered  my  serrices  to  Chailes ;  they  were 
graciously  accepted,  and  1  have  bccu  so  for- 
tunate as  to  lind  opportunities  of  distingnisb- 
ing  myself,  and  of  rising  high,  I  am  given  to 
understand,  in  the  favour  of  his  maje«ty. 
Queen  Henrietta,  likewise,  lias  treated  me  with 
marked  kindness,  and  I  have  thought  it  right 
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Is  coafide  to  boUi  tbese  soya!  pecBonages  the 
tUry  I  Kfu  itow  relating  to  you.  1  was  latdy 
uauottisJODed  by  Cliatles  to  visit  his  QicDds  is 
lb«  soutb  of  England,  and  to  gi:!  from  th£m 
vial  pToutises  1  could  of  men  and  money.  I 
WW  ordered,  likewise,  u>  address  myseli^  on  the 
put  of  ibe  king,  lo  such  men  of  family  as  had 
itaaed  the  Parliaiiient,  and  to  endeavour  by  ar- 
jfiUDcnts  to  turn  thein  from  the  rebeUiouB 
ctnin«8  they  are  purBuing.  On  this  errand, 
harisg  hid  my  attendants  to  refresh  themselves 
and  liieir  borecs  at  tlie  ncigfabouring  village,  1 
was  proc«edit]g  alone  and  on  foot  to  the  house 
of  Sir  Arthur  Wilmot,  when  I  was  allocked  in 
hia  gmuudA  by  those  ruffians  in  the  garb  of 
•i>ldiers — for  I  cannot  but  thiuk  that  drcas  to 
lure  b«en  asaumed  as  a  disguise— from  whom 
yuur  brave  interference,  kind  sir,  delivered  me, 
aad  i  «atr«iii  you  again  to  accept  my  acknow- 
ledciemests  for  your  gallant  and  generouB  cOQ- 
dacL 
"  Such,  sir,  is   my  simple   and   uneventful 
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story.  You  will  readily  perceive  that  it  la  sncb 
that  it  would  be  unpleasant  to  my  feelings  that 
it  should  be  generally  known  at  present  ^and  I 
have,  tbeTefore,  to  beg  you,  as  a  man  of  bo> 
nour,  never  to  divulge  what  yon  have  jtan 
heard,  during  my  life  at  least,  without  my  per- 
mission. You  will  also  understand  that  my 
real  name  is  known  only  to  those  to  whom  I 
have  confided  my  Btory,  and  that  the  name 
which  I  bear,  and  by  which  alone  I  dcaire  to 
be  known  at  present,  is  thatof  AlonzoTegorva. 
You  will  have  the  goodness,  too,  to  infonn 
your  aunt  of  this  latter  circumstance.  When 
you  and  I  first  met,  perceiving  that  you  were 
an  undoubted  gentleman,  I  gave  you  my  real 
,  not  wishing  to  impose  on  my  deliveror 
with  a  feigned  one,  and  before  I  had  an  op> 
portunily  of  cautioning  you  with  regard  to  it, 
you  had  already  mentioned  it  to  Mistre&s  £U> 
xabeth."  -■    '. 

The  Spaniard  concluded,  and  Hxnxy:pi^ 
niscd  inviolable  secrecy  with  respect  to  the 
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tlUKf  itUeli  had  been  confided  to  him,  aad  as- 
mred  Tegorva  (as  we  sliaU  now  call  faUn)  (hat 
Iw  needed  to  be  under  no  apprehensions  from 
UistreAs  Elizabeth's  having  been  incautionsly 
■ade  acquainted  with  his  real  name.  He  had 
onlj  to  iniurm  her  that  family  circumstances 
erndcred  it  desirable  that,  for  the  present,  the 
place  of  his  nativity  should  bo  concealed  and 
tliat  be  (diould  bear  a  name  different  from 
lu9  own.  A  gentleman  in  distress,  be  added, 
n«  at  any  lime  sure  of  his  aunt's  sympathy; 
but  ft  sufferer  in  the  cause  of  Kiug  Charles, 
nn^  reckon  himself  secure  of  her  devoted 
frieodsbip  and  assistance.  Voting  Wilmot  then 
related  to  his  new  friend  the  unhappy  circum* 
■tmeeB  in  which  he  hiniGelf  was  placed,  llie 
Spaniard  was  much  astonished  at  Henry's  nar> 
latian,  and  endeavoured,  like  others  acquainted 
witli  tbc  circumstances,  to  assign  a  probable 
reaMn  for  Sii  Arthur's  conduct,  but  without 
miviog  at  any  thing  that  seemed  at  all  lilte 
tnitli.     There  was  a  ccrtnin  similarity  in  the 
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situations  of  these  two  young  men : — bolb 
tuniod  loose  by  their  natural  protectors,  and  left 
to  iheir  own  resources.  But  there  was  alao  a 
still  greater  reseitildance  than  the  reader  can 
yet  have  perceived  between  their  characters: — 
both  brare,  frank,  and  impetuous,  and  both 
baruing  with  a  deep  and  honourable  lov«  of 
distinction.  Alas !  that  over  the  aspualious  otf 
the  brave,  the  young,  and  the  ambitious,  the 
curtain  of  darkness  should  so  of\en  be  dropped 
for  ever! 

Under  the  circumstances  mentioned,  it  is  not 
HtipriBing  that  between  these  youtlis  an  w> 
dent  and  disinterested  friendship  bi?gan.  It  ap* 
pcared  as  if  they  had  already  been  acquainted 
for  years,  so  readily  did  the  spirit  of  the  one 
ester  into  and  sympathise  with  the  feelings  of 
the  otlier.  They  vowed  to  stand  by  each  other 
in  batUe  and  danger,  and  to  seek,  side  by  side, 
that  fortune  and  honour  which  now  must  be  won 
by  both  at  the  sword's  point, — deserted  a«  they 
were  by  those  adventitious  advantages  to  which. 
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from  their  birUi  and  conuexions,  ihey  might 
hare  looked  for  assistance. 

"What  then!"  cried  Henry  to  Tegonaj  "  vre 
are  poor, — but  each  of  iis,  I  trust,  is  possessed 
of  a  good  sword  and  a  gallant  heart; — and, 
trost  me,  I  think  that  that  famo  is  more  to  be 
prized  which  is  the  well-bought  meed  of  one's 
ova  daring  courage,  than  what  is  only  derived 
by  inheritance  from  a  long  line  of  ancestors." 

In  such  conversation,  aud  in  consulting  on 
their  plans  and  prospects,  the  night  wore  on 
till  it  was  time  to  retire  to  rest.  Henry  con- 
ducted bis  guest  to  a  neat  apartment,  where  hfl 
left  him  to  seek  the  repose  be  much  needed 
after  the  fatigues  and  dangers  of  the  day.  He 
himself  then  retired  to  that  which  he  usually 
occupied  when  domesticated  with  his  aunt,  and 
in  &  short  time  the  silence  of  steep  prevailed  in 
Mistress  Elizabeth's  little  mansion. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


It  had  been  agreed  upon  between  the  youn^ 
men  that  Henry  should  accompany  Alonzo,  who 
wasnowahout  to  return  to  give  an  account  ofhis 
proceedings  to  the  king.  The  Spaniard  promised 
to  present  him  to  his  majesty,  to  whom  he  ad- 
vised Henry  to  lake  that  opportunity  of  making 
a  tender  ofhis  services ;  assiiTing  him  that  they 
would  be  most  graciously  accepted,  as  Charles 
gave  the  kindest  reception  to  such  of  the  young 
nohilily  and  gentry  as  joined  his  standard. 
The  road  to  fame  and  fortime,  Alonzo  added, 
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wu  then  open  before  him,  and  it  would  be  his 
own  fiiult  if  with  kU  his  adranta^  he  did  not 
make  rapid  progress. 

Accordingly,  on  the  moming  after  the  coaver- 
Mtion  detailed  in  the  last  chapter,  tbo  Eun  had 
id  long  made  hiB  appearance  above  the  horizon, 
wlien  Henry  dressed  himself  and  hastened  to 
the  Spaniard's  apartment.  They  had  agreed 
to  depart  early  on  the  following  morning,  not 
considering  it  altogether  safe  to  linger  long  in 
the  vicinity  of  Maurice  Jennj-n,  as  there  was 
DO  kiMwing  what  plans  to  interrupt  their  jour- 
ney that  sagacious  and  plotting  young  gentle- 
man might  contrive,  though  the  effects  of  his 
woondmight  at  present  prevent  him  Axtm  taking 
a  penonal  share  in  their  execution.  At  all 
crcnli  tlenry  know  Jermyn's  dark,  dangerous, 
and  designing  character,  and  lie  was  desirous 
that  his  Spanish  friend  sliould  as  soon  as  pos- 
sible be  removed  from  the  sphere  of  his  in- 
flaencc.  Henry,  on  arriving  at  Tegor^a's  apart- 
ntcot,  found  him  up  and  dressed,  and  ready  to 


prosecute  thetrjoamey.  He  therefore  imme- 
diately sent  s  message  to  his  aunt,  to  mfonn  her 
of  the  necessit;  for  their  instant  deputOK;. 
Though  the  hour  was  fHU  \ery  early,  the  old 
ladj  soon  appeared,  and  at  first  seemed  rather 
dissatisfied  at  the  impatience  which  they  mani- 
fested to  be  gone.  But  upon  hearing  the  reasons 
that  her  nephew  assigned  for  their  huny,  she 
cordially  a^^ed  with  them,  and  ercu  seemed 
anxious  to  prevent  their  delay. 

"  She  would  never  again,"  she  said,  "  enjoy 
peace  of  mind,  if  tbrough  her  negligence  any 
&iend  of  King  Charles  should  come  to  barm 
under  her  roof." 

The  old  lady,  however,  did  not  consider  the 
urgency  of  the  moment  so  pressing  as  to  render 
it  noGcBsary  that  her  young  fricnde  should  set 
out  without  having  broken  their  last,  a  practics 
which  she  strongly  reprobated,  as  prejudicial  to 
health,  both  in  yomig  and  old ;  nor  did  the  young 
men  seem  much  disposed  to  combat  her  argu- 
ments.    A  aubstanti&l  breakfast  of  the  "  oldea 
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lau",  thorafure,  vrfts  soon  prepared  in  Uie  little 
ladoar,  lo  wliicb  H«nry  tuid  his  friend  sat 
deira  witli  ri^t  good  will,  Uioir  supper  of  the 
oigiit  befbfo  baring  been  somewhat  of  the 
iiffatest,  because  tbcir  minds  had  t>ecii  tou 
ancb  OLcited,  both  by  the  scene  in  which 
liwjr  h»d  juU  been  engaged,  imd  by  the  com- 
■wmcoticnu  which  they  were  mutually  giriog 
nd  nceiviug,  to  permit  them  to  indulge  theit 
appetiles.  Upon  the  presont  occ^asion  they 
wan  imog  ample  justice  to  the  viands  set  be 
im  IbcTD,  and  Muttrcss  ILlizabcth  was  placddlj- 
nuling  OS  she  s*w  the  beef  and  ale  dieappear- 
iagi  l>eiore  llie  youUiful  appetites  of  her  gtie&ts, 
mhtm  ibear  ^reeable  occupation  received  aa 
mlooked-foT  inlemiptioo.  The  door  of  the 
nraui  was  violently  tluown  open,  and  Louiw 
Vninot  nuhed  into  the  apartment  breathless 
witli  bacte  and  agitation. 

"  Fly,  my  dear  llcnrj-,"  she  cried ;  "  aaxt 
yoUDMdt  if  it  bo  not  yet  too  late.  Tiiey  will  be 
hoe  in  less  than  on  hour  to  seize  you." 

Tot-  I.  r 


08  Mr  abtbttr  wilmot. 

"  \Vlio  vriil  be  here,  dear  Louisa?"  asked 
Henry.  "  Be  calm  and  explain  yourself.  Who 
has  sent  you  on  this  errand?  The  danger 
surely  cannot  yet  be  so  urgent." 

Louisa,  sat  Homi  for  a  fen-  moments,  and 
having  taken  breath  and  composed  herself,  ahe 
explained  the  nature  of  the  danger  which  she 
apprehended  on  her  brother's  account.  She  told 
tJtem  that  as  soon  as  day-light  appeared  that 
morning,  Maurice  Jcrmynhadsenttoher  father 
requesting  to  see  him,  as  he  wished  to  consult 
him  on  an  affair  of  great  moment.  The  chap- 
lain  being  informed  of  this,  and  apprehensive  of 
danger  to  his  favourite,  Henry,  had  contrived, 
under  pretence  of  enquiring  how  his  patient 
had  passed  iho  night,  to  go  into  Jcrrayn's  room, 
and  to  remain  unnoticed  in  an  obscure  part  of 
it  during  tho  conversation  that  ensued  betweee 
Sir  Arthur  and  Maurice.  The  latter  explained 
to  the  Baronet  the  nature  of  tlie  serrice  in  nhich 
the  young  Spaniard  was  employed,  and  liic 
orden  wlticU  ltehim«elf  had  received  lioia  the 
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Bnlnuneiitarf  leaders  with  regard  to  him ;  and 
fuitLer,  thai  it  wbs  viben  he  was  atiemptiiig  to 
ancst  the  Spaniard,  in  obedience  to  the  com- 
muids  of  his  superiors,  that  he  had  been  pie- 
Ttnted  from  executing  his  purpose,  and  wound- 
n)  in  tho  stmggle  that  eosned,  by  Henry  Wil- 
BOL  He  told  Sir  Arthur  that  he  thought  it 
prohaUe  that  the  Spanish  gentleman  had  passed 
the  night  at  the  house  of  Mistress  Elizabeth,  as 
that  lady's  devotion  to  tbe  Royal  cause  and  dis- 
positioa  to  assist  its  adherents  were  no  secret, 
and  as  it  was  very  likely  that  the  stranger  had 
t>eeQ  taken  and  uitroduced  to  her  house  by  her 
Bepbew.  He  therefore  suggested  to  Sir  Ar- 
thttr,  whether  it  would  not  be  expedient  to  send 
immediately  a  party  of  armed  men  to  endeavour 
yet  to  arrest  the  Spaniard,  as  if  they  delayed 
till  lh«  day  wax  further  advanced,  the  person 
0»y  were  in  quest  of  would,  undoubtedly,  have 
left  the  place.  Maurice  regretted  that  he  could 
not  hhnself  accompany  the  party  ;  hut  lie  had 
t-h«  snid,  that  his  father  would  wil- 
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lingly  supply  hia  place.  To  this  proiiosal  ^f 
Artbar  Wilmot  readily  agreed. 

"  It  shall  be  done,"  he  said,  "  my  detr 
Maurice;  I  shall  iasUntly  send  an  armed  party 
to  arrest  this  iDtruding  stranger ;  and  not  only 
he,  but  Henry  Wihnot  shall  be  sdzed  as  the 
aider  and  abettor  of  treason." 

He  then  left  the  room  and  gave  onlers  that 
uo  one  should  be  allowed  to  kave  the  castle,  in 
cue  intelligence  of  what  was  passing  should 
be  conveyed  to  the  persons  they  wislied  to  ap- 
prehend, and  afterwards  proceeded  lo  get  an 
Brmed  party  in  readiness.  Woodkirk  hasleoed 
lo  Lonisa  and  informed  her  of  what  he  had 
hvard,  and  told  her  that  she  must  contrive  by 
dome  means  or  other  to  get  out  of  the  castle, 
and  to  huny  down  to  her  aunt's  with  the  in- 
telligence, that  the  young  men  might  have 
time  to  make  tlieir  escape,  for  if  they  fell 
inio  the  hands  of  the  Jcnnyns  the  most  dread- 
Ail  cou  sequences  were  to  be  apprehended- 
AccortUngly,  having  bribed  the  porter  at  the 
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jMe  with  all  the  money  she  possessed,  he  was 
tDdaccd  to  let  her  pass^  the  rath(;r  that  uol 
knowiug  the  reason  of  the  strict  orders  he  had 
recfDVod,  be  w&s  cot  apprehensive  of  any  mis* 
foftuDc  arising  from  bi»  having  allo>red  his 
BttMer^  dsng'hter  to  leave  the  castle.  Louisa 
nov  entreated  her  brothur  to  lose  no  time,  but 
lo  take  his  departure  immediately,  for  though 
ibe  Sp&msh  gentleman  (fas  the  principal  ob- 
ject of  yoong  Jermjij*8  search,  yet  Sir  Arthur 
was  now  so  thoroughly  irritated  against  Henry, — 
and  Jcrmyn,  whose  hatred  to  Henry,  Loiiisix 
said,  was  so  obvious,  knew  so  well  how  tu 
work  her  father  to  Ms  own  purposes, — that  pro- 
riding  for  the  Spanianl's  safety  alone  would 
not  bo  sufficient, — because,  il'he  were  not  found, 
Henry,  «he  was  certain,  would  be  made  to  suf- 
fer the  penally  for  both.  And  indeed,  whether 
Iho  stranger  were  found  or  not,  in  either  case, 
die  was  Convinced  Henry  incurred  great  dan- 
ITCT  by  remaining  where  he  was;  for  llie  J«r- 
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mytia,  to  serre  their  own  purposes,  would  b« 
sure  to  proceed  to  extremities  against  him  by 
delivering  him  up  to  the  Parliament  as  a  vio- 
lent opposer  of  the  execution  of  their  orders ; 
in  doing  which  they  would  not  meet  with  the 
lightest  opposition  from  Sir  Arthur,  bat  would 
rather  act  with  his  fullest  t^probalion.  She 
therefore  again  counBelled  her  brother  to  set 
out  without  delay,  and  put  into  his  h&ods 
a  sum  of  money  which  Woodkirk  had  charged 
her  to  give  to  her  brother  to  assist  him  in  his 
necessities.  It  was  indeed  but  a  small  suiB, 
but  it  was  all  the  good  old  man  had,  and 
Henry  was  moved  to  tears  at  this  new  mark  of 
the  aged  man's  affection.  He  did  not  refuse 
to  accept  it,  because  he  knew  that  by  so  doing 
he  would  deeply  wound  Woodkirk's  kind  and 
affectionate  nature.  Having  also  received  a 
much  larger  supply  from  Mistress  Elizabeth, 
who  was  better  able  to  afford  it,  and  hoping 
that  be  would  soon  be  able  to  repay  both  her 
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•ad  Woodldrk,  be  took  his  departure  with  the 
Spaoiud,  faaTiDg  first  afieclionately  embraced 
his  aunt  and  auter* 

The  Spaniard  had  led.  bi»  horse  and  att£od- 
•■Is  at  a  little  distance,  and  thiUier  therefore 
Qiey  proceeded  by  «  retired  path,  well  Imovtit 
to  ilt-aty,  hoping  lo  avoid  the  parly  sent  to 
appicbcud  Ihem,  In  this  they  succeeded,  and 
Hefuy  was  fortunate  enough  to  purchase  a 
strong  Bcrriceable  horse  irom  one  of  the  in- 
bftbitauts  of  the  village,  at  a  price  for  which,  if 
be  had  been  acquainted  with  the  situation  in 
which  the  affairs  of  the  purchaser  fitood,  ho 
would  not  perhaps  have  parted  with  him.  Bat 
Uenry  was  a  great  favourite  with  every  man, 
vojBan*  and  child  on  his  father's  estate ;  and 
though  the  man  thought  it  strange  that  the 
youDg  'squire  should  wish  to  buy  a  horse 
n  near  his  Other's  hoasa,  where  it  was  natural 
lo  suppose  he  might  hat* o  been  supplied  with 
twenty  if  he  had  so  chosen,  yet  Henry  made 
him  believe  that  llie  extreme  beauty  of  the 
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sntmal  had  induced  him  to  make  the  purchase, 
and  that  he  was  now  going  to  tiy  hiin  in  the 
course  of  a  moniing's  ride  with  his  Inend. 
This  excuse  passed  current,  for  the  man  was 
easily  imposed  on  by  any  story  which  had  the 
beauty  of  his  horse — of  which  ho  was  extremely 
proud — foritfl  basis.  They  accordingly  mounted 
and  pursued  their  journey.  Their  party,  besides 
themselves,  consisted  of  four  men  well  armed 
and  mounted ;  they  were  not  therefore  the  least 
ftlanned  when,  on  aseending  a  pretty  sharp  ac- 
elivily  at  the  commencement  of  their  journey, 
they  saw  the  party,  as  they  supposed,  which 
had  been  sent  to  apprehend  them,  returning 
from  their  unsuccessful  expedition  to  th« 
castle.  Still,  howcv«r,  as  they  saw  that  thejr 
Were  observed,  and  as  there  was  some  danger 
that  a  large  force  might  be  sent  to  overtake 
them,  tiiey  pushed  their  horses  to  a  gallop,  and 
it  was  not  till  ihcy  had  reached  such  a  distance 
as  to  leave  no  room  for  the  apprehension  of 
being  overtaken,   that  they  au6ered   them  to 
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pDcnd  at  a  more  moderate  pace.  The  rapid* 
i^  with  wliidi  they  travelled  had  hitherto  pre* 
vtated  cou venation,  but  now  Tegorra  soid, — 

"  That  was  your  sister,  was  it  not,  sir,  who 
brought  us  iot^tigence  of  the  meditated  a&xan 
of  our  persons  f " 

"  It  was,  indeed,"  replied  Henry ;  "  oud  a 
IffTslier  or  man  al&ctionate  girl  does  not  liva 
within  the  bounds  of  Britain." 

"  ^iD  is  indeed  very  lovely,"  returned 
Alonso,  "  and  had  I  met  her  aloue  on  a  mouO' 
latn's  bide,  1  should  have  fallen  dowu  and  u  or- 
ahi|>pe()  har  as  sometbtng  more  than  human." 

"  Vou  are  warm  in  your  praises,"  naid 
Ueniy,  "  but  do  not  fear,  this  is  a  subjeet  on 
which  in  my  opinion  you  can  sever  be  exixa- 
ragsnt.  And  yet, — would  you  believe  it  ? — my 
ftUttr  wishes  to  inarry  this  lovely  girl  to  that 
miacTeaDt  who  attacked  you  last  night  and 
who  was  wounded  by  me." 

"  Uaaven   torbid    such  a    eacrilicel"    said 
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^e  Spaniard ;  "  but  you  will  never  consent  to 
it,  my  friend  ?  Indeed,  I  took  the  gentleman 
for  an  assassin  hy  profession,  and  had  no  no- 
tion that  fae  was  of  rank  sufficient  to  match 
into  such  a  family  as  yoors." 

"  Oh,  yes,"  replied  Henrj-,  "  these  Jcr- 
myns  are  of  ancient  and  honourable  dcsceat, 
though  they  have  impoverished  their  fortune  by 
the  large  sums  they  have  advanced  to  assist  the 
Parliament  in  these  unhappy  struggles ;  and 
therefore  they  have  no  objection  to  make  up 
for  their  sacrifices,  ill  case  they  should  never 
be  indemnified  by  their  Mends  tire  Kound- 
beads,  by  the  younger  Jermyn  marrying  my 
sister,  and  my  father  being  wrought  upon  to 
disinherit  me." 

"  Oh,  I  understand,"  said  Alouzo.  "  Is 
that  the  drift  of  the  honest  gentlemen  ?  And 
for  that  reason  they  would  have  seized  upon 
you  a  short  time  ago  as  fast,  or  perhaps  much 
laster,thauthey woulduponme.   Ayitheywould 
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luTs  delivered  you  up  to  the  Parliament,  as 
Uieab«Uor  of  treason,  and  then  your  life  would 
not  have  beon  w-ortli  fire  minutes'  purchajse." 

"  Sucb,  I  Lave  no  doubt,"  returned  Henry, 
"  iras  iheir  purpose;  but,  aeverthdees,  Jennys 
shall  find  that  I  will  perish  sooner  than  allow 
my  lifter  to  become  his  n-ife." 

"  Undoubtedly,"  rejoined  the  young  Spa- 
niard; "  and  if  I  may  make  so  bold,  I  will  join 
beart  and  band  to  assist  you  in  so  laudable  on 
Budertaking.  You  may  command  my  sword,  I 
ptomise  yoo,  whenever  it  is  needed  in  your 
tiatec's  cause.  Besides,  I  owe  this  gallant 
sotnething  on  my  ovnx  account.  You  hnve, 
indeed,  paid  him  in  part ;  but  1  love  not  others 
to  pay  such  debts  Tor  me." 
I  **  I  thank  you,  my  friend,"  replied  Henry ; 
**  but  f  am  a£rud  the  efforts  of  both  of  ue  will 
be  of  tittle  avail  to  prevent  bo  haled  an  union 
except  the  king's  cause  prevail,  and  then  I 
look  to  have  his  Majesty's  assistance"  '  ■  ■  ■•'  i 
"  And  who  says  it  will  not  prevail  f "  cried 
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ihe  Spaniard.  "Who  bo  mean  as  to  beltere 
that  the  high  blood  of  the  nobility  and  gentry 
ol"  England  will  not  yet  win  the  day  from  the 
canting,  fanatical  scum  of  conventicles?" 
■  "  Moderate  your  enthusiam,"  repUed  Henry, 
"  and  forgive  me  for  saying,  my  friend,  that  it 
is  of  Englishmen  we  speak  —  mean  in  birth 
many  of  them,  perhaps,  bat  still  Englishmen-^ 
and  as  such  iu  no  respect  to  be  compared  to 
the  rabble  of  other  countries.  And  most  of 
their  leaders  are  men  as  high  of  blood  and  un- 
spotted of  lineage  as  ourselves,  and  I  rery 
much  fear  we  shall  tind  them  as  brave  as  their 
adversaries,  and  gifted  with  far  deeper  talents." 
"  Nevertheless,"  said  Alonzo,  "  you  will  not 
persuade  mc  tliat  ibcy  can  prove  ultimately 
successful ." 

'  God  grant,"  said  Henry,  "  that  you  may 
\  Dot  be  disappointed." — In   such  conversatioD 
tliey  beguiled  the  road,  and  ^ViImot  soon  dis- 
covered   that  his  Spanish    friend    had    been 
deeply  struck  with  Louisa's  appearance  at  the 
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faotne  of  her  amtt.  He  used  a  bondred  atra- 
adeems  to  lead  the  conversation  to  this  one 
nbject,  and  as  Hcoiy  van  as  proud  and  fond 
of  his  sister  as  a  brother  could  be,  Louisa's 
pnise  wa«  a  theme  on  tdiich  he  too  loved 
eqnallr  well  to  indulge.  And  indeed  her  no- 
mmnon  beaat;,  and  the  alTectionate  anxiety 
wtidt  abe  had  that  moruing  maniieated  for 
her  hrother'a  saietT,  might  have  touched  any 
boBom  not  fenced  with  triple  mail  against  the 
infliMiice  of  female  attraction.  At  last  Henry 
began  to  rally  the  Spaniard  a  little  on  account 
gf  iha  warm  praises  that  he  lavished  on  Lonisa. 
ubserriag  that  ha  had  naadc  good  lue  of  the 
abort  time  be  had  teen  in  her  company  to  dis- 
cover to  many  amiable  poiuls  in  her  character. 
"  And  if  it  were  indeed  so,"  said  Alonzo, 
"  that  your  sister  had  made  that  impression  on 
my  licart  which  you  seem  to  suspect,  it  were 
high  presumption  in  me — a  homeless  wanderer, 
I  might  say  a  beggar — to  confess  such  egre- 
II  folly  to  her  brother." 


110  SIB  AETH0E  WILMOT. 

"  Nay,  lay  kind  friend,"  said  Henry,  "  youi 
fkmily  U  doubtless  as  good  and  your  rank 
higher  tlian  hers ;  and  when  our  good  king  is 
re -established  in  hie  rights,  and  you  yourself  re- 
stored to  your  family  in  Spain — as  without  ques- 
tion in  the  course  of  a  short  period  you  will,— 
it  will  be  time  enough  to  speak  ou  this  subject " 

They  had  now  reached  tlie  borders  of  Wales. 
Charles,  as  is  well  knou-n,  alter  the  disastrous 
field  of  Naseby,  had  retired  first  to  Hereford 
and  then  to  Abergavenny,  to  endeavour  yet  to 
make  bead  against  his  opponents.  But  the 
I»iof  gleam  of  sunshine  that  liad  shone  oti  his 
arms  in  the  commencement  of  tlie  civil  wars, 
was  obscured  in  darkness,  and  he  bad  the 
utmost  difficulty  in  raising  men,  or  in  collect- 
ing money  to  equip  and  pay  them  when  they 
were  raised.  The  Parliament  was  in  posses- 
sion of  all  the  money  that  could  be  raised  by 
taxes  or  otherwise ;  and  it  was  only  Uie  gene- 
rous sacrifices  of  the  nobility  and  gentry  in  the 
cause  of  their  master  that  enabled  him  to  keep 
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ikB  field 'to  long  as  he  did.  He  was  oow  at 
Abergavenny,  doing  all  he  cottld  to  repair  hit 
broken  fonones,  and  thither  accordingly  our 
trarellers  were  directing  their  jonrney. 

They  were  entering  Wales  a  lilUe  after  noon, 
witcD  Heniy  obsen'ed  that  his  horse,  owing  to 
tnabating  been  improperly  shod,  had  become  so 
hnme  as  to  render  it  impossible  for  him  to  con> 
tina«  bis  joamey.  They  were  therefore  obliged 
to  stop  and  to  lake  up  their  quarters  at  an  ob- 
Ktire  house  of  accommodation  for  travellers, 
by  the  way  side,  kept  by  a  single  woman, 
where  they  expected  to  be  able  to  elude  any 
attempts  that  might  yet  be  made  to  apprehend 
them.  They  were  shewn  into  the  only  apart' 
wtal,  beside  the  kitchen,  which  the  house  con- 
tained, and  a  tall,  strong,  middle-aged  man,  n-ilh 
nd  bushy  h^,  who  was  sitting  by  the  kitchen 
fire,  coarteouely  rose  and  doffed  a  blue  bon- 
nM  as  they  entered.  An  old  man  who  offici* 
aMd  as  ostler  had  taken  tlieir  horses,  and  had 
atrarc^  Henry  that  by  skilful  management  be 
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woald  render  the  animal  whicli  he  rode  per- 
fect!}' able  to  proceed  on  tbe  follotving  moro- 
ing,  but  tliat  before  tliat  lime,  it  would  be  im- 
possible to  altempt  to  ride  him.  The  youog 
men,  therefore,  reconciled  themselves  to  what 
thej  could  not  avoid,  and  as  their  hostess  pro- 
mised tliem  an  escelleut  dinner,  and  assured 
them  that  she  would  bring  sotno  excellent  wine, 
which  she  was  in  the  habit  of  producing  only 
to  such  guests  as  (key  appeared  to  be,  they 
had  upon  the  whole  the  prospect  of  spending 
the  time,  during  which  they  were  obliged  to 
remain  at  this  place,  much  more  agreeably  tbao 
they  at  first  anticipated.  While  the  hostew 
was  preparing  tieir  meal,  and  they  were 
amusing  tliem selves  witli  such  discourse  as 
their  situation  suggosted,  their  attention  was 
attracted  by  a  conveiBatiou  that  took  place  in 
tbe  kitchen,  and  which  they  could  distinctly 
bear,  as  tbe  door  of  the  room  in  which 
they  sat  had  been  left  ajar  by  tbe  hostess. 
One  of  the  interlocutors  appeared  to  bo  tbe 
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peraoii  ihat  they  had  seen  hy  the  Utehen  fin 
on  cnUMing  the  house,  and  who  nonr  appoond ' 
In  bi!  a  Scottisb  highlander — of  a  race  at  thai 
time  much  looro  uacomuooa  in  England  than 
at  present.  The  person  who  was  engaged  in 
conrersation  with  him,  seemed  from  his  lan- 
guage to  be  of  the  better  sort,  and  wning 
from  the  Scotchman,  spparenUy  with  great 
difficulty,  firet,  that  he  u?aji  a  Scotchman  ;  se- 
condly, that  he  was  a  highlander ;  and  lastly, 
tliat  he  hnd  served  tmder  Montrose,  and  hav- 
ing been  taken  prisoner  in  battle  had  been 
carried  into  England  by  some  means  or  otlier, 
and  being  at  last  set  at  liberty,  and  either  un- 
willing or  unable  to  return  to  his  native  conn* 
tfV,  bad  contrived  to  support  existence  by 
▼arious  Bhif^,  and  was  now  so  far  on  his  way 
to  join  the  King's  army.  His  inten-ogatOT' 
seemed  highly  pleased  by  the  shrewdness  and 
sagacity  which  the  Scot  displayed  in  his  an- 
swers, and  not  less  by  the  enterprising  spirit 
which  it  was  pretty  evident  that  he  possessed. 
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A  brave  aad  faithful  Berrant,  tit  all  times  a 
T&lasble  acquiutioD,  was  at  that  period  pecu- 
liarly so  from  the  unsettled  state  of  the  coontrf, 
and  the  stranger,  it  presently  appeared,  toolc 
the  opportunity  of  endeavouring  to  secure  to 
himself  an  adherent  that  promised  to  be  so 
faithful  and  active.  For  this  purpose  he 
asked  the  Celt  whether  he  had  a  wish  to 
enter  into  his  service;  hut  the  Caledonian 
seemed  willing  to  have  a  clear  understand- 
ing of  the  terms  of  service  before  he  gave  a 
decided  answer. 

"  And  fat  penny  fer  wage  tat  is,"  inquire<l 
the  Scotchman,  "  will  her  honour  be  girin'  to 
a  Highland  shentlem  ana  fur  waiting  on  her  i " 

"  Truly,"  replied  the  stranger,  "  I  cannot 
afford  even  a  Highland  gentlenian  very  high 
wages  at  present.  You  see  the  state  of  the 
country.  English  gentlemen  cannot  call  their 
lands  their  own,  and  as  the  King  requires  whM 
they  can  spare,  they  have  not  much  to  lavish 
on  llieix  followers.     But  you  shall  live  as  I  do. 
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mj-tatoi.  You  shall  have  plentjr  to  eat  and 
imk,  and  dow  and  then  a  little  gold  to  keep 
tlM  devil  oat  of  your  pocketa." 

**  Troth,"  relied  the  Celt,  "  and  it  is  a,  cood 
lODg  time  since  there  was  any  thing  else  in 
Bonald  Macgregor'a  sporran." 

"  Beaides,^  continued  the  etranger,  "  Ronald 
Macgtcgor,  since  that  ta  your  name,  you  shal\ 
serre  irilh  me  in  the  King's  army,  and  shall 
hMe  k  soldier's  pay  and  the  chance  of  a 
Ktldier'fl  booty  too.  What  more  would  you 
hare,  Ronald  ? " 

"Och!"  replied  Ronald,  "plenty  for  the 
13ki  of  her.  Put  now,  your  honour!  what 
tti!)  sbo  hare  to  do  for  all  this  eating  and 
dnnkiBg,  and  gold  and  iechting  i " 

"  Wliy,  Ronald,"  said  the  stranger,  "  you 
know  the  general  duties  of  a  servant,  I  pre* 
nuBB.  You  must  attend  on  your  master — ^lot^ 
after  his  horses  awl  armour,  and  be  ready  tg 
necvto  all  his  little  orders,  and  commissions." 
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"  And  tat  pe  all  ? "  said  the  mquisitire  Ro- 
□aid. 

"  All  f "  replied  tbe  stranger ;  "  all, — why, 
Ronald,  my  friend,  most  men  when  entering 
into  service  like  to  be  told  how  little  they  will 
have  to  do;  hut  yon  seem  to  fear  that  you 
vriU  DOt  earn  your  maintenance.  But  never 
mind,  Macgregor,  you  are  an  honest  Itfllow,  I 
have  no  doubt. 

"  To  pe  sure,"  returned  Ilonald  with  a  snort; 
**  she  pe  a  Macgregor,  man,  and  the  ohiePs  own 
cousin  only  four  limes  removed.  But  hef 
honour  spake  o'  Uttic  by  jobs,  and  Ronald  n'ad 
like  to  ken  what  she's  to  do  with  them." 

"  UpoD  my  w^ord,"  returned  the  stnmger, 
"  you  are  a  knowing  follow,  Ronald.  No 
making  a  bargain  with  you  in  the  dark.  WeB, 
then,  I  shall  explain  clearly  all  that  I  require. 
But  walk  thee  hither.  We  must  be  more  pri- 
vate. The  stranger  retired  towards  the  door  of 
the  house,  and  Romald  Macgregor,  who  had 
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hitherto  retained  the  Beat  which  be  had  occu- 
pied at  the  beginning  of  the  converBation,  now 
lose  utd  followed  him.  But  as  this  change 
of  pDsitioB  brought  them  still  nearer  to  tlie 
open  door  of  the  apartment  in  which  onr  two 
adventurers  had  hstened  to  the  preceding  con- 
rersatioB,  they  were  still  able  distinctly,  and 
without  being  themselves  observed,  to  bear 
what  passed,  even  though  the  stranger,  if  not 
Ronald,  spoke  in  a  somewhat  lower  tone  than 
ibrmerlj-.  The  Spaniard  too  had  obtained  a 
glimpse  of  the  countenance  of  the  man  who 
was  BO  deairoim  of  engaging  the  services  oi 
MacgregoT)  and  this  increased  tenfold  the 
oagemess  with  which  he  Usteued  to  what 
went  forward. 

"  The  truth  is,  Ronald,"  proceeded  the  man 
who  wished  to  make  Macgrugor  bis  servant, 
as  soon  as  they  attained  a  position  where,  as 
it  seemed,  they  might  converse  without  ob- 
•ervatjon,  "  the  truth  is  that  I  have  a  iurthet 
object  in  view  than  any  I  have  yet  stated." 
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•'  I  tonght  dat,"  muttered  Ronald,  with  a 
frown. 

"  Yes,"  proceeded  the  stranger,  "  and  it  is 
necessary  tbat  you  be  acquainted  with  it,  in 
order  that  you  may  perform  what  I  expect  of 
you.  You  must  know,  then,  that  I  am  tea 
Eoglisliman,  but  have  been  many  years  absent 
from  my  native  country,  and  have  now  Mv 
turned  to  it,  that  I  may  prevent  the  disgrace 
that  is  about  to  overtake  a  noble  house,  throng 
the  misconduct  of  its  yoimgcst  member.  This 
young  man,  in  consequence  of  a  quarrel  with 
his  grandfather,  left  his  home,  and  has  been 
wandering  about  Eurojje,  cmploj-ing  himself 
in  a  manner  diagracelul  to  his  name ;  I  have 
followed  him  to  England,  at  the  request  of  his 
family,  to  whom  I  am  under  deep  obligations, 
and  my  object  is  to  seize  his  person,  and  cany 
him  back  to  his  friends  in  Spain.  Yoq  tm* 
derstand  me,  Ronald." 

'*  Ou,  ay,"  replied  the  Celt,  "  Ronaldiuade^ 
stand  fery  well."  ■  /  ^'' 
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"  WeQ,  thett}"  continued  the  stranger,  "  the 
reason  of  my  nisfaiog  to  engage  you  is  this:— 
Uiis  yootli  is  a.  desperate  feUow,  fears  sothing, 
iDd  u  it  may  be  neceasary  to  use  force,  you  are 
ft  Btmi^  acttTe  fellow  and  able  to  cope  with 

"  Oh,  never  feat  Ronald  for  tat,"  replied 
liacgregor  {  "  shell  maister  him,  and  gie  him 
the  braid  o*  him's  back,  if  he  war  ten  limes 


,  M  Yes,  Ronald,"  said  his  would-be  mastca', 
!?ilw  must  be  oveqiowered  at  any  rate," 

"  Oi,  diona  be  afeard,"  returned  Ronald; 
"  but  now,  if  Ronald  war  to  gie  her  a  clink 
with  ta  claymore,  wad  it  be  muckle  harm?" 

"  Not  at  all,"  replied  the  stranger.     "  I  see 
yoa  ttoderstaud  me,  Ronald." 
r  f  W^ell,  but,"  said  Ronald,  "  what  will  she 
igt'bet  booouiP 

**  Howard,  Ronald,  you  may  call  me  How^ 
inl  at  pieseot." 

**  W«el,  maister  Howard,"  continued  Mac- 
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gr^gor,  "  '4  fihe  gie  this  youag  deeril  a  Aeg  is 
the  VBiae  wid  her  dirk  in  ta  BCuiHe,  it  will 
^t  be  no  hanii  cither  ? " 

"  Nane  in  lite  world,  Konald,"  said  the 
sUuiger,  "  iMit  do  so,  and  I  will  fill  your  bonnet 
with  gold,  and  you  may  ask  ten  tiiites  as  mncli 
toon  and  you  shall  have  it." 

"  Then,"  pursued  Roaald,  "  may-be  a  hutg 
shot  at  him  from  ahtnt  a  dyke,  will  ilo  just  as 
well  as  any  tiling? " 

"  flest  of  oil,"  replied  the  man  whem  wc 
have  hitherto  called  tho  stranger.  "  The  bolh 
is,  Ronald)  some  of  his  friends  think,  that  if 
ioatead  of  Ininging  him  home  to  them,  he 
were  sent  to  his  long  home  altogether,  it  wonld 
be  better  for  all  parties  concomod.  The  last  is 
my  own  opinion,  and  as  soon  afi  you  hare  put 
an  end  to  my  anxiety,  Uonald,  by  Uie  death  of 
this  unhappy  wretch,  I  will  giro  you  ra)ough 
of  money  to  make  you  a  gontlemou  for  life." 

"  A  alicutlemao ! "  cried  Ronald,  "  a  braw 
«af  to,9^akfl..,BhGiiIleiiiaB&  indeed.  ,.Sl^fir.in; 
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ha  teekt"  he  shouted,  pullini;  ande  at  the  uune 
OMe  Uw  lODg  riding-doek  in  wliich  the 
Miuga'*  penoo  waa  cevdoped.  "And  py 
Cot  tbty  p«  Itet  eloTCB  lAes  all.  Weel,  if  you 
an  aot  l»  big  deeril  himsel,  you  arc  ta  biggest 
npacalbon  tat  ever  I  did  see  wid  mine  eyes. 
And  Ronald  wiU  Icara  her  to  be  ganging  about 
Mking  Uieland  shentlemaiis  to  be  Bfaooting 
at  hnaiiat  meu  lik«  blackcocks  from  ahint  a 
dyfce.  Ay,  tat  she  n-ill, — tat  is  as  auno  as  she 
can  get  her  claymore,  aiid  then,  Maistei 
Bowanl  can  see  bou-  ^e  Ukes  the  dirk  and  ; 
dtjnoTe  faersel." 

Afid  in  fact  Ronald  very  coolly  and  deUbe- 
Maly  walked  to  tlic  chimney,  wliere  his  broad- 
amwd  was  reatiog  against  the  wall,  and  draw- 
i^^  it  from  iia  sheath,  and  assiuning  at  the 
me  far  defence  or  armour  a  little  round 
made  of  wood,  bnt  rendered  suffi- 
atootJy  tttoog  by  means  of  hides  and  iron  nails 
a  vilhstand  the  thrust  of  a  sword,  he  returned 
e  the  atranger  waa  standing,  in  no  ^mall 
VOL.  i.  "J 
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astonisliment  at  the  sudden  burst  of  passion 
which  Macgregor  had  exhibited,  just  as  he 
tliouglil  llial  he  bad  succeeded  id  securing  his 
services  for  the  importaiil  purposes  that  he 
had  rather  unwarily  sulTercd  to  be  pumped  out 
of  him  by  the  sagacious  Highlander.  His  feel- 
ings npon  the  occasion  were  much  tbc  same 
AS  those  which  an  experienced  salmon  fisher 
might  be  supposed  to  feel,  if,  after  having  suc- 
ceeded in  bringing  a  huge  hsh  to  the  bank 
and  laying  him  on  the  green  sod  breathless 
and  exhauiited,  the  scaly  prey  should  suddenly 
start  up  in  his  face  and  squatter  off  to  his 
native  element,  bearing  along  with  biro  in  his 
flight,  fiies,  taclile,  and  all  the  apparatus  which 
had  achiercd  his  capture.  But  Ronald  did  not 
give  him  much  time  to  indulge  his  meditations 
on  this  or  any  other  subject.  Coming  up  to 
the  object  of  his  wralb,  flouiishmg  liis  broad- 
sword round  his  he-ad,  and  jumbling  together 
in  Gaelic  and  English,  and  in  every  variety  of 
runibi nation,  all  manner  of  imprecations   af- 
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iocded  by  a  vocabulary  pretty  extcusive  in  this 
depaiUnent,  he  nished  on  bis  antHgoiiist  with 
liie  gnatcst  I'ur}',  and  would  at  oiicc  have  sa- 
oificed  him  to  the  msiilled  honour  nf  a  High- 
Ind  gentleman,  if  it  had  not  been  for  the 
•giJity  dis|)laycd  by  the  stranger  in  tliis  perilous 
ener^ncy.  Stepping  nimbly  aside,  and  thus 
sni&ag  a  blow  which  otherwise  wou!(J  have 
liMoended  like  a  thunder-boll  on  his  head, 
poUiag  A.  pKriod  to  the  <;oinbat  ere  it  was  well 
icpin,  and  which,  such  was  the  violeuoe  nith 
Tbieh  it  was  bestowed,  had  like  to  have  pro- 
Anted  RouaM  on  his  mouth  and  nose  when  it 
mined  the  person  for  whom  it  was  intended; 
— rit-pping  nimbly  aside,  the  stranger,  or 
HnwanI,  a«  he  had  called  himself,  quickly 
dtnpped  his  long  clo:ik,  and  displayed  a  person 
vibeb,  (hough  long  past  the  meridian  of  life, 
•tin  promiwsd  a  considerable  share  of  strength 
md  MliTitT.  Drawing  at  the  same  a  long 
npier  which  he  had  hitberlo  held  in  his  hand, 
be  baldly  confifont^d  his  antagonist,  an.l  a  briff 
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contest  eDstud.  Such,  bowerer,  ie  the  supe- 
riority  of  the  rapier  oppoiwd  to  the  broail* 
Eword,  and  such  the  skill  with  which  Howard 
managed  hU  weapon,  that  Ronald  might  bare 
met  with  more  than  his  matth  had  it  not  been 
for  the  Utile  buckler  which  he  wore,  and  with 
tvbicb  he  was  enabled  to  pany  the  tbrggts 
unied  at  bis  life,  aiid  which,  without  this  de* 
feuce,  might  have  proved  mortaL  We  muat 
do  him  the  justice,  likewise,  to  say,  that  he 
seeuied  in  no  way  disappointed  at  finding  Uwt 
be  bad  lo  do  with  a  man  of  courage  and  skill 
iu  liis  weapon.  On  the  contrary,  his  eye 
l)nghtened,  and  he  seemed  to  rejoice  in  having 
all  the  idiill  in  the  use  of  bis  native  weapon — 
on  which  he  highly  valued  himself — called  into 
GKjBmse.  "  Alweel,"  said  be,  as  if  to  tite  bj* 
standers,  "  she's  a  xh^itiemans  alter  a' ;"  and 
uttering  from  time  to  time  ifaose  short  >briektf 
which  the  Highlanders  are  in  the  habit  of  ot- 
tering to  animate  themKhes  during  all  vicJcnl 
exertion,  he  pressed  his  adversor}-  with  a  t'u 
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l^ar  that  at  Arst  seemed  most  ilke^y  to  prove 
tel  b>  biiu»e)f.  The  contest  h&d  now  tasted 
far  aboDt  the  space  of  a  tDhiate,  when  an  ac- 
ddeot,  as  it  might  be  termed,  or  sKIl  in  avail- 
ing himself  of  Iiis  peculiar  advantages  on  the 
pm  of  Ronald,  decided  Lbe  battle  in  his  fa- 
rov.  Howard  had  made  &  ihruBt  at  the  Higb- 
kodarV  breMl,  wliich  the  latter  had  failed  in 
fmajmg  with  his  heavy  sword ;  but  he  caught 
it  with  bis  woodeo  buckler  jiret  in  lime  to  pro- 
mt lbe  sword  from  entering  his  vitals.  The 
point  at  the  w^eapon  remained  fixed  in  Ranald'!: 
littki  chield  as  firmly  as  if  be  had  wom  the 
M*«Bibld  target  of  Ajas.  He  then,  n-ith  a 
tiriat  of  bis  arm,  gave  it  a  mdden  jerk,  the 
nrard  n«pp«d  like  a  piece  of  wood,  and 
Howard  renaiDsd  totally  at  the  mercy  of  Mr 
MMgoabt.  The  Highlander  gave  a  scomihl 
\nfjh  aa  he  eyed  the  broken  weitpon,  and  cried 
Oiiunpbaiitly,  "  Och,  now !  Ronald  kenned  he 
WIS  ta  lad  lo  cnitle  her  Sassenach  quarters  for 
Ikt."    Bat  he  showed  no  disposition  to  make 
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A.  bloodT  Hse  of  his  victory,  or  indeed,  to  claim 
anr  other  privilege  from  it  than  tliat  of  in- 
duing in  two  or  thiee  scomi'ul  glances  at  his 
antagonist.  Accordingly,  having  whispered  in 
llie  ear  of  the  vanquished  Howard,  "  She  will, 
may-be,  ken  hoo  to  jtehave  noo  to  the  next 
Hieland  shenllemans  she  meets,"  he  snapped 
liifi  iingera  in  his  face,  and  taming  aa  bis 
heel,  encountered  our  two  young  advoilupeTB, 

'  wlio  had  juEt  lell  tlieir  apartment  with  the  in- 
tention of  interfering,  if.  necessaiy,  in  the  fray, 
which  liad  alforded  them  much  amusement, 
and  one  of  them  some  important  information 
in  its  progress.     Ronalii,  Mitli    Highland  conr- 

'  tMV,  aguin  uncovered  as  they  came  up ;  but 
U)e)'  passed  on,  and  advanced  to  tlie  spot  where 
the  stranger,  Howard,  was  still  standing  asto- 
lUBhed  at  being  defeated  by  an  ignorant  pea- 
sant, as  he  presumptuously  termed  the  High- 
lander. He  raised  bis  ejes  as  our  friends  ad- 
vanced, and  the  self-possession  that  had  never 
for  a  moment  deserted  him  during  all  the  pre- 
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celling  tcene,  aeemed  to  be  ulterly  put  to  fligljt 
bytfae  appariboo  that  preseuted  itself  to  his 
gU£.  He  stepped  a  pace  or  two  backwarti, 
tad  his  face  became  pale,  like  that  of  a  cii- 
minal  detected  in  tlie  act  of  trausgression ; 
icfailo  T«gorTa,  without  appearing  to  notice  bis 
caolian,  stepping  forward,  said  in  a  calm 
voice: "  I  am  rejoiced  to  meet  you  thus  unexpect- 
edly, but  what  accident  can  have  induced  you, 
t'atlicr  Benedict,  to  visit  England  at  a  time 
vbeii  all  men  of  your  order  are  exposed  to 
mch  peril  in  lliis  country  r " 

"Hash!"  replied  the  stranger,  laying  bis 
Jiogcr  on  his  lips  ;  "  let  ub  retire  lo  a  more  pri- 
•  otc  ■partiucnt,  and  I  will  satinfy  your  natural 
curiosity." 

The  hostess,  as  it  may  be  supposed,  had  been 
lomewbat  disturbed  in  her  culinary  operalioufl 
by  ibe  ovcols  which  we  have  been  describing; 
but  bbo  had,  notwithstanding,  exerted  herself 
io  her  duties  with  such  alacrity,  tliat  she  no^v 
announced  to  Henry  and  his  friend  that  their 
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repislwonld  tewnrid  up  lo  tbca  wlitauw 
it  slMuld  pleiio  tlMm  to  deibe  it  The  young 
men  aoeordnigly  inTited  At  prieiti  whom  they 
had  thm  xaaefxpecMij  fiiUen  in  widi,  to  join 
them  in  their  dinner,  to  wluch  he  mIMufjtf 
assented,  end  tiw  three  retired  to  the  inner 
epertment  abiendy  mentioned  as  the  piece  fimn 
which  our  yonths  had  witneeeed  the  conteet 
between  the  dts^msed  pifast  and  the  High«> 
lander. 
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OuB  readers  must  have  understood  that  the 
titranger,  Howard,  as  he  called  himself,  or  a 
priest,  as  he  proved  to  be,  whom  we  introduced 
lo  their  notice  as  an  unsuccessful  swordsman 
in  the  last  chapter,  was  Father  Benedict,  al- 
ready mentioned  in  this  history  as  the  con- 
fessor of  Donna  Maria,  the  mother  of  the 
young  Spaniard  already  introduced  upon  the 
stage,  and  in  whose  fate  we  confess  that  we 
feel  no  common  interest.  After  young  Fran- 
dsco's  departure,  the  Conde  de  Rovarra,  de- 
c3 
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prived  of  the  society  of  IiIb  grandaon,  to  whom 
]ie  had  not  known  the  depth  of  his  attachment 
till  he  was  separated  from  him,  and  note  in  the 
extremity  of  age,  and  bereaved  of  the  kind 
hand  tliat  used  to  smooth  his  pillow  and  sup- 
port him  in  hie  noon-day  walks,  began  to  grow 
moody  wid  melancholy.  He  could  not  help 
thinkiiig  that  he  might  have  been  rather  haaty 
and  intemperate  in  Iiis  behaviour  to  Iiis  grand- 
son, when  he  ventuted  with  the  utmost  respect 
to  enquire  into  the  history  of  his  father's  family. 
He  perceived,  too,  that  his  daughter  Donna 
Maria,  whom  he  tenderly  loved,  was  pining 
away  her  lifo  for  the  loss  of  her  only  son ;  and 
the  old  man,  moved  by  all  these  circumstances, 
allowed  the  sternness  of  Ids  ancestral  pride  to 
give  way,  and  adopted  a  resolution,  the  execu- 
tion of  whicli  he  had  no  doubt  would  restore 
all  things  to  their  former  happy  situation. 
Donna  Maria,  having  maintained  a  close  cor- 
respondence with  her  son,  always  knew  in 
what  part  of  Europe  he  was  to  be  founi 
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fKHn  her  ihe  Conde  learned  that  be  was  ia 
Kn^lAnd  at  the  time  that  be  adopted  his  uew 
rcMilnliuus.  Tbe  Cnndi:  accordingly  resolved 
lo  send  Father  Benedict,  tlie  Jesuit,  to  England, 
lo  etideavour  to  discover  hia  grandson,  and  to 
induce  him  to  return  to  the  mansion  of  bis  an- 
cestors, with  assorances  on  tbe  part  ol'  tbe 
Coode,  that  evcr^'  thing  relating  to  his  father 
sboulid  ht  revealed  to  him,  so  far  as  the  cir- 
ouiMUuiceB  were  known  to  the  Condd  himself; 
but  entreating,  at  the  same  time,  that  be  would 
uol  seek  to  lay  aside  the  ancient  name  that  liml 
descended  to  him  from  the  long  line  of  his 
nolher's  ancestors,  and  of  whom  lie  was  now 
tbe  last  descendant,  for  the  sake  of  assuming 
tbe  IcM  noble  name  of  bis  father's  family,  which 
was  now  to  he  made  known  to  him.  The  priest 
waft  likewise  charged  to  express  the  Condi's 
ttoRow  and  regret  for  the  intemperate  conduet 
of  which  lie  was  sensible  he  had  been  guilty  at 
Aeir  last  interview ;  and  the  younff  man  Was 
conjured  to  bear  in  mind  the  extreme  age  and 
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ioHnaities  of  his  graDdfathor,  and  to  believe 
that  on  that  occasion  the  aaticipated  failure  of 
his  darliDg  scheme,  that  of  producing  his  grand- 
son to  the  world  as  tlie  heii  of  the  illustrious 
family  of  Rovaira,  had  driven  the  old  man  be- 
yond the  bounds  of  reason ;  and  that  the  ex- 
pressions nliicli  he  was  fearful  that  he  had 
then  used,  had  no  foandation  in  truth,  but  were 
to  be  ascribed  entirely  to  the  excited  passions 
of  his  mind  at  the  time.  Those  bloody  inLen- 
lions  whicli  the  priest  had  unwarily  commiuii- 
cated  to  the  Highlander,  Ronald  Macgiegor, 
formed,  of  course,  no  part  of  bis  commission 
from  the  Conde,  but  were  connected  with  an- 
other part  of  his  history,  which  shall  in  due 
time  be  commimicated  to  the  reader.  It  is 
necessary  to  observe,  likewise,  that  the  priest 
^^H^  liad  no  notion  that  bis  conversation  with  Ronald 
^^^H  liad  been  listened  to  by  the  young  men,  or  in- 
^^^*  deed  by  any  other  person,  as,  in  fact,  he  thought 
1^  (hat  they  had  but  just  entered  the  house  at  llic 

^^^^     lime  they  first  accosted  him;  and  the  Spaniard 
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ca  hit  tide,  tboogh  perfectly  awaro  that  be  was 
the  pomoa  with  regard  tfl  -whom  the  priest  was 
MtpFMMng  sacb  kind  intonlions  to  Macgregor, 
look  great  pains  to  conceal  his  knowledge  of 
tlir  treachery-,  and  contented  himself  with 
valcliing  the  priest  carefUlly  at  present,  to  dis- 
corcT,  if  pouiblo,  in  what  or  with  whom  such 
a  diabolical  d«sign  had  originated. 

As  •ooD  aa  dinner  was  concludc<^l,  the  priest  be- 
gHitourgeall  theargiimentshecould  thinkofto 
tadnctt  lh«  young  man  who  had  so  unexpectedly 
net  with  this  member  of  his  grandfather's  house- 
iuU  to  return  with  him  tu  Sp^n,  and  thus  at 
once,  by  his  prompt  appearance,  dissipate  the 
Coodv's  doubts  and  anxieties  on  the  subject  i 
not  doubting  but  that  in  the  course  of  their 
joomey  be  would  dnd  an  opportunity  of  car- 
lying  into  execution  the  black  design  which  he 
haftmored  in  bis  bo«om.  He  represented  to 
ibe  young  man  the  great  age  and  increasing 
tafirmities  of  the  Conde,  and  descanted  npon 
the  immense  wealth  and  extensive  possessions 
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^^^L  not  persu 

^^^H        with  him, 
^^"  mediately 


which  Fraocisco  was  sare  of  entering  into  the 
enjoyment  of  at  his  death,  and  «itreat«(I  him 
not  to  hurt  his  interest  hy  irrilating  or  delaying 
to  gratify  the  peerfsh  mind  of  the  old  man  at 
such  a  momentous  crisis.  But  Francisco,  nr 
rather  Tegorva,  (as  we  must  continue  to  call 
him,)  for  some  time  was  deaf  to  all  his  arguments. 
He  requested  Father  Benedict,  when  he  jour- 
neyed into  Spain,  which  ought  to  he  as  soon  as 
possible  for  his  own  safety,  to  present  his  hum- 
ble and  atfectionale  duty  to  the  Condc  de 
BoTarra,  and  to  inform  him  that  he  would  take 
the  earliest  opportunity  of  throwing  himself  at 
his  feet  and  craving  a  blessing  from  his  vene- 
rable hand,  but  that  at  the  present  moment  he 
was  engaged  in  the  service  of  a  kind  master, 
from  which  he  could  not  deport  on  so  suddra 
a  warning  without  manifest  injury  to  his  own 
honour.  The  father  said  that  since  he  could 
not  persuade  his  young  friend  to  return  along 
with  him,  it  was  his  own  purpose  to  depart  im- 
mediately; and  Alouzo  asked  him  whether  he 
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n^oulil  uot  take  charge  ofa  letter  from  him  to  his 
ntolher,  Donoa  Maria,  to  which  the  priest  rea- 
liiJr  assented,  with  tlie  intenlion,  however,  sug- 
goUxl  by  his  ovrn  evil  conscience,  of  making 
Inmaeif  fully  master  of  its  contents  before  he 
veatured  to  deUvor  it.  Though  Tegorva  sus- 
pected this,  yet  he  did  not  chooac  to  lose  aa 
oppflTluuity  of  informing  his  mother  of  his  wel- 
fai*,  and  in  case  the  priest  should  execute  his 
oamHusnon  faithfully,  of  giving  her  an  account 
uf  ibe  conversation  he  had  overheard  between 
her  confessor  and  tlie  Highlander,  aud  request- 
ing her  lo  inform  him,  if  it  was  in  her  powtr, 
irho  it  wa«  that  could  be  so  enraged  against 
him  u  to  seek  his  life,  and  giving  her  to  under* 
«lnd,  at  the  same  time,  that  whoever  he  was, 
be  bad  undoubtedly  found  means  to  engage  the 
pricet  in  his  interests,  and  assigning  this  as  llie 
chief  reason  for  his  not  returning  to  Spain  at 
tbt  pressing  invitation  of  the  Conde  in  his 
oMDpany;  as  after  what  be  heard  from  his  own 
iip^  he  Would  never  be  able  while  travelling 
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aloDfc  wiUi  bim,  to  think  himself  sore  of  his  life 
for  a  single  moment.  He  cautioned  her,  too, 
against  any  longer  reposing  implicit  confidence 
in  this  man,  hut  urged  her,  after  taxing  bin 
with  his  treachery,  and  endeavouring  to  ex- 
tract u  much  information  from  bim  as  posei* 
ble  with  respect  to  his  machinations,  to  report 
his  conduct  to  the  Conde,  that  he  might  be  at 
OUO0  dismissed  Ironi  the  family  as  unworthy 
of  Auther  confidence.  While  Tegorva  was 
preparing  this  letter,  Heniy  Wilmot  bad  left 
llie  apartment,  tlial  he  miglit  see  and  converse 
with  Ronald  Macgregor,  as  he  felt  much  inter- 
ested in  him  from  tho  specimen  he  had  that  da; 
seen  of  his  conduct.  It  struck  Henry  that  he 
would  require  a  servant  at  any  rate,  and  that  he 
couldnotdo  better,  in  the  prescntcircumstances, 
than  endeavour  to  secure  the  services  of  such  & 
gallant  and  honourable  fellow  as  Ronald  had 
that  day  proved  himself  to  be.  Upon  entering 
th«  outer  apartment  of  the  inn,  he  found  Ronald 
still  occupying  his  seat  by  the  chimney,  asd 
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eaga^Kl  in  discUBUng  &  huge  piaoe  «f  bn 
nd  ehee«e  gtven  hiin  hy  the  hostess,  apoa 
vhon  the  Scotchman's  bcha%-iour  had  made  a 
bfounbl*  nnpreaBton,  fer  be  liiul  given  lier  a 
dttaikd  meeoimt  of  his  masons  for  engaging 
Uw  KtBuiger  Hotrard  in  tnort^  combat.  Henry 
hid  beard  at  (be  partiality  nhich  the  High- 
koden  eataVantA  iar  spirituous  liqoora,  aod 
caflmg  ucordin^y  upon  tbe  boHtess  tor  a  mea* 
tareorbnndy,  be  poured  tbe  liquor  into  a.  cup 
ad  pRBeoted  it  to  Ronald.  The  Highlaader 
inMantly  rose  from  bis  eeat,  made  a  low  ob«i> 
mate,  and  msbing  "  her  honoor  all  health  and 
lappinees,**  the  liquor  disappearetl  down  hie 
dmat  in  a  twinUing.  Hoiiry  tlien  lold  the 
Rlghloodor  that  be  bad  been  so  much  pleased 
with  bla  condnct  on  tbe  late  occasion,  that  if 
he  was  following  no  gentleman  at  present  1 
wMiM  be  most  willing  to  take  him  into  his  o 
•CTTJce,  in  the  hope  of  always  finding  him  i 
brare  and  honourable  as  be  bad  that  day  sbei 
To  Henry's  great  astonisbment,  I 
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nald  did  not  make  any  of  the  cautious  interro- 
gatories witii  regard  to  the  nature  of  tlie  ser- 
vices required,  or  the  remuueration  to  be  given, 
that  he  bad  done  on  the  former  occasion,  but 
simply  observing  "  that  he  saw  py  her  honoui''s 
face  that  she  was  a  Ghentlemaiis,"  and  con- 
ceiving, as  it  appeared,  tbat  all  necessary  eu- 
qQiries  were  satisfactorily  answered  by  that  one 
talismanic  word,he  cheerfully  and  readily  agreed 
to  Wilmol's  proposal.  Henry  faaviug  bid  him 
remain  where  he  was  till  his  senices  were  re- 
quired, and  having  desired  tlie  hostess  to  pro- 
vide for  him  a  more  substantial  repast  than  it 
was  probable  tbat  he  had  for  some  time  enjoj-ed, 
returned  to  tfao  apartment  he  had  left,  not  a 
little  pleased  at  having  secured  tlie  attachment 
of  a  man  in  whom  he  believed  that  he  might 
unhesitatingly  repose  confidence.  When  be 
rejoined  his  companions,  he  found  tbatTegorra 
had  concluded  his  letter,  and  had  delivered  it 
lo  the  priest,  and  that  the  latter  was  on  the 
point  of  taldog  bis  departure,   having,  as  he 
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Muil,  left  the  King's  quarters  tbat  morning,  and 
bcini;  ko  far  on  bis  way  to  visit  some  relations 
who  bo  hoped  were  sUU  living  in  Uie  south  of 
En^and,  irDin  irbence  he  proposed,  after 
hftving  seen  them,  to  embark  for  Spain.  Ht' 
look  &rvwx:i)l  of  the  young  meti,  and  bestowed 
iuA  bleiAing  with  great  formaUty  uponTegorva^ 
wbij  received  it,  however,  witli  great  coolness, 
aai  proceeding  to  the  door,  mouutcd  a  strong 
grey  horse  that  was  hrougb  t  to  him,  and  rode  off 
by  Um9  Kune  road  by  which  our  young  friends 
bad  lately  arrived.  Ronald  looked  long  and 
etmcstlyaAcr  him,  and  whispered  to  bis  master 
who  stood  beside  him,  "  If  she's  no  tho  ould 
ma  henel  that,  she's  ower  far  ben  wi'  him,  for 
to  be  in  honest  men's  company.  God  keep 
u  tf."  "  Ampo  ! "  replied  his  master,  and  the 
whole  party,  ha\'ing  waited  till  Father  Bene- 
i&ct  was  concealed  liom  their  view  by  a  tun) 
in  tlie  road,  returned  into  the  house. 

Night    was   now   approaching,  and  as  our 
two  adventurers  were   compelled  to  ^end  it 
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idMrs  they  wen,  they  begEm  to  thnik  of  be- 
taking ihesaBctves  to  rest,  with  the  inten- 
tion of  proceeding  on  their  journey  early  on 
the  following  morning.  The  room  in  which 
they  had  dined  contained  two  little  beds, 
and  to  these  the  yo^mg  men  consigned  them* 
selreB,  and  as  Tegorva  did  not  think  him* 
self  altogether  in  safety  so  long  as  the  priest 
was  so  near  him,  and  white  indeed,  for  anything 
the  yoang  man  knew  to  the  contrary,  lie  might 
obtiun  an  overpowering  assistance  and  retiini 
by  night  toexecutebisnefariouspurpose,  it  was 
agrsed  that  Macgregor  also  shotdd  spend  the 
night  in  the  same  apartment.  Wilmot,  thcr^ 
fore,  informed  Ronald  Uiat  the  coDversation 
witieh  he  had  held  with  the  stranger  who  had 
juRt  departed  had  been  overheard,  and  that  the 
young  gentleman  who  waa  at  present  in  the 
horoe,  was  the  very  person  to  murder  whom 
Howard  had  wislied  to  engage  him  ;  and  thai, 
therefore,  while  the  person  mentioned  might  be 
presumed  to  be  still  in  the  neighbourhood,  it 
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mat  desinble  that  Aonakl  ^onld  sleep  as  near 
I  to  tbe  object  of  tiie  pnest'i  macbi- 
who  was  besidex,  ibe  bosom  Mend  of 
Ut  master,  in  ord«r  ibit  be  might  be  ready  to 
girc  bis  aMHMane«  iu  case  of  any  sudden  alarm. 
Bculd  rejoiced  to  find  that  bis  services  vers 
M  8O0D  required,  n-rapped  bis  tartan  pl^ud 
woikd  tiira>  and  placing  Itis  draiwn  Eirord  by 
tiia  aiile,  so  ibat  its  hilt  might  meet  bu  band 
mdily  if  be  should  be  suddenly  roused  from 
i)«<|),  slretcb«d  bims^^lf  on  the  ground  at  tbe 
iaasT  side  of  tbe  door,  like  a  watcli'dog  deter- 
nuDed  to  gnaid  wiib  fidelity}-  the  poet  committed 
la  bis  keopiuEd — and  sleep  soon  descended  on 
tbe  eyes  of  all  within  tbe  apartment. 

Early  next  soonung  our  travellers  were  astir 
tad  peepared  to  set  forth  on  their  jountey. 
TegoETa'a  escort  had  found  quarters  for  tbs 
Dt^  in  a  Utile  hamlet  adjacent  to  ihi:  bouse  in 
Kliiob  tlieir  leader  bad  rested.  Macgregor  nm 
tbnelinv  aent  to  sununon  them,  and  in  a  iest 
■niDUtes  Lbo  whole  party  was  mounted,    lionald 
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too  made  bis  appearance  mounted  on  an  active 
little  pony,  of  tlie  mode  of  his  obtaining  pos- 
session of  whicli  htr  did  not  seem  able  or  will- 
ing to  give  a  distinct  account.  So  far  as  the 
account  be  gave  might  be  depended  upon,  he 
had  talten  him  in  manful  fight  from  a  "  psalm- 
^ging  loon  with  lang  lugs"  whom  Ronald 
s^d  he  had  met  on  the  road  "  twa  days  afore," 
and  who  bad  refused  to  say  "  God  bless  King 
Cliarles,"  at  bis — the  said  Ronald's — earnest 
and  repealed  solicitations.  Ronald,  therefore, 
compelled  him  to  dismount  on  pain  of  instant 
death,  and  himself  assumed  the  scat  to  which, 
as  a  faithful  servant  of  Charles  Sluart,  he  con- 
sidered bimsclfmuch  better  entitled  than  the  re- 
bellious "  ohiel"  wLo  bad  hitherto  occupied  iU 
Henry  Wilmol  did  not  choose  to  be  too  inqui- 
sitive into  the  way  by  which  his  servant  had 
obtained  possession  of  an  article  at  present  so 
indispensable,  and  the  whole  party  set  forwud 
at  a  round  pace  to  Abergavenny,  where  they 
expected  to  find  the  King. 


They  soon  reached  this  place,  and  had  the 
salisfkcljon  of  tinding  that  Charles  was  still 
there,  endoavouriag  to  recruit  hia  parly,  broken 
and  dispirited  by  the  fatal  field  of  Naseby.  T)ie 
two  young  men  ««eiired  lodgings  at  an  inn  in 
the  town,  and  Tegorva  here  left  his  triend,  that 
be  might  go  to  report  to  Charles  tlie  success 
of  bis  mission,  promising  at  the  same  time  to 
mention  the  arrival  of  Wilmot,  and  to  obtain 
his  permission  to  introduce  him  in  the  evening 
to  the  Royal  presence. 

Heurj-  was  thus  left  alone,  and  as  he  began 
to  feel  the  time  hang  heavy  on  bis  bauds,  he 
resolved  to  seek  out  and  to  pay  a  visit  to  his 
relation,  Lord  Warrington,  who,  ho  had  been 
given  to  understand,  was  in  attendance  on  the 
court  It  was  not  perhflps  altogether  his 
fnendsliip  for  the  old  lord  himself  that  led 
Hcnrj-  to  adopt  this  resolution,  but  Lord  War- 
rington had  a  daughter,  Laura  Weutworlb, 
about  the  same  age  iiilh  Henry's  sister,  and 
colebiated    for    hci    beauty   and   accomplish- 
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ments.  Lcffd  W&rriogtoQ  was  Ui«  relKttoc 
with  whom  Henry  had  been  Uvioig  ia  London, 
when  he  had  iDCurred  the  serious  displeaaore 
of  his  father  which  had  occasioned  hiK  expul- 
■ion  from  the  home  of  bis  ancestors.  He  ma 
an  especial  iarourite  with  the  old  nobleman, 
as  indeed  ho  was  with  almost  every  one  that 
knew  him  except  his  fatlier.  Evoo  from  hu 
b(^iM>od  he  had  been  in  tJie  habit  of  spending 
dajs  and  weeks  and  even  months  in  visits  to 
this  family,  and  it  is  not  to  be  wondered  at*  if 
ttie  intimate  companionship  which  then  arose 
between  Henry  and  Laura  was  chan^d  into 
a  warmer  feeling  when  the  former  ^ew  ap  , 
into  a  handsome  young  man,  and  the  latter 
into  a  Uooming  and  bcautifrd  woman.  LorI 
Waninglon  had  besides  this  daughter  a  aoa, 
who  was  about  Henn's  oH-n  age,  and  had  al- 
ways been  hia  choB«u  companion.  Having  aU 
Utese  motives  to  ouimale  him,  it  is  not  wonder- 
ful if  Ucnrj-  could  not  find  himself  in  the 
ricinity   of  a  family  to   all   the   memben  of 
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which  he  was  so  roach  attached  without  aa 
anxious  desire  to  satisfy  himself  of  their  wel- 
fare ami  unchanged  senUments  towards  him. 
Having  accordingly  equipped  himself  for  a 
risit,  and  desired  Ronald  to  follow  him,  he  set 
forth  for  Lord  Warrington's  lodging,  the  sitiia- 
lioQ  of  which  he  had  previonsly  ascertained 
from  the  people  of  the  inn  where  he  himself 
had  taken  up  his  quartern.  Arrived  at  the 
house,  he  knocked  at  the  door,  and  the  old 
(lomestii:  who  appeared  at  his  Hummons,  and 
who  knew  Henrj'  perfectly  well,  replied  to  his  ■ 
inquirj-,  whether  Lord  Warrington  could  then 
Ite  spoken  with,  that  his  lordship  had  just  gone 
to  attend  the  King  in  consequence  of  a  sum- 
mons from  his  Majesty.  "  But  will  you  not 
come  in.  Master  Wilmot,"  said  tlie  old  man, 
"  Mistress  Laura,  poor  dear  young  lady,  will 
be  rejoiced  to  see  an  old  friend  like  you,  sir." 
There  was  a  tone  of  pity  in  the  old  scri'ant's 
roice,  into  the  cause  of  which  Henry  did  not 

LMay  to  enquire,  but  following  him  as  he  led 
VOL.  I.  H 
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llie  way,  he  soon  found  himself  in  the  presence 
^  Laura  Wentwortli.  She  rose  at  his  en- 
trance, and  a  stranger  might  have  noticed  n(^- 
thing  more  in  their  meeting  than  might  have 
been  expected  at  the  meeting  of  two  Toang 
relatives  of  different  sexes ;  but  a  closer  ob- 
server would  bare  remarked  that  Lamp's  cheek 
became  alternately  red  and  pale,  and  that  the 
"  dear  Laura"  and  "  dear  Henry,"  which  mo- 
tually  escaped  them,  were  uttered  in  a  londeivr 
and  more  thrilling  tone  than  belongs  to  tho  ties 
of  ordinary  and  distant  relationship.  Henry^ 
frame  too  trembled  and  his  voice  fautlrred 
vrhen,  having  saluted  Laura,  he  led  lier  hack 
to  her  seat,  and  began  to  make  some  enquiries 
with  regard  to  the  rest  of  the  family. 

"  And  how  does  my  Lord  Warrington  ?*  he 
suid ;  "  is  he  as  stout  and  vigorous  as  ever,  and 
as  much  attached  to  his  poor  relation,  Henry 
Wiknot?" 

"  He  is  unchanged  in  all  these  respects,"  re- 
plied Laura,  "  only  his  natural  cheerfulness  U 
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tomeipfaat  abaud  by  the  dieastroufl  Rbution  of 
ihe  king's  affairs,  and  by  the  tinforlunate  acci  ■ 
dent  that  has  happened  to  my  brother." 

"  Your  brother ! "  cried  Henry ;  "  my  dearest 
Lftura,  yoa  terrify  me.  Tell  me,  I  entreat  you, 
how  is  my  dear  friend  Robert  Weiitworth  f " 

"  AlaB !  Henry,"  replied  Laura,  "  have  you 
not  heard  then  ?  *' 

"  Heard !  what !  bow ! "  cried  Henry ;  "  keep 
me  no  longer  in  suspense.  I  heard  indeed 
that  he  was  engaged  in  the  fight  at  Naseby, 
btit  tmdprstood  that  he  had  escaped  without 
injury  to  life  or  limb." 

"  He  was  indeed  at  tliat  nnhappy  field,"  said 
l<aura,  "  and  though,  as  I  have  been  told,  be 
did  liis  duty  bravely,  yet  he  escaped  nninjured. 
But  alas !  he  is  now  a  prisoner  in  the  hands  of 
our  ioTeterate  enemies,  who  will  rejoice  in 
shedding  the  blood  of  the  brave  and  far  de- 
ncendod." 

**  A  prisoner!  dear  Laura,"  said  Henry,  "tell 
H9 
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me  for  the  sake  of  heaven,  when  and  where  did 
this  happen  ?" 

"  Vou  know,  my  dear  Henry,"  said  Latua, 
"  that  the  city  of  C"he8ter  has  been  for  some 
lime  besieged  by  the  rebels.  The  King  wa» 
anxious  to  send  a  message  of  great  cooae- 
quence  to  the  governor  of  that  important 
place ;  and  my  brother  Robert,  whose  daring 
courage  you  are  well  acquainted  nitb,  rolan- 
teered  to  be  the  bearer.  He  suffered  himself 
to  be  overtaken  by  a  storm ;  and  benighted  in 
the  comity  of  Chester,  unfortunately  craved 
shelter  and  hospitality  at  the  house  of  a  noted 
Parliamentarian,  but  of  whose  principles  Ro- 
bert, it  seems,  was  ignorant.  Tliis  man,takiBg 
Robert  at  first  for  one  of  his  own  party,  will- 
ingly granted  him  the  hospitality  he  desired ; 
but  his  suspicions  being  excited  by  some  cir- 
cumstance or  other,  probably  by  my  poor 
brother's  own  unguarded  conduct,  he  ex- 
amined his  clothes  during  the  night,  and  dis- 
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covering  that  be  carried  about  his  person  a 
lelLer  written  by  tlie  King's  own  hand  to  the 
governor  of  Chester,  lie  detained  bim  as  a  ma- 
lignant ;  such  is  the  lenn  they  apply,  I  believe, 
to  the  fiutbfnl  servants  of  bis  Majesty.  My 
father  has  offered  any  ransom  for  his  son  ;  but 
Nehemiah  Jones^so  is  the  wretch  called — is 
obstinate  and  bigoted  to  bis  party,  and  ex- 
pects to  obtain  great  merit  and  applause 
among  his  friends  by  dehvering  my  brother  up 
to  the  Parliament.  If  he  falls  into  their  hands 
bis  fate  is  sealed,  for  his  high  birth  and  great 
services  in  the  Royal  cause,  will  make  him  an 
acceptable  sacrifice  to  the  insatiable  Moloch 
of  popular  fury."  Laura  burst  into  tears  as 
the  too  probable  fale  of  her  brother  rushed  on 
ber  mind,  and  Heniy  himself  was  for  some 
time  too  much  confounded  by  the  stunning 
and  iraexpectcd  news  he  had  heard  to  be  able 
to  articulate  a  syllable.  At  last  he  stammered 
out,  "  Good  God  !  Laura ;  the  young  —  the 
gallant— the  generous — my  own  dearest  friend. 
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1 1    cannot - 
delivered," 

"  Delivered  !  "  replied  Laura  j  "  can  Henry 
Wiltnot  think  that  my  brother's  friends  axe  so 
few  that  this  has  not  been  attempted.  A  nnm- 
ber  of  the  young  noblemen  and  gentlemen  in 
the  king's  anoy — friends  or  acquaintaoces  of 
my  brother — formed  a  strong  i>arty  to  attempt 
hi&  deliverance  by  force.  They  set  off  full  of 
.  Bpirits  and  confideut  of  success,  and  I  myself 
almost  expected  to  see  them  return  with  my 
brother  in  the  midst  of  them.  They  attacked 
the  house  of  this  man  who  had  detained  our 
dear  Robert,  but  Jones,  it  appears,  is  a  stout 
Boldier,  and  having  obtained  the  assistance  of 
a  detachment  from  the  army  besieging  Cbestor, 
be  beat  them  off,  not  without  some  loss.  Since 
that  time  all  hopes  of  rescuing  Robert  in  thia 
way  have  been  given  up.  Alas !  my  poor 
brother."  Laura  again  burst  into  a  passionate 
fit  of  weeping,  and  Henry  in  vain  endeavoured 
to   console  her  by  devising  schemes   for  her 
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Itrnthfr'ft  deliverance,  in  which  he  hinuQlf  hod 
uo  coofideiicc,  but  which  he  menUoned  merely 
that  he  might  induce  Laura  to  fix  her  mind 
upon  them,  and  thereby  excite  her  to  hope 
when  hope  segued  all  but  extinct.  Thoy  were 
engaged  in  thin  manner  when  Lord  Warring- 
lua  himself  entered,  having  been  discharged 
ilrom  his  attendance  on  the  King.  He  ex- 
pressed himself  extremely  Imjipy  to  aee  liis 
Ihend  and  relation,  and  was  much  astonished 
ixui  displeaaed  wlien  he  heard  of  the  treatment 
he  had  received  from  his  fallier.  Henry  men- 
tiooed  that  he  had  comu  to  Aber<jaM;iiny  with 
the  intention  of  offering  his  services  to  the 
King,  and  that  be  hoped  that  his  lordship 
would  do  him  tlie  tavour  to  introduce  him  to 
his  Maje&ty. 

,"  Most  willingly,  my  brave  boy,"  cried  the 
old  nobleman,  "  and  I  trust  that  your  foolish 
fatlier  will  yet  see  reason  to  change  his  mind 
before  he  dies," 

Heniy  theu  spoke  of  bis  meeting  nith  th« 
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Spftniaid,  and  said  he  bad  just  trafeUed  in 
his  company  from  Gloucestershire.  He  now 
learned  what  he  had  not  before  suspected,  that 
the  young  English  nobleman,  whose  life  Te- 
gorva  had  mentioned  that  he  had  saved  in  Italy, 
was  no  other  than  Robert  Wentworth,  and 
that  it  wait  at  Wentworth's  invitation  that 
Alonzo  bad  come  to  England.  "And  a  fine 
young  feUow  he  is,"  said  Lord  Wairington, 
"  and  a  credit  to  any  country  whatever.  There 
is  not  a  braver  gentleman  in  the  service  of  my 
Royal  Master,  nor  one  who  by  his  valour  and 
sagacity  has  rendered  more  essential  aervice 
to  the  cause ;  but  here  he  comes  to  speak  for 
himself."  ^nd  in  fact  as  he  spoke  Tegorva 
entered  the  apartment,  haWng  performed  his 
duty  to  the  King.  He  was  not  a  little  sur- 
prised at  finding  Henry  there  before  him,  and 
much  gratified  at  learning  his  rdationsbip 
with  those  whom  Alonzo  considered  as  his 
most  attached  friends  in  England.  Tegorra 
saluted    Lord   Warrington    with    affectionate 
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wannlb ;  but  there  waa  an  tinustial  sAd  eveti 
moumfal  wriotuness  in  his  maTmer  that 
nemed  to  intimate  to  his  friends  that  he  had 
already  been  inTonned  of  the  misfortune  (hat 
)ud  befallen  them.  At  the  same  time  he  en~ 
dearoured  to  cheer  the  spirits  of  Laura  by 
wht)t]>eruig  in  her  ear  as  be  passed  her,  "  You 
look  pale,  niy  dear  young  lady,  but  keep  up 
yoar  apirits ;  it  shall  be  the  dearest  business 
of  ny  friend  and  myself  to  recall  the  roses  to 
yoor  cheeks  by  restoring  your  brotlier  to  yoor 
annii.  1  pledge  my  honour  upon  it."  Laura 
onled  through  her  tears,  and  returned  a  look 
of  gmtitude  to  the  kindly-meant  words  of  Te- 
pwra. 

It  was  not  without  some  feelings  of  appre- 
bautan  that  Henry  observed  the  intimacy  that 
MWmed  to  exist  between  Laura  and  the  Spa- 
n)«nl,andhc  set  himself  to  observe  theirtonduct 
and  deportment  with  emotions  somewhat  akin 
to  jealousy.  But  the  Spaniard  treated  Laura 
Wentworth  with  llie  frank  kindness  of  a  bro- 
h3 
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&er,  and  slie  on  faer  side  openly  ibenred  thorn 
sentiments  of  esteem  and  respect  vrliich  every 
one  rendered  to  bis  acknowledged  mevit,  while 
s]ie  treated  Henry  himseJf  with  such  almoet 
undisgui&ed  tenderness  of  manner,  hi  which 
the  change  in  bie  prospocta,  of  which  ahe  bad 
just  been  informed,  Heemed  to  make  no  other 
alteratjou,  but  to  determine  ihe  generous  girl 
to  give  a  freer  scope  to  her  feelings  Uian  she 
had  ever  hitherto  done,  Uiat  Wilmot  was  quite 
delighted,  and  became  ashamed  of  having  ever 
harboured  any  thing  like  a  suspicion  of  his 
incomparable  mistress.  Tegorra  now  lamed 
the  conversation  on  bis  friend  Robert  Went- 
worth's  captivity  and  the  means  of  deUveriog 
him,  and  asked  Lord  Warrington,  wliether,  in 
the  event  of  his  actually  falling  into  the  hands 
of  the  Parliament,  it  was  not  probable  that  be 
might  be  allowed  to  escape  with  a  heavy  fine 
*  or  impriBonmeut. 

"  I  fear  not,  my  dear  young  fiiend,"  replied 
Lord  WLiirington,  "  Kobert  is  of  too  high  birtb, 
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and  hat  loo  much  diEiiugiiuhed  bhnKilf  io 
ibttw  mtbappj-  vmrs,  to  be  allowed  to  get  otf  so 
•kuly ;  v»d  Cronifrell,  who  nUes  every  thuig 
MMOg  these  fellows  at  pTeseiit,  is,  I  am  told, 
pajtiraUily  initAted  against  him.  1  am  eore  I 
«a&not  leU  tor  what  reason,  as  1  am  cerUun 
Aobert  never  Kpoke  to  iJie  low-bom  Rouad- 
fatad  in  bis  life." 

Tlie  young  men  (-^pressed  their  regret  at 
Uiis  inl^ligence,  oad  said  that  they  were  de> 
tdmined,  in  that  case,  to  attempt  his  rescue 
■t  all  faazardK,  either  by  force  or  stratagem. 
U«ii  Warrington  thanked  them,  but  said  that 
iw  voukl  not  permit  lliem  to  attempt  it  nnless 
lie  saw  a  well  grounded  hope  of  success 
Then  observing  the  dejection  that  clouded 
tbeir  conntenances,  he  added  in  a  more  checr- 
fiol  tone,  *'  But  come,  my  brave  lads,  cheer  up. 
I  have  strofig  hopes  that  my  dear  sou  will  yet 
lioce  bis  old  father's  eyes.  These  canting 
rogaos  now,  that  hare  cost  us  so  much  and  arc 
lilcc  to  cost  us  much  more  jet,  would  call  the 
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Ktrong  assurance  tbat  I  feel  wiUun  me  an  im- 
mediate TeTcIaUon  from  heaven.  But  tbaok 
God!  though  I  think  that  there  is  a  time  for 
all  things,  and  am  not  always  singing  psalms 
detestablj'  out  of  tune,  or  snufQing  long  hypo- 
critical prayers  throiigb  my  nose  to  the  an- 
noyance of  all  rational  persons  w-ithin  hearing, 
yet  I  can  trust  in  a  wise  and  overruling  Provi- 
dence as  devoutly  as  e'er  a  Roundhead  of  Ihem 
all,  and  I  feel  within  me  a  deep  and  tirm  con- 
viction that  my  son  shall  not  tlie." 

"  I  am  happy,  my  lord,"  said  Tegona,  "  to 
hear  that  you  can  cherish  such  pleasing  hopes, 
and  it  shall  be  my  care  to  see  that  they  are  not 
disappointed." 

"  Thank  you,  my  brave  boy,"  replied  bis 
lordship ;  "  but  come,  my  lads,  you  have  ridden 
far  this  morning,  ajid  sorrow  can  feel  hunger  as 
well  as  thirst.  You  must  stay  and  partake  uf 
our  noon-day  meal,  which  is  just  ready  lo  be 
placed  on  tbe  board.  And  now  I  think  of  it, 
Harry,  my  lad,  you  have  lost  your  father,  and 
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1  my  son,  though  in  both  cases  I  trust  only  for 
a  &bort  time.  You  arc  liesides  my  relation. 
¥oa  tntist  stay  and  occupy  Robert's  place  in 
my  hoQsehoId  till  be  is  restored  to  me,  and  I 
on  my  part  will  endeavour  to  perform  to  you 
all  the  duties  of  a  kind  and  affectionate  father. 
Nay,  nay, — no  thanks,  you  will  not  find  me  too 
indulgent  neither.  I  know  your  pranks  of  old, 
and  shall  keep  yon  in  better  order  than  when 
Toa  last  lived  with  me  in  London.  You  will 
□ot  find  me  so  harsh  either  as  your  own  old, 
rimgb,  crab-tree  of  a  father,  for  though  no 
Puritan, — faugh  1  how  the  name  Blinks  in  my 
DOstrilB ! — vet  I  am,  I  trust,  a  good  Chrisiian, 
ind  have  not,  moreover,  forgot  that  I  was 
once  young  myself." 

Bcnry  thanked  the  generous  old  nobleman 
for  hilt  kindnf'ss,  and  promised  that  he  would, 
m  an  roB(»ocls,  fulfil  the  duties  of  a  loving  and 
dutiful  Mon.  He  cast  a  side  glance  to  Laura 
ts  he  spoke,  to  see  how  she  relished  bis  iutro- 
dnction  into  her  fatlier's  liouse  as  a  member  of 
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Uke  hnaiy,  a  circumsUncc  nhich  mxM  ona- 
voidably  tlirow  her  so  much  into  his  society, — 
and  lo  his  delight  percei\ed,  from  the  blush 
that  overspread  her  lovely  countenance,  thai 
the  circiimBtance  Vfaa  no  loss  agreeable  to  her 
th&n  to  himselt  I^rd  Warnagton  observed 
the  look  and  tlie  blush,  and  did  not  Tail  to  n- 
maxk  upon  tbeui. 

"  No !  no  !  my  lad,  never  look  at  Laura — 
«he  has  nothing  to  do  with  our  bargaio."  Tbcti 
observing  the  blank  look  of  disappoinlmeDt 
that  overspread  Henry's  countenauce,  he  add- 
ed, "  Nay,  I  do  not  forbid  you  lo  Io\  e  each 
otlier,  toy  children  ;  but  remember  that  this  is 
uo  time  for  marrying  or  giving  in  marnt^, 
wliile  the  King's  aOairs  aud  our  own  are  in 
such  a  deplorable  situation.  Desides,  you  must 
have  some  fortuae  to  support  your  rank,  and 
when  that  is  acquired,  why — then — we  shall  see 
what  can  be  done.  Uut  come,  my  lads,  let  us 
lo  dinner,  aud  sec  whether  an  old  lord,  who 
has  lost  most  of  his  estate  in  the  service  of  his 
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maiieT,  csimot  yet  aflbrd  a  piaco  at  ha  table 
«dJ  a  mp  of  old  wine  to  two  snch  friends  as 
jrourwlves,  foinig  men.  Adad  !  yon  spoke  of 
a  heavy  fme,  Don  Alonzo  ;  but  whv  Uxe  devH 
ibould  the  canting  8CDUiidrt;ls  fine  me  ?  They 
have  got  the  best  part  of  my  estate  already, 
and  I  wonder  they  leave  me  thr>  rest  of  it  so 
loof  when  they  may  &o  easily  possess  them- 
scItm  of  it,  without  the  trouble  of  having 
PCCooTBe  to  the  stale  expedient  of  a  line. 
SuTO  Ibe  rogues  cannot  pretend  to  have 
leaned  moderation  from  their  successes.  But 
i  care  not,  I  will  peril  body  and  estate  so 
Unl  before  I  die  I  may  see  the  Uirone  of  my 
mjral  master  ouce  more  (.-stabllshed  in  right- 
eousness ;  but  if  it  is  otherwise  decreed,  and 
our  ancient  line  must  be  extinguished  in  tfae 
Uood  of  my  only  son,  why  then,  God's  will 
be  done — let  the  last  of  our  race  fall  in  de- 
fence of  the  last  of  that  line  of  kings  from 
wlioni  we  at  iirst  derired  our  honours.    But 
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this   is  a   melancholy  subject.     Follow  me, 
young  gentlemen." 

So  saying    he  led  the  way  into    another 
apartment,  where  dmner  was  provided. 


su  AKtavR  yniMQT. 


CHAPTER  Vf. 


OiE  young  frieuda  fotiDd  a  plentiful  and  even 
inmptiious  repast  prepared  for  tbem,  to  which,  I 
notwithatanding    the     diflbrent    reitsons    they  I 
^t   have    for   indulging   sorrowful    leBec*  ' 
^lllcy  did  ample  justice;  and  Lord  War- 
I,  who  was  somewhat  of  a  bon-rirant, 
toKcA  tbem  to  indulge  in  such  deei)  and  fre-  j 
Soent  draughts  of  wine,   that  they  felt  thetrfl 
flints  rising  in   spite  of  themselves.     Henry! 
look  himself  severely  to  task  for  being  capable  1 
of  feeling  pleasurable  emotions  while  the  life  1 
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of  hie  earliest  and  d«arest  frieDtl  was  in  jeo- 
pardy ;  but  seated  beside  Laura,  willi  liis  love 
in  some  degree  authorized  by  her  fatlier,  and 
with  her  tearful  smile  beaming  upon  him 
through  the  cloud  that  still  oversliadowed  her 
couDtenance,  he  could  not  repress  the  buoy- 
ancy of  his  animation.  Still  be  was  not  sao- 
^ine  enough  to  believe  seriously  that  his  mar- 
riage with  Laura  was  either  a  near,  or  even  in 
the  present  circumstances  of  all  parties,  a  pro- 
bable event.  He  felt  that  be  himself  was  dis- 
inherited— without  fortune — in  fact  a  beggar ; 
he  knew  that  there  was  little  chance  that  his 
lather  ever  would  be  reconciled  to  him,  and 
that  he  must  acquire  station  and  fortune  for 
himself;  but  till  that  was  achieved,  his  soul 
revolted  irom  asking  the  high-bom  and  high- 
bred Laura,  even  if  her  father  would  permit 
such  a  sacrifice,  to  share  the  wandering  and 
precarious  life  that  he  must  lead.  And  in  the 
I  way  of  his  oblaining  that  distinction  to  which 
he  aspired,  he  was  vrell  aware  that  many  ob- 
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dades  inleivenedi — he  was  poor,  young,  ia- 
expcriRDoed.  and,  except  bj  Lord  Warringlon, 
unfncadad  i  aad  w hal  was  more  thmi  all  these, 
be  had  attached  himself  to  a  tailing  caiiBe 
vbicb  misht  bury  faioi  and  bis  aspiring  hopes 
is  Jl>  rniiut.  Yet,  bulore  the  burning  ardour  of 
routhful  hope,  all  these  obBtacles  vanished  lika 
incaths  of  morning  mist  before  the  sun.  Who 
conld  do  and  dare  all  things  hke  him  who  bad 
wii »  prize  proposed  to  him  to  animate  his 
acitionfi?  And  if  lie  failed — as  who  can  be 
onrtain  of  loccess  ? — be  would  not  be  in  wont 
•d  Kflections  lo  console  him.  He  knew  and 
he  felt  it  in  bis  "  heart  of  hLarls,"  that  he  was 
an  objccL  of  deep  and  fervent  attachment  to  the 
ItMutiful  Odd  high-minded  Laura, — no  future 
exDt  could  ever  deprive  him  of  this  proud 
MHolalioD, — be  would  treasure  her  love  in  his 
finsiHii  us  A  jewel  above  all  price, — amidst  the 
aornu  aad  dangers  of  the  world,  it  would  be  a 
ptnoply  to  shield  him  from  all  evil, — with  this 
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possession  be  never  could  be  utterly  wretched, 
— ^in  disgrace  and  contempt,  if  such  should 
assail  Lis  youthful  fame,  it  would  soothe  him 
to  reflect  that  one  heart  at  least  would  judge 
favourably  of  liim,  and  bleed  for  his  unmerited 
misfortunes ;  and  over  his  early  grave,  (if  such 
were  to  be  the  terrainalion  of  his  career,)  how 
consoling  to  thuik  that  oue  eye  at  least  would 
shed  tears  of  affectionate  regret,  and  that  his 
memory  would  be  embalmed  for  ever  in,  one 
pure  and  spotless  bosom  !  But  he  would  hope 
a  more  auspicious  tcnnination  of  his  ambitious 
aspirations.  With  such  a  prize  in  view,  how 
could  he  despair  ?  He  would  not — he  could 
not — be  unsuccessful.  He  would  win  fame  and 
fortime,  and  Laura  along  with  them,  at  the 
sword's  point;  ancl  earth  never  beheld,  and 
never  will  behold,  such  a  scene  of  felicity  as 
Henry's  imagination  then  pictured  to  his  viev. 
Yet  who  will  say  that  he  was  not  happy  in  his 
dream,  though  it  might  never  be  realized  ?— 
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and  cold,  and  stem,  and  unwise  is  that  worldly- 
minded  prudence  that  n-ould  rudely  awaken 
the  dreamer  from  his  vision. 

While  the  reflections  that  I  have  endea- 
voured to  describe  passed  through  Wilmot's 
mind,  his  eye  sparkled  and  his  cheek  flushed ; 
nor  did  he  perceive  that  a  considerable  time 
had  elapsed  during  his  reverie,  and  that  he 
had  attracted  the  observation  of  Lord  War- 
rington, who  smiled  benignantly  as  he  looked 
at  his  young  relation. 

"  By  my  faith.  Con  Alonzo,"  said  his  lord- 
ship, whispering  to  the  Spaniard,  "  if  I  were 
Toung  as  I  am  now  old,  I  should  not  choose 
lo  introduce  ray  young  friend  there  to  the  lady 
of  my  affections,  with  that  proud  eye  and 
crimsoned  check  of  his.  Such  a  port  as  he 
now  wears  is  enough  to  touch  the  heart  of  any 
woman,;^bnt  I  can  read  it.  Mark  the  reverie 
in  which  he  has  been  for  some  time  sunk,  and 
the  haughty  contraction  of  his  brow,  and  agree 
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wiUi  me  ihal  he  ha&  been  anticipating  in  ima- 
gination tlie  career  on  wbich  he  is  abotit  to 
enter ;  and  I  venture  to  predict,  that  whether 
brief  or  protracted,  it  will  at  least  do  no  dis- 
honour to  the  noble  house  from  which  he  ii 
sprung.  That  proud  glance  l«Ils  of  daageTB  to 
be  bohlly  confronted,  and  already  in  imagiim- 
tion  overcome.  I  lore  the  boy  as  my  own 
son,  and  God  grant  that  his  young  hopes  br 
not  disa]>pointed.  But  come,  llcnrr,  my  Ud, 
awake ;  you  are  dreaming.  It  is  time  we  were 
preparing  to  pay  onr  duty  to  the  King;  and 
proud  and  happy  shall  I  be  to  present  my 
young  recruit  to  his  Majesty." 

Henry  started,  blushed,  and  arose  from  (he 
table,  as  did  also  the  rest  of  the  party. 

"  You  remind  me,"  said  Alonzo,  "  of  what 
had  almost  escaped  my  memory.  His  Majesty 
chained  me  to  take  parlicnhir  care  Ihat  ouryonng 
iViend  made  his  appearance  in  tlie  royal  presonce 
thi«  evening.     You,  mj'  lord,  from  your  age  and 
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Hbtioasbip,  as  weU  u  frma  yoar  being  a.  peer 
vf  Uus  liuigdom,  will  present  bim  nitli  iaorr> 
(iropnctj  ibaa  i  could  do." 

"  Nay,"  said  the  old  nobleman,  "  we  sliall 
oD  go  Logetfacr,  and  Laura  t^ball  accumpany 
feL  Ycm  know  iLat  although  the  Queen  lias 
taken  rcltige  in  France,  jet  many  of  our  ludics 
oontinuG  still  la  folloH-  the  couit,  (if  the  mise- 
tiUc  rcuuiii.nt  may  still  de«^rve  tbalapj^ellation,) 
M  tlKtr  tiaiest  shelter  in  the  present  unsettled 
ttale  of  the  country." 

Henry  acc-ordingly  dressed  himstJf  in  one  of 
his  absent  friend,  Robert  Wont- 
t  rest  of  the  party  having  likcTme 
aselvcB  for  the  occasion,  they  all 
>ct  out  fat  the  residence  of  Charles.  Lord 
Wanington  was  attended  by  five  or  six  meo 
conpieleiy  armed,— a  precaution  which  his 
lordship  thought  not  altogctJicr  unnecetsary, 
«co  vrhiHi  traversing  the  sU-eets  of  a  ton-n  in 
■rhioh  his  Majesty  resided.  Ronald  MacgrC' 
5OT,  too,  minglpd  with  tlic  party,  not  a  little 
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elated  at  attending  his  master  to  the  preseDCe 
of  royalty ;  but  holding  himself  far  superior  tu 
the  nameless  "  Sassenach  carles"  with  whom 
he  was  compelled  for  the  present  to  hold  com- 
panionship. "  But  any  gentleman,"  thought 
Ronald  to  himself,  "  may  be  under  a  cloud  for 
a  time ;"  and  consoling  himself  with  this  most 
true  reflection,  he  strode  oa  manfully  and 
contentedly,  hoping  that  the  time  might  soon 
arrive  when  he  should  stand  "  shouther  to 
shouther"  with  bis  kindred  clan  on  the  heath- 
covered  hills  of  Albyn.  Neitlier  was  jl  with- 
out a  thrilling  and  anxious  feeling  of  the 
bosom  that  Henry  reflected  that  he  was  so 
1  to  stand  in  tlie  presence  of  his  sovereign, 
whom  he  had  never  before  seen,  and  whom  he 
doubly  reverenced  when  surroimded  by  danger 
and  misfortune.  He  thought  with  shame,  that 
the  King  might  make  some  enquiries  with 
regard  to  his  family,  and  that  be  should  be 
compelled  to  acknowledge  that  his  lather  had 
taken   part  with  his   Majesty's  enemies,  and 
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Uial  be  himself  could  only  have  joined  the 
Bapd  parly  in  consequence  of  an  irreconcile- 
ible  qoan-i-l  with  that  father.  He  comforted 
biaiMir,  huwerCT,  with  the  consideralJoD  that 
lie  iTM  doing  all  that  lay  in  his  power,  by 
pining  the  King's  standard,  to  make  amends 
br  his  &tbpT*s  error  (if  he  might  presnme  to 
kriD  it  by  so  mild  a  name);  and  while  these 
Uunghls  passed  through  bis  mind,  he  found 
that  they  had  already  reached  the  house  in 
iHricb  ChaHcs  bad  taken  up  his  reaideuce. 

ft  was  a  pretty  large  mansion,  though  little 
care  had  been  taken  to  prescnc  the  proprieties 
uu)  decencies  of  a  court.  But  the  bigh- 
ijnritcd  cavaliers  made  it  their  pride  to  ap- 
pruach  Lheir  sovereign's  person  until  as  much 
tererentiaL  respect  and  deTotion  as  they  would 
luTe  done  in  his  proudest  days ;  and  a  strong 
gnaid  of  soldiers  surroundod  the  house  in 
wbicb  the  King  lived.  Our  party,  on  pre- 
senting themselves,  were  readily  admitted  by 
ibe  officer  of  the  guard,  as  Lord  Warrington, 
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Mid  indeed  the  roung  Spaniard,  wtK  unirer- 
BsUy  koown ;  and  Heorf  was  pennitted  lo 
accompany  them  on  his  lordship's  giving  hU 
trord  that  thp  yoimg  genllMnan  had  a  right  to 
eiit«r,  bring,  in  l«ct,  commanded  to  atlood  bjr 
his  Majesty.  A  lord  or  gentleman  In  waiting 
receired  ihcm  as  soon  a*  ifaej  cronsed  the 
threshold,  and  conducted  them  to  the  apirt' 
ment  in  which  Charles  was  receirtng  the 
noblemen  and  gentlemen  who  still  »dbeted  to 
htm,  and  who  had  been  fbrtunats  enou^  to 
escape  from  the  bloody  liold  of  Naseby. 
They  vcre  few  in  nnmber  and  d«jccted  in 
appearance,  but  still  wearing  in  their  counto* 
nances  that  high  resolve  and  loyal  onthusiasra 
which  Blight  have  told  their  enemies  that  they 
were  yet  unsubdued,  and  that  they  woold 
ToUow  then-  master  to  the  death,  and  &U  at 
laat  (if  fell  they  mast)  beneath  the  ruins  of 
that  throne  to  defend  which  they  had  so 
bravely  rallied,  ft  was  a  large  room  in  which 
Charles  was  receiving   his  friends,  an<I  Lord 
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Wnringtini  with  bis  puty  mmftined  a,t  ttie 
bottom  of  it,  where  iheir  had  eatertd,  till  the 
KingiAoald^siieiLeiTappi-oach.  Henry  now 
found  himself,  with  t  beating  heart,  in  the 
pteseoM  of  bis  prince;  tlio  nost  unfortunftte, 
•itb  the  exception  of  hi«  grandninthcT.—hovf 
B  it  sMoie  to  call  the  boautif\tl  Muy  a 
an  unfortuottte  raco,  that 
1  doomed  and  ppedoetined  of  Hoiven 
C%firIeR  was  at  this  time  not 
pm  tb«  pritoe  and  rigour  of  Uf« ;  handsome 
Old  tetivc  in  hk  pn«on,  and  conwly  in  his 
ooBBtemnce.  But  the  tatter  had  a  desponding 
and  melmcholy  expre«Eion,  lo  bo  attributed, 
IM  doabt,  to  the  nrisfoituncs  that  had  sun 
mmdvd  htm  «*«r  since  he  began  to  reign ; 
btt  acoordiug  to  some  supcrstiliouA  persons, 
prnpti^tie  of  the  violent  and  untimely  death 
t>y  which  be  was  &ted  to  terminate  hie  life 
utd  ntisfOfUuiM. 

Now  that  party   praJM^ow   have  hi   some 
degiw    snbsidttd,    it   may  he   oontcssed   that 
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Charles  was  a  weak  and  erring,  rather 
tlian  a  wicked  pri.iice.  His  want  of  sin- 
cerity, which  ie  one  of  tlie  fhief  charges 
against  him,  is  very  questionable ;  and  the 
excellence  of  his  private  character,  which  lias 
never  been  assailed  even  by  his  enemies,  is  a 
good  ground  for  suspecting  that  his  public 
conduct  was  far  loss  reprehensible  than  faax 
been  alleged.  And  without  asserting  his  right 
to  the  title  of  "  martyr,"  which  the  Church  of 
England  somewhat  indecorously  (we  presume 
to  think)  has  affixed  to  his  name,  it  may  aeror- 
Ihclcss  be  affirmed  that  he  fell  a  sacrifice  to  the 
popular  notions  of  liberty  which  were  then 
beginning,  for  the  Srst  time,  to  be  broached  in 
England ;  that  it  was  his  misfortune,  of  cotltse, 
rather  than  his  fault,  to  live  at  the  time  when 
these  opinions  were  promulgated,  and  which, 
must  add,  were  quite  new  to  the  genius  of 
the  English  constitution  at  that  early  period; 
and  that  the  foundations  of  English  liberty 
lud  in  the  blood  of  the  unhappy  Charles. 
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Id  ibis  last  light  he  may  deserve  the  name 
of  nurtj-r,  bul  in  no  other  will  an  unpreju- 
diced historian  ever  assign  it  to  him.  Such 
ube  vrB»,  however,  Henry  Wilmot  gazed  on 
him  wilh  iulense  curiosity  and  interest.  He 
iru  standing  at  tlie  upper  end  of  the  apartment, 
torroanded  by  a  Ultle  group  of  gontlemen,  aud 
uUdog  calmly,  and  even  cheerfully,  to  Jux.on, 
tbe  bishup  of  London, — a  learned  and  amiable 
prelaUr,  whose  virtues  would  have  done  honour 
(t  any  time  to  the  episcopal  bench.  As  soon 
u  be  jKTceived  Lord  Warrington,  he  made  a 
agnftl  to  turn  to  cume  forward ;  and  his  lord- 
4up,  accompanied  by  Tegon~a  and  holding 
Bmry  Wilmot  by  the  band,  advanced,  and  all 
ihroe  bent  the  knee  to  their  sovereign.  The 
King  commanded  them  to  rise,  and  looked 
bard  at  Henry  Wilmot,  as  upon  a  person  with 
wlioin  be  was  unacquainted. 

"Who  is  this  young  man?"   enquired  the 
King. 
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"  Allow  me,  eire,  to  present  to  jour  Ma* 
jeatjF,"  replied  Lord  WairiDgton,  "  ray  young 
reUlJon  and  (rieod,  Henry  Wilmot.  He  has 
been  anfortuna,te,  please  your  Majesty,  in  these 
troubled  times,  like  many  other  peraons ;  and 
he  visbeB  now  to  ent^  your  Majesty's  seniee, 
and  to  devote  his  lil'e  and  talrats  to  the  good 
came." 

"  Alas  !  my  Lord  Wajriogton  "  returned  tbe 
King,  with  a  EJgli,  "  uo  man  knows  better 
than  your  lordafaip  that  mine  is  not  Uie  service 
for  repairing  a  broken  fortune.  Young  man. 
if  such  be  yoiu-  object,  you  should  have  taken 
serrice  with  the  leaders  of  the  other  party. 
They  are  both  able  and  willing  to  reward  their 
adherents ;  while  with  me  yoa  are  only  sure  of 
obtaining  your  full  share  of  blows  and  faaid- 
ships." 

"  Please  your  Majesty ,"  said  Hemy,  "  I 
was  early  tangfat  to  prefer  honooi  to  adrantage ; 
and  I  would  not  desert  what  I  esteem  the  cause 
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«t  Initb  and  jiuUc«  for   all  Lh«   weallli    that 
Wood  KngUud  coouuns." 

**  I  believe  thee,  ray  gallant  youth,"  replied 
tlie  King ;  "  it  ig  not  at  your  age  that  meu 
baaitalc  betweoo  honesty  and  gt^d.  And  jet 
I  mad  that  iti  thy  coaoteiuuice,  young  geutle- 
nui,  that  niahea  me  unwilling  to  take  tlioe 
iato  my  gerrice.  Nay— btart  not, — I  do  not 
laiitniBt  Oux ;  (bat  open  and  loAy  front  was 
iWTOr  meant  by  nature  lo  hide  a  traitor's  heart. 
But  thy  youtfafn]  eye  diacovors  to  me  a  cha- 
ncter  of  ardent  hope  and  intrepid  daring : 
— p^y  that  it  should  be  crabbed  in  the  min 
that  i»  about  to  ovorwhelni  my  house." 

"  O  my  liege  ! "  cried  lloory,  forgclliDg  bis 
bttdtfnl  air  in  the  enihueiasm  of  the  raoatent, 
**  wpaak  Qot  so  dejectedly.  Remember  that 
yoa  are  the  descendant  of  a  hundred  lunge, 
■nil  tbal  a  thouaaod  noble  heails  yet  beat  true 
and  faithful  to  your  cause.  O  be  not  dismayed. 
The  God  of  battles  will  protect  you,  and  con* 
daet  you   to   Tictory.     And  be   assured  thai 
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(here  is  not  an  Englisbnan  worthy  of  the 
name,  but  would  lay  down  bis  life  ere  a  hair 
of  your  Majesty's  head,  or  of  any  of  your  royal 
household,  should  be  injured." 

"  Ah !    ray   gallant  boy,"    replied   Chaiies, 

'  widi  a  melancholy  smile,  "  with  five  tliousBnd 
youthful  and  brare  hearts  like  tbine,  I  might 
not  yet  despair.  But  my  followers  are  broken 
and  dispirited,  as  well  they  may  be  with  such  a 
succession  of  disasters.  T  will  remove  myself 
from  among  them,  and  tlicy  wilt  at  last  obtain 
se.     I  will  even  yield  to  the  storm  which  1 

,  cannot  resist ;  and  if  I  cannot  live  like  a  king, 
I  will  at  least  die  like  a  gentleman." 

"  Yet  liear  tlie  good  youth,  my  liege,"  said 
the  Bishop  of  London.  "  Metbinks  Heaven 
seemed  to  speak  by  his  voice.  Doubtless, 
yuur  Majesty  will  yet  see  many  and  happy  days, 
when  the  present  storm  shall  be  overpast: 
Do  but  rouse  your  noble  courage,  and  look 
steadily  at  the  dangers  that  suiround  you,  and 
believe  me,  my  liege,  they  will  not  look  nearly 
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so  appalling  as  ihey  do  when  viewed  in  fear 
and  despondeDcy  of  heart." 

"  You  know,  my  lord  bishop,"  replied  the 
King, "  that  I  do  not  often  give  way  to  these 
Ctdings ;  and  if  I  have  done  so  now,  it  in  mori.' 
tu  the  sake  of  others  than  my  own.  But  I 
«iU  (trive  to  follow  your  counsel.  Meantime, 
1  receive  my  young  auxiliary,  and  enlist  him 
tlios  in  my  cause,"  lie  conliimed,  extending  his 
hand  for  Henry  Uj  kiss,  which  the  yomig  man 
ifid  levertnlly  on  bended  knee.  "  But  what  is 
your  name,  young  man  ?"  asked  the  King. 

"  Ueiiry  Wilmot,"  so  please  your  Ma- 
jenj, 

"Of the  Wilmotsof  Gloucestershire?"  again 
aMjuired  Charles. 

"Eten  so,  please  your  Majesty,"  replied 
Hniy. 

"  An  ancient  and  honourable  bouse,"  said 

Clitriea.    "  And  yet  Lord   Warrington  men- 

lioo«l  but  jm>t  now  that  you  were  unfortunate. 

So  young,  and  already  acquainted  with  sorrow ! 

I  3 
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Explain,  if  you  please,  sir;  and  try  wbether 
my  power,  limited  as  it  oow  is,  may  sot  yet 
assist  you." 

"  I  have  bod  the  misfortune  to  displease 
my  father,  sire,"  replied  Henry,  with  a  deep 
blush. 

"Displease  your  father!"  said  tiie  King, 
in  an  angry  tone ;  "  how  is  this,  sir  ?  And 
you  come  to  hide  yourself  in  my  ranks  from 
his  just  indignation,  as  I  doubt  not  it  is  just. 
This  must  not  be.  1  have  been  mistaken  in 
you,  young  man." 

Lord  Warrington  now  interfered,  and  telUng 
the  King  that  if  he  would  grant  him  a  prirmte 
audience  for  a  few  minutes  be  would  inform 
him  of  the  pcctdiar  circumstances  in  which 
Henry  was  placed,  and  satisfy  his  Majesty  that 
his  young  relative  was  more  deserving  of 
pity  than  of  blame,  be  led  the  King  apart 
from  the  circle  in  which  they  bad  been 
hitherto  standing.  The  kind  old  nobleman 
then  detailed  the  circumstances  with  which 
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ihe  reader  is  already  acqaainted ;  and  did  not 
fail  to  embrace  the  opportunity  of  paying  a 
warm  and  afiectionate  tribute  to  the  disposi- 
tion and  talenla  of  young  Wilmot.  The  King 
Beemed  gralified  nitfa  the  explanation.  *'  I 
am  happy,  my  lord,"  he  said,  "  that  you  hare 
convinced  nte  that  I  was  not  mistaken  in  the 
opinion  I  embraced  at  first  sight  of  yonder 
gentleman.  It  would  vex  me  to  think  that 
Nature  could  be  such  a  deceiver  as  to  invest  a 
traitor  or  a  proiligatc  with  such  a  fair  ontaide- 
Young  gentleman,"  he  continued,  advancing  to 
Wilmot,  who  was  still  standing  where  he  had 
been  left  by  the  King  when  he  withdrew  with 
Lord  Warrington,  "  I  am  perfectly  satisfied 
with  the  explanation  which  this  noble  lord  has 
given  me  of  your  conduct ;  and  as  a  proof  of 
it,  I  appoint  you  on  the  spot  to  the  command 
of  a  regiment  of  horse  which  was  deprived  of 
its  leader  at  the  battle  of  Naseby.  Vou  are 
very  young  for  such  a  trust,  but  I  feel  a  strong 
assurance  that   I    shall   never  have  occasion 
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lo   repent   the   confidence   1  have  reposed  in 
you." 

*'  May  everlasting  shame  be  my  portion  if 
yonr  Mnjesty  ever  has,"  relied  Henry,  highly 
d«ligbted ;  and  dropping  on  his  knee,  and 
again  hissing  the  tiand  which  the  King  pie- 
ftentnl  to  him,  he  retired  from  the  cirele. 

"  WTiy,  my  lord,"  said  the  King  to  Lord 
Warrington,  "  it"  his  father,  Sir  Arthur  Wilmot, 
be  OS  your  lordship  describes,  he  must  be  unset- 
tled iu  his  niind,  ond,  though  our  enemy,  an 
object  rather  of  compassiou  than  of  hostility ; 
and  it  shall  be  our  care  that  the  son  does  not 
Euflh"  from  the  absurd  whimsies  of  the  father." 

"  Nay,  please  your  Majesty,"  replied  Lord 
Warrington,  "  when  your  Majesty's  catise  is 
triuiapham,  as  I  pray  to  God  it  may  soon  be, 
it  may  not  be  amiss  to  punish  the  baronet  by 
deprinng  him  of  his  estate,  and  to  reward  this 
ynang  fellow,— who  by  tliat  time,  I  hare  no' 
doubt,  will  have  deserved  your  Majesty's  royal 
favour, — by  bestowing  it  on  him." 
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"  II  shall  assuredly  be  done,"  said  Cbaries, 
"  ihat  is — if  God  ever  grants  us  the  power." 

"  Doubt  not,"  said  Lord  Warrington, 
"  diu  it  will  speedily  be  in  your  Majesty's 
power;  and  what  1  ha\e  proposed  will  serve 
two  puipo&es;  it  will  punish  your  enemies  and 
tvwunl  your  friends,  and  al  the  same  time  pre- 
teot  the  possessions  of  an  ancient  liunily  Irom 
pM«ng  into  the  hands  of  a  worthless  and  de- 
■igning  villain." 

"  How  80,  my  lord?"  enquired  the  King. 

Und  Warrington  then  informed  Charles 
Uiil  he  suspected  the  Jermyns  of  Iiaving 
fwen  chiefly  the  cause  of  Henry's  expulsion 
(wm  bis  fathw's  house,  by  interested  misre- 
tiresenlations  and  exagr;enitions  of  a  few  fol- 
Hta  ftf  which  the  young  man  had  undoubtedly 
bwn  ifuilly ;  and  that  as  the  younger  Jemiyn 
t)  about  lo  marry  Sir  Arthur's  only  daughter, 
he  bdie^-ed  that  tliey  had  laboured  to  promote 
the  quarrel  between  Henry  and  his  father,  that 
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by  thid  means  iboy  might  possess  themselves 

of  the  whole  estate. 

"  And  <loes  Uie  joung  lady,"  said  the  Kin^;, 
"  consent  to  marry  this  Jermyn?" 

"  Quite  the  reverse,  please  your  Majesty," 
replied  Lord  Warrington  ;  "  ghe  is  fondly  at- 
tached to  her  brother,  and  cannot  think  of 
marryiag:  the  man  whom  she  conceives  to  be 
his  bitterest  enemy." 

"Is  this  yonng  lady  amiable?"  asked 
Charles. 

"  Marvellously  so,"  replied  Lord   Wairiiig-    , 
ton ;  "  and  youthful   poet  never  dreamed  of 
such  esqutsite  loveliness  as  adorns  her  ptr- 


"  You  sjieak  warmly,  my  lord,"  said  Charlen 
with  a  smile ;  "  perhaps  you  wish  to  sup))huit 
this  fellow  Jermyn  yourself," 

"  Were  I  a  score  or  a  score  and  a  halt"  yeaia 
younger,"  replied  I^ord  \\"arrington  good  bu- 
mouredly,  "  I  cannvt  say  but  what   I   might 


A 


&Ut  ABmUR  IVU^OT. 


lad 


loenpt  il.  Uowenr,  1  am  glad  to  see  your 
Utjeatj  smile,  tvea  though  it  be  at  mj  ex- 
ptue.  But  Louisa  Wilmot  is  bs  lovely  and 
un  times  lovdirr  and  more  amiable  than  1 
lure  described  ber,  and  must  never  be  pcr- 
nitled  to  be  made  the  victim  of  a  traitor  and 
tviUsin." 

"  Ciulonbledly  not,"   said  the  King,  "  but 
hov  to  prerent  it  ?  " 

"  Hw  ■Dcccaa  of  your  Majesty's  anus,"  said 
ttu  nobleman,  "  must   do   the  bu!>iness  ulti- 
aaidy,  Imi  something  may  be   done  in  tlir 
aKunne  at  least  to  delay  the  sacrifice.'' 
"  .U  how,  my  lord?  *'  askod  Charles. 
"  If  Louisa  Wilmot,"  replied  Lord  Warring- 
Ion,  <■  cannot  evade  this  hateful  marriage   in 
■aj  other  way,  she   must  make  her   escape 
bon  her  father's  castle,  and  throw  herself  on 
;ruiiT  Majesty's  protection,  which,  I  am  confi- 
drai,  will  not  be  refused  to  her." 
"  Af&uredly  not,"  replied  the  King;    "  and 
t  will   ourselves,  at  a  more  convenient  op- 
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portunit;,  iufonn  her  brother  of  our  seutiiueDU 
on  the  subject.  But  at  present,  my  lords  and 
geallemen,"  he  said,  looUng  round  upon  the 
circle  which  attended  hiui,  "  wc  have  matters 
of  weight  in  which  to  crave  your  counsel  and 
asBistance."  And  having  thus  spoken,  he  led 
the  way  to  a  Email  apartment  adjoining  the  hall 
or  saloon  in  which  the  court  had  been  held, 
and  proceeded  to  require  the  advice  of  his 
counsellors  in  the  present  critical  situation  of 
his  afTairs. 

Meantime  Henry  Wilmot,  on  being  dis- 
missed by  the  King,  bad  gone  in  search  of 
Laura  Wentworth.  We  have  already  men- 
tioned that  though  the  Queen  was  at  this 
time  in  Paris,  yet  many  ladies  still  continued 
to  attend  the  court,  the  wives  or  other  rela- 
tives of  those  noblemen  and  gentlemcu  who 
adhered  to  the  party  of  King  Charles;  and  in 
the  midst  of  a  group  of  tliese  loyal  ladies,  ac- 
cordingly, Henry  was  fortunate  enough  to  find 
her  of  whom  he  was  in  search.     Ue  drew  hot 
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abide  and  meoUoned  to  ber  the  gracious  mau- 
uer  in  which  he  had  been  received  by  the 
King,  and  the  command  to  wtuch  he  had 
been  so  soon  appointed  by  bis  Majesty.  Lau- 
ra was  deUghled  at  his  success,  and  bolh  the 
lovers  began  to  hope  thai  all  tlieir  expecta- 
Uons  might  be  reali2cd  sooner  than  they  bw) 
veiilured  to  anticipate.  "  But  come,  my  dear 
Henry,"  said  Laura,  "  I  must  now  introduce 
yoo  to  the  acquaintance  of  some  of  my  own 
Iriends,  and  I  hope  you  will  impatc  it  lo  my 
confidence  in  your  attachment,  not  to  a  be- 
lief in  my  own  superior  attractions,  that  I 
dare  to  present  you  lo  ladies  whose  beauty  is 
among  their  slightest  merits." 

"  Ah,  Laura,"  replied  Henry,  "  you  know 
loo  well  the  fervency  of  my  attachment  to 
have  any  reason  to  fear  what  you  mention." 

"  Nay,"  returned  Laura,  "  yon  perhaps  think 
that  as  you  have  now  become  a  denizen  of  the 
court  as  well  as  myself,  you  must  have  become 
acquainted  with  ihem  at  any  rate ;  and  may 
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■nppow  that  J  an  wishing  to  make  a  uKiit 
of  wbat  I  Imow,  in  the  md,  I  should  not  be 
able  to  prevent-  Will  you  judge  so  severely 
ofioe,  Heury?" 

"  My  dear  Ijaura,"  eaid  Henry,  "  can  you 
bdieve  me  capable  of  aught  so  UDbeconiog 
the  devoted  love  1  bear  youi" 

"  Come  away,  then,"  said  she ;  "  I  spoke 
but  iu  jeet,  and  you  must  not  look  so  grave 
upon  it."  And  ghe  led  him  to  the  female  cii- 
«le  from  which  she  h»d  just  withdrawn  io  bis 
company.  Here  she  prcseated  htm  to  every 
lady  in  succesHion  as  her  cousin,  who  had  jast 
arrived  to  join  the  King's  forces ;  and  by  all 
he  Tf&a  received  tvith  great  coortesy  and  kisd- 
oess;  while  it  was  evident  that  the  younger 
females  envied  Laura  the  possession  of  such  % 
counu,  a  name  which  they  appeared  to  thbik 
would,  before  long,  bo  exchanged  for  one  de> 
noting  a  still  tiearer  and  mor«  intimate  cod- 
nexion. 

Henry  found  himself  an  olyect  of  interest  to 
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ev«iy  pewm  to  wbon  be  wns  ia«de  known. 
His  Blory  had  by  »om«  means  or  other  got 
abroad,  tuid  Ue  knuid  himself  oot  n  liitle  «ni- 
buT«£»e<l  by  the  curiosity  wbicli  he  excited- 
Ho  was,  therefore,  not  sorry  when  the  boar  of 
retiriag  arrived^  and  he  went  homo  with  Lord 
WaningloD  and  Lauia,  accompanied  likewise 
by  Tcgorra,  who,  too,  had  ibund  quarters  be* 
neat}i  that  nobleman's  hoispiLable  roof.  Before 
retiring  to  rest,  however,  tbsy  were  obliged,  as 
was  the  im-atiable  custom  of  Lord  Warring- 
tss's  houicbold,  to  partake  of  an  acople  sup- 
iwr,  which,  as  Henry  thought,  the  substantial 
aalure  of  tlieir  funner  repo&t  might  have  rea* 
ilcRd  onaecesEary.  The  good  old  noblemau, 
howerer,  would  take  no  denial,  but  forced  tlui 
young  men  to  attend  him  at  table,  from  which 
he  did  not  pomiit  them  to  retire  till  a  very 
late  hour,  and  not  without  inveighing  bitterly 
against  the  degeneracy  of  the  times,  and  the 
milk-and-water  propensities  of  the  tifiing  or 
ueaily  risen  geneTstioo. 
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Henry  at  last  laid  hia  head  upon  bis  pillotr, 
and  began  to  conGidor  his  present  situation ;  and 
it  was  not  mthout  a  thrill  of  pleasure  that  be 
reviewed  what  had  happened.  A  few  hours  be- 
fore had  seen  him  a  very  questionable  character, 
— a  fugitive  &om  his  paternal  home, — banished 
and  disinherited  by  his  father,  without  a  roof. 
under  which  to  lay  his  head.  What  s  di&r- 
ence  there  now  was  in  his  circumstances.  He 
was  befriended  and  treated  as  a  sou  by  a  Vfot- 
Ihy  and  generous  nobleman,  and  beloTed  by 
that  nobleman's  daughter,  &  noble  -  hearted 
young  woman,  whose  affection  was  inappre- 
ciable by  any  earthly  calculation.  He  was. 
patronised  and  favoured  by  the  King,  and  pro- 
moted to  a  high  and  honourable  rank  in  hi£ 
service.  What  though  the  King's  fontmes 
were  at  this  moment  in  the  lowest  and  moat 
unfortunate  condition  ?  It  must  be  recollected 
that  Wilmot  considered  the  King's  cause  as 
just  and  holy  as  he  thought  tliat  of  his  ene- 
mies unwarrantable,  and  even  impious.     With 
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be  thought  that  it  was  impos- 
t  oltimatcly  prevail.  It  wuuld 
b*  btuphcmy  against  Uie  justice  of  Heaven  to 
nppOM  otherwise.  As  the  fortunes  of  Choices 
raw,  his  ovru  would  riftc  along  with  them ; 
«d  the  hand  of  Laura  did  not  seem  so  dis- 
tal ud  even  unattainable  a  blessing  as  it 
W  done  some  hours  earlier  in  the  day.  He 
•odd  be  enabled,  too,  to  protect  his  sister, 
^hom,  except  Laura  Wenhrorth,  he  loved  bet- 
iB  than  any  human  being,  and  to  prevent  her 
"irioii  with  a  man  n-hom  she  disliked  and  de- 
*piKd,  and  whom  he  himself  had  reason,  be- 
yond all  other  men,  to  hate-  In  the  midst  of 
ii*  rcteric  sleep  ovcrtooli  him,  and  his  dreams 
MUiatied  the  eubjects  which  liis  waking  mo- 
i  so  pleasing. 
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CHAPTER  vn. 


We  must  now  for  a  UlUe  vptoe  (bUow  tbv 
course  of  the  priest,  Fadier  Benedict,  who  had 
bcon  worsted,  as  we  have  related,  in  the  sliif^lc 
combat  with  KoDxld  Macgre^r.  This  worthy 
uember  of  thr  Romish  church  was  not  far  out 
of  sight  of  the  inn  where  ho  had  piuMd  wUh 
our  young  friends,  when  he  burst  the  seal  of 
the  letter  which  bad  heen  delivered  to  his 
oharge  by  Sogorva.  ^  Letting  the  reins  fall  on 
his  horse's  neck,  and  suffering  the  animal  to 
proceed  in  as  a  leisurely  a  pace  as  he  chose, 
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he  emjiloyed  himself  in  perusing  s  cotnmiini* 
caiion  which  his  conscience  whispered,  though 
he  w&s  unable  to  tell  trhy,  conld  not  be  de- 
lii-ered  lo  the  person  for  whom  it  was  intended 
wiihout  immineiit  danger  to  his  own  intcrens. 
He  had  reason,  as  he  tliougbt,  to  congratul&U 
himself  that  he  had  taken  the  precaution  of 
opening  this  letter,  tind  while  be  read  it  a 
bitter  smile  passed  over  his  features. 

'•  Turn  away  the  prieet,  forsooth ! "  he  mattOT' 
ed  to  himself;  *'  Uot  so  fast,  my  young  gentle* 
man ;  you  and  I  must  try  conclusions  ere 
that  happens,  and  I  venture  to  guess  that  th* 
despised  priest  will  prove  victorious  in  the  end. 
Seldom  hath  my  persereriDg  enmity  followed 
any  man  but  what  it  overtook  liim  at  last. 
And  ibe  young  villidn  knew  «11  the  time  I  was 
with  him  that  I  was  seeking  his  life,  for  h« 
could  not  nistiUic  what  1  said  to  yonder  obsti' 
nale  barbarian,  and  yet  with  what  smiling 
courtesy  he  receivod  mo !  He  must  be  ad  ac- 
complished dissembler.  Pooli!  I  hate  hypocrisy 
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in  SO  young  a  person.  But  come,  my  gallant 
horse,"  he  continued,  atriking  his  spurs  into 
the  Bides  of  his  steed,  "  we  must  be  in  the 
middle  of  Gloucestersliire  before  sunset.  I  must 
sec  this  young  man  who  is  eu  anxious  to  have 
the  Spaniard  removed  lirom  his  path,  and  who 
promises  to  reward  so  well  an)-  one  wlio  will 
do  the  deed.  Young  as  he  is,  he  is  able  to 
read  even  me  a  lesson  in  villauy.  Ah !  he 
will  be  a  great  man  one  day  or  other,  with  th<^ 
talents  he  possesses  and  the  unscrupulous  usv 
he  is  prepared  to  make  of  them,  if  his  career  is 
not  cut  short  by  some  unfortunate  accid^iL 
But  I  trust  1  shall  not  miss  him  i  I  was  assured 
that  he  had  gone  to  his  father's  residence  in  the 
country." 

While  these  reflections  passed  through  this 
wretched  man's  mind,  he  urged  his  horse  to  as 
rapid  a  pace  as  he  could  continue  to  keep  np, 
and  after  some  hard  riding  lie  arrived  at  Jonnyn 
Hall,  as  the  house  of  that  family  was  called. 
Out  readers  will  no  doubt  have  guessed  alieady 
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that  it  was  to  the  younger  member  of  that 
lunily  that  Father  Benedict  was  journeying. 
Bat  he  was  at  first  disappointed.  On  his 
urival  at  their  mansion,  he  was  informed  that 
Blauricp,  haTing  met  with  an  accident  the 
evening  before,  was  confined  at  Wilmol  Castle, 
it  not  having  been  thought  proper  to  convey 
him  to  his  own  habitation  at  the  time;  and 
tlie  domestics  were  not  able  to  give  the  Father 
any  information  as  to  when  he  might  be  ex- 
pected to  be  removed  to  his  own  home.  The 
priest  had  nothing  for  it,  therefore,  but  to  ride 
to  Wilmot  Castle,  and  endeavour  to  obtain  an 
interview  with  hia  associate  in  villany.  But 
this  plan  be  was  unwilling  to  adopt  for  two 
reasons ;  in  the  first  place  he  would  run  a  risk 
of  being  discovered  by  Sir  Arthur,  (and  the 
Father  well  tncw  that  there  were  good  grounds 
for  ibis  apprehension,)  and  in  the  second  place 
it  wa«  desirable  that  their  interview  should  be 
exposed  to  as  little  observation  as  possible. 
Ue  therefore  directed  his  course  to  the  small 
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village,  which  has  been  meotioned  as  adjacenC 
to  the  domain  of  Wilmot  Castle,  and  taking  ap 
hie  abode  iji  a  httle  ale-house,  the  only  place  of 
entertainment  which  the  village  afforded,  be 
MTote  a  billet  to  Maurice  Jennyn  requesting 
lo  see  him  without  delay,  and  entrusted  it  to 
the  charge  of  a  peasant  boy  whom  he  found 
loitering  about  the  door  of  the  house  where  he 
had  taken  shelter.  Tliis  lad  readily  undertook 
for  a  small  piece  of  money  lo  deliver  the  billet 
into  the  bauds  of  Jermyn,  or  if  that  were  im- 
possible,  at  least  into  the  charge  of  one  of  the 
eervauts  with  whom  he  was  acqu^ted,  who 
would  deliver  it  to  the  person  for  wliora  it 
intended. 

Our  readers  nill  remember  that  this  look 
place  on  the  evening  succeeding  that  on  which 
Maurice  had  received  his  wound  A-om  Henry 
Wihnot;  resentment  against  whom  had  agi- 
tated and  inflamed  his  blood  much  more  than 
the  pain  ho  actually  suflered ;  and  he  vowed 
to  inflict  a  deep  and  bitter  revenge,  as  sood  u 
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he  was  sufficiently  recovered,  on  the  man  by 
whom  he  had  been  for  the  first  time  in  his  life 
foiled  in  combat.  While  occupied  with  these 
reflections,  the  billet  fi:oni  the  priest  was  put 
into  his  hands.  It  contained  only  these  words. 
"  A  friend  requests  to  see  Master  Maurice 
Jermyn  on  affairs  of  the  utmost  importance,"  It 
was  without  signature,  but  Maurice  had  no 
difficulty  in  gue»:sing  who  was  the  writer,  as 
well  as  tlie  nature  of  the  important  business 
to  whiuh  he  referred.  Bitterly  did  he  now 
regret  the  accident  which  confined  him  to  a 
sitk  chamber,  "  Curses  on  the  wound,"  he 
mullered  to  himself,  "  and  everlasting  curses 
on  the  hand  that  gave  it.  But  I  shall  yet  live 
to  make  our  odds  even."  Though  liis  naturally 
good  constitution  and  habitual  temperance  {for 
Maurice,  whatever  latitude  he  might  allow  him- 
self in  affairs  of  mere  honour  and  virtue,  avoided 
Llhe  excesses  of  pleasure  with  the  utmost  care) 
had  prevented  any  unfavnurable  symptoms 
from  malktng  their  appearance,  yet  he  well 
K  2 
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knew  that  any  atletnpt  to  leave  bis  bed  so 
soon  after  his  accident  would  be  strongly  op- 
posed by  Sir  Arthur  AVilmoI  and  Woodkirk,  and 
that  a  proposal  to  leave  tbe  castle  would  be 
treated  as  utter  madness  from  a  person  in  his 
situation.  Yet  ihe  urgency  of  the  circum- 
stances in  which  he  was  placed,  lell  him  no 
altemalire  bat  to  endeavour  to  obtain  Sir 
Arthur's  consent  to  the  measure,  and  to  make 
him  believe  tliat  the  affairs  on  which  he  wa» 
called  to  considt  were  of  the  greatest  importance 
to  Uie  public  welfare.  He  accordingly  sent  for 
Sir  Arthur,  and  intimated  his  intention  of 
going  down  to  the  village  for  a  little  time,  for 
the  purpose  of  meetiug  a  stranger  who  had  just 
arrived  Irom  London  with  a  message  of  con- 
sequence to  him  from  the  parhamcntary  leaders. 
The  Baronet,  as  he  expected,  stroogly  remon- 
strated with  him  on  the  folly  of  sucli  a  proceed- 
ing in  liis  present  situation ;  aiid  proposed, 
instead,  tliat  llic  nacsscngcr  should  be  desired 
to  come  to  the  castle,  where  he  might  perfona 
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bit  emnd   in    perfect    secrecy  and   without 
WT  ri»k  to  Maurice.      Jennyn,  however,  was   , 
veil  aware   thai   any   person  coming  lo  tho 
cude  in  open  «iay-light,  ran  a   great  risk  of  j 
bong  at  least   seen    by  Sir    Arthur :    and   for 
sroiding  this  chance  he  well  knew  that  Fath«T 
Bwedirt  had  tlie  most  powerfid  reasons.     He 
therefow  represented  to  Sir  Arthur  that   the 
penon  who  had  come  to  confer  with  him  wait   ' 
placed  in  rery  peculiar  circumstances ;  that  he 
W  tho  strongest  niotircs  for  preserving  strict  ' 
iscncy;   that  he  would   not  risk   his  person 
beiag  wen  by- any  person   lo  whom  he  might  I 
poaibly  be  known ;  and  that  if  he  himsetf  did  I 
OM  fo  down  to  meet  him  immediately,   the  I 
•Ini^nr  would  unquestionably  depart  without  i 
■wliiig  lo  deliver  the  message  with  which  he   I 
*»  charged,  and  which  it  would  be  exlrmnely  I 
KnpradtTtit  to  commit  to  writing,  and  that  the  I 
plddtc  ■CTvice  would  thereby  suffer  great  detri- 
■«nL    The  cider  Jermj-n  who  had  cuiercd  the 
non  daring  this  debate,  and  who  well  knew 
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that  liis  sou  had  some  goo<}  reason  ibr  the 
anxiety  which  he  mauifestcd  to  IcAve  the  castle 
for  a  short  time,  thought  proper  lo  come  to  his 
assistance.  "  Well,  my  dear  son,"  he  said. 
"  yon  have  witbont  doubt  good  reasons  for 
what  you  wish  to  do ;  and  since  you  arc 
willing  to  expose  your  life  in  the  cause  of  your 
country  and  religion,  I  give  my  free  consent  to 
your  going  down  to  the  village  to  meet  this 
man,  whatever  he  may  be,  and  our  worthy 
friend,  Sir  Arthur,  I  have  no  doubt,  will  agree 
tt-ilh  me.  God  will  doubtless  protect  bis  faith- 
ful and  devoted  sen-ant,"  added  the  hoary 
bj-pocrite,  who  had  a  pretty  correct  notion  of 
what  nature  those  patriotic  schemes  were — 
though  he  was  not  aware  of  their  full  extent — 
about  which  his  son  seemed  so  anxious. 

Both  these  men  were  hypocrites,  but  ditferent 
in  kind  and  degree-  The  father  was  strongly 
attached  to  this  world,  and  not  very  scrupulous 
as  to  the  means  by  which  be  gratified  his 
attachment,  while  he  was   anxious   to   secure 
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at  the  same  time  a  decent  portion  in  that  which 
is  to  come ;  and  he  trusted  to  obt^dn  the  latter 
object— which  can  only  be  achieved  by  the 
severest  nrlue  and  self-denial — by  a  strict  ac- 
cuTacy  on  points  of  belief  and  a  trifling  at- 
tention to  minute,  mysterious,  and  unimport- 
ant subjects,  Maurice  had  at  least  the  merit 
of  being  a  bolder  and  more  determined  villain. 
While  tJie  father  could  not  impose  on  others 
without  imposing  likewise  on  himself,  the  son 
wished  only  to  deceive  others,  and  in  this  he  per- 
fectly succeeded.  No  man  enjoyed  a  higher  re- 
putation for  sanctityamonghissect,  andnoman 
was  believed  to  be  more  highly  endowed  with 
the  gift*  of  prayer  and  exhortation.  Though 
in  secret  Maurice  derided  the  severe  austerity 
of  the  Puritans,  and  ridiculed  theu-  "  tithes  of 
mint,  and  anise,  and  cummin,"  still  he  con- 
tinued to  practise  to  the  ultenoost,  those  austere 
observances  which  he  laughed  at  as  unworthy 
of  a  man  of  sense;  ami  while  he  deceived  the 
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world,  and  ]>asse(l  with  bis  own  party  fot  a 
person  of  the  most  scrupulous  sanclitr,  he  wu 
far  from  being  deceived  bimself.  His  ndnd 
wan  too  acute  and  sagacious  for  such  solf-im- 
position.  He  assumed  the  appearance  of  a 
crazy  devotee,  because  he  found  that  under  the 
disguise  of  such  a  mask,  he  could  more  easily 
ascend  to  those  heights  of  ambition  to  which 
he  aspired;  and  his  severe  conduct  and  gloomy 
counteoance  covered  a  heart  tbal  cherished  the 
most  daring  and  desperate  designs.  And  vciily 
for  all  his  strict  observances  and  formalities, 
he  had  received  his  re»-ard.  He  had  lisen 
high  in  the  esteem  of  his  party, — he  ha4  heW 
council  with  Fwrfax, — Iiis  advice  had  been 
sought  by  such  men  as  Vane  and  Cromwell, — 
and  no  man  so  young  was  so  much  trusted  by 
the  leaders  of  the  Parhament;  so  that  there 
seemed  hardly  any  staUon,  however  exalted, 
to  which  his  ambition  might  not  aspire^ 

i'pon  the  present  occasion  he  availed  hini- 
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adf  of  bift  character  for  patriotism  and  devotion, 
to  irring  from  Sir  Artfaiir  Wilmot  a  reluctant 
wqnie*ceiic«  id  his  leaving  the  castle,  by  im- 
patio|!  his  anxiety  to  do  so  entlroly  to  his  zeal 
fur  llie  pulilic  service.  As  soon  as  this  consent 
wu  obtained,  he  drcsBcd  himself  with  miioh 
pcaler  ease  llian  he  had  e^cpected,  and  hastened 
to  tile  caxtle  gate,  where  he  found  the  lad  who 
had  brought  the  billet  waiting,  according  to  his 
(iHtmctionn,  to  conduct  him  to  the  place  where 
he  was  expected  by  the  priest.  He  found  this 
vonhy  ecclesiastic  seated  in  a  solitary  apart- 
ment of  the  village  inn,  and  Maurice  closed  and 
lecuTcid  the  door  as  he  entered,  with  a  bosom 
tbtDbbiiig  high  with  eagerness  and  hope.  Tlio 
pfiest  rose  when  he  appeared,  and  received 
widi  nmnoved  countenance  the  dark  look  of 
enquiry  which  Jemiyn  directed  towards  him. 

"Is  he  dead,  then?"  said  Maurice,  with  a 
nice  almost   suflbeatcd    with   eagerness    and 
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said  tlif  priest,  "  nor  is  there 


any  chance  of  his  being  so  speedily.  For  my 
part,  I  tbinlf  the  devil  stands  his  friend." 

"  What !  still  alive !"  said  Maurice  in  a  dis- 
appointed tone ;  "  is  this  the  way  to  keep  yoor 
promise  ? " 

"  Why!  what  would  you  have?"  replied  lliu 
priest;  "  I  have  done  all  that  lay  in  my  power ; 
yet  he  escaped  me." 

!"  Have  you  seen  him  ?"  asked  Jermyn. 
"'  Yes,  truly  have  I,"  replied  the  priest,  *'  nay 
more — I   have   conversed   with    him — I   have 
eaten  and  drunk  with  him." 
"  How  ? — when  ?  "  said  Maurice. 
"  Tliis  very  day  at  noon,"  replied  the  priest> 
"  we  met  by  accident  at  an  obscure  inn  in  lfa« 
country," 
■'  And  wliy  did  you   not  stab  him  on   the 
sjtot?"  said  Maurice. 
"  Because  tlie  odds  were  against  me,"  said 
the  priest,  "  and  I  had  no  mind  to  have  my 
span  of  life  abridged,  short  as  it  may  prove  at 
any  rate.     He  had   yotui};  Wiluiot  with  him. 
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the  lad  that  yoa  intend  to  make  yonr  brother- 
iB-lan",  and  tliey  eeemed  swom  Eriends.  Tnily 
the  youth — Wilmot  1  mean — had  a  dangerous 
look,  and  I  did  not  like  to  provoke  him  by 
plunging  my  weapon  into  his  friend's  body  be- 
fore his  face.  Besides,  1  ahnost  met  my  death 
from  an  obstinate  Scottish  barbarian  whom  I 
wished  to  hire  to  assist  me  in  striking  down 
OUT  game  when  we  have  run  him  to  bay;  but 
the  foolish  fellow  took  my  propo!^aI  as  an  insult 
to  a  nighland  gentleman,  as  he  called  himself, 
turned  upon  me  like  a  mad  bull,  and  would 
have  given  me  a  taste  of  what  I  was  preparing 
for  this  Spanish  rover,  had  it  not  been  for  ihe 
interference  of  my  own  good  blade,  which,  how- 
ever, you  see  has  been  broken  in  the  contest." 

"Pooh!"  said  Jermyn,  "are  you  turned 
Coward  at  last,  to  allow  a  Highland  boor  to 
disarm  you,  and  to  stop  your  way  in  your  pur- 


"  Master  Jermyn,"  replied  the  priest,  " 
must  beg  you  to  use  more  civil  language  wht 
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yoii  choose  to  address  me.     1  am  do  more  a 
iward  than  yourself,  and  somewliat  less  of  a 
villain.     I'll  not  endure  such  language." 

"  But  how  will  you  prevent  it  i  Will  your 
reverence  answer  me  that  essenlial  qaestion?** 
retorted  Jermyn. 

"  Though  I  liave  broken  one  sword  in  yoor 
service,"  replied  the  priest,  "  yet  I  can  readily 
iind  another  to  chastise  your  insolence." 

"  Do  you  brave  me,  villain  ? "  cried  Maurice, 
trembling  with  anger. 

"  It  were  no  very  surprising  rashness  to  do 
60?"  returned  the  priest,  coolly. 

"  Do  you  not  know  that  your  life  is  in  my 
power  J"  said  Maurice. 

"  I  tnow  that  you  have  my  secret,"  rejdwd 
the  priest,  "  but  I  Am  well  assured  likewise, 
that  you  dare  not  use  it." 

*'  \'illain  ! "  said  Maurice,  "  one  word  of 
mine,  and  you  are  elevated  nearer  to  beavee 
before  yom-  death,  than  you  will  ever  be  after  it. 
Or,  without  raking  up  the  post  events  of  your 
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Tillanous  life,  can  I  not  denounce  you  at  onco 
as  a  Romish  priest  in  disguise,  and  deliver  you 
up  to  the  government  to  expiate  your  innu- 
merable crimes  by  an  ignominious  death  ?" 

"  And  in  either  case,"  said  the  priest,  *'  I  am 
too  good  a.  Catholic  to  die  unconfessed,  and  in 
the  recital  of  my  own  delinquencies,  I  might 
chance  to  unveil  a  little  the  character  of  some 
who  stand  the  highest  in  public  opinion. — ^I  have 
your  secret  in  ray  possession.  And  oh  !  what 
a  commentary  on  the  text '  Let  him  that  sland- 
eth,  take  heed,  test  he  fall,'  would  the  back- 
sliding of  the  godly  Colonel  Jcrmyn  be  to  the 
hearts  of  the  faithful !  How  would  the  fana- 
tical preachers  dole  out  their  lamentations  over 
the  mournful  event,  and  tell  their  hearers  to 
beware  of  the  lust  of  money,  pointing  out,  at 
the  same  time,  their  fallen  brother  as  a  sad 
illustration  of  the  fearfulnesa  of  the  danger  !" 

Maurice  JermjTi  was  almost  choked  with 
passion.  He  could  only  articulate,  "  Hell  and 
confusion!  must   I  endure  all  this?"  and  at- 
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tempted  at  the  same  time  to  seize  the  priest  by 
'  the  collar  as  if  he  would  have  strangled  him  in 
his  grasp ;  bnt  weakened  as  he  was  by  his 
wound,  his  arm  was  easily  mastered  by  the 
priest,  who  calmly  continued — 

"  Think  not  of  it,  Maurice  Jennyn.  It  can- 
not be.  We  are  in  the  power  of  each  other. 
Neither  of  us  can  destroy  the  other  wiiliout  in- 
volTing  ourselves  in  the  same  destruction.  And 
though  I  could  have  wished  that  my  secret  had 
been  in  the  keeping  of  a  man  of  some  degree 
of  honour  and  virtue,  yet  I  must  submit  tu 
what  I  catiQot  avoid,  and  endeavour  to  make 
the  most  of  the  difficult  part  which  Fortune 
has  assigned  mc." 

"  Honour  and  virtue  '."  said  Jennyn  with  a 
Bneer,  "  fine  words  forsooth,  to  come  from  such 
fold  lips  as  yours ! " 

"  Yes,  MF,"  swd  the  priest,  "  honour  and 
virtue — I  repeat  the  words,  and  I  beg  you  to 
remember  that  I  am  not  by  a  thousand  degrees 
such  an  unmitigated  villain  as  yourself." 
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"  How  so,  pray  f "  said  Maurice,  who,  sen- 
sible that  giving  way  to  anger,  might  frustrate 
but  could  uot  advance  hia  schemes,  resolved  to 
humour  the  priest,  antl  hoped  that  in  so  doing, 
he  might  stir  him  up  anew  to  the  execution  of 
that  plot  which  he  seemed  at  present  half  in- 
clined to  abandon. 

"  Because,"  said  Father  Benedict,  "  I  have 
not  like  you  sold  myself  to  the  Enemy  of  man 
for  paltry  gold,  or  for  any  earthly  possession. 
I  was  not  bom  the  thorough  reprobate  that  you 
were.  It  required  a  mighty  and  heart-rending 
misfortune  to  change  the  original  bias  of  my 
raind.  In  youth  I  was  robbed  by  a  fiend  in 
human  shape  of  a  being  of  Kuipassing  beauty 
and  innocence,  and  the  sacred  desire  of  ven- 
geance £rst  made  me  steep  my  bauds  in  blood 
and  crime,  if  that  could  be  called  a  crime  which 
avenged  the  loveliest  and  most  virtuous  of 
created  beings.  To  this  piu'suit  I  have  dedi- 
cated my  life,  and  when  it  is  accomplished,  I 
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sh^l  lay  me  dowB  and  die,  as  the  weary  peasant 

sinks  to  rest  when  fais  doily  labour  is  tiDished." 

"  And  wliat  avails  it,"  said  Maurice,  "  to  teD 
all  (his  to  me?  You  forget  that  I  am  already 
acquainted  witli  your  story." 

"  Simply,"  replied  the  priest,  "  to  make  you 
comprehend  the  difi'erence  between  yourself 
and  me.  My  vengeance  long  dogged  my  enemy 
— the  man  who  had  done  me  the  deadly  injury, 
-Wter  long  and  patient  watching,  it  at  last  over- 
look him,  and  was  satiated  witli  his  blood.  And 
I  have  ewom  a  solemn  oath,  that  this  young 
Spaniard  too,  for  a  reason  that  you  well  know, 
shall  share  the  fate  of  my  inveterate  enemy, 
and  for  this  reason  I  have  leagued  myself  with 
you,  because  I  think  that  by  your  means  I 
shall  more  easily  accomplish  my  purpose.  But 
what  a  difference  in  the  motives  that  actuate 
U8  !  You  for  the  sake  of  the  vulgar  possesetuns 
of  wealth  and  land,  are  uilling  to  pour  out  nke 
water  the  blood  of  the  young,  the  bravo,  and 
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the  noble — of  those  who,  wraghed  io  the  balance 
with  yon,  are  worth  ten  thousand  such ;  while 
I,  if  I  seemed  to  pursue  the  same  releotlew 
course,  seek  not  to  appropriate  to  mjaelf  the 
smallest  portion  of  the  spoils  of  my  rictimft ; 
but  merely  to  sacrifice  to  my  just  revenge  the 
blood  of  those  who  desolated  the  hopes  of  my 
youth,  and  destroyed  beauty  and  innocence  hj 
the  violence  of  their  unhallowed  paAsions." 

"  But  to  what  purpose  is  all  this?"  said 
Maurice.  "  It  appears  to  me  that  we  hare  met 
here  not  to  examine  into  the  molires  of  each 
other's  conduct,  but  to  coDsider  how  our  plans 
may  be  best  carried  into  effect." 

"  Silence,  I  say,"  cried  the  priest,  "  anil 
learn  at  once  the  light  in  which  I  regard  you 
and  myself,  and  then  taunt  me  no  more  with 
menaces  of  punishment.  Our  different  objecta 
are  as  I  hare  stated  them ;  and  who  that  has 
a  human  heart  will  say,  that  mine  is  not  the 
nobler  and  less  diabolical  of  the  two  ?  And 
mark  again  our  different  modes  of  pursuing 
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our  designs :  you,  with  the  stealthy  ferocity  of 
the  cat,  ftnd  the  wily  doublings  of  the  fox,  seek 
to  overtake  and  entrap  your  victims,  while  to 
assist  you  in  the  accomplishment  of  your  pur- 
pose, yon  assume  a.  mask  and  adopt  opinions 
which,  even  were  Lhey  sincere,  are  Htterly  re- 
pugnant to  every  man  of  sense,  and  consent  to 
be  venerated  for  despicable  qualities  by  men 
whom  you  yourself  are  too  clear-sighted  not  lo 
despise.  And  if  I^  on  the  other  hand,  have 
been  obliged  to  veil  my  purpose,  in  order  to  in- 
sure its  success,  at  least  I  do  not  hide  it  under 
a  pretended  zeal  for  religion,  nor  seek  to  rain 
the  son  while  I  affect  to  venerate  the  father. 
And  now,  Maurice  Jermyn,  I  know  you  and 
despise  you.  Tell  me  no  more  of  threats  of 
discovery.  I  tell  you  you  dare  not  execute 
them,  and  that  you  are  more  completely  in  my 
power,  thiui  you  pretend  to  tliink  that  I  am  in 
yovas." 

Jermyn  had  never  heard  his  confederate  tBik 
in  this  lofty  strain  before;  and  he  began  to  fear 
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that  be  shguld  lose  a  useful  and  indispensable 
associate.  He  therefore  applied  himself  to 
sooth  and  conciliate  the  irritated  feelings  of 
Father  Benedict,  and  in  a  short  time  to  all  ap- 
pearance perfectly  saccceded.  The  fact  is,  (for 
we  must  let  our  readers  a  little  into  the  secret 
of  the  priest's  character,)  it  was  quite  true  that 
in  his  youth  he  had  received  a  deep  and  cniel 
injur}-,  and  that  his  whole  after  life  was  dedi- 
cated to  the  purpose  of  avenging  it.  But  be 
had  stooped  to  such  mean  shifts  and  paltiy 
expedients  iu  the  pursuit  of  his  object,  that  it 
may  be  questioned  whelher  bis  conduct  had 
nut  been  characterized  by  quite  as  much  base- 
ness as  that  of  Maurice  Jermyn.  But  it  was 
his  wish  at  present  to  assume  a  high  tone  with 
Jermyn,  and  for  tliat  purpose  be,  pcrliaps,  ex- 
pressed quite  as  much  scorn  and  dEitestation  as 
he  really  felt.  He  bad  accomplished  the  des- 
truction of  tlie  author  of  his  injurj- ;  hut  it 
seemed  necessary  to  the  fidl  completion  of  his 
revenge, — for  a  reason  that  shall  be  aCleiwards 
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explained, — that  the  young  Spaniard  whom  we 
hare  already  introduced  to  our  readers,  should 
share  the  same  fate.  For  this  purpose  he 
had  taken  orders  in  the  Romish  church,  and 
mgaged  himself  a&  chaplain  in  the  family  of 
the  Conde  de  Rovorra.  WiUi  tlie  same  vicwt 
he  had  willingly  agreed  to  follow  the  young 
man  to  England,  in  the  hope  that  in  a  country 
distracted  with  civil  war,  he  would  find  an  easy 
and  safe  opportunity  of  executing  his  purpose. 
He  disembarked  in  a  sea-port  where  Maiiricv 
Jermyu  happened  at  the  time  to  be  stationed 
with  his  regiment,  and  the  disguise  which  be 
had  assumed  being  penetrated  by  some  zealous 
Puritan,  he  was  immediately  denounced  to 
Maurice  as  an  emissary  of  Rome.  Jermyn  in- 
stantly ordered  him  into  confinement,  and  care- 
fully examined  the  papers  and  documents  which 
were  found  in  his  possession.  This  was  the 
constant  practice  of  Maurice,  in  order  that  by 
the  knowledge  of  the  affairs  of  others  which  he 
thus  acquired,  he  might  increase  his  own  power 
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and  inituence.  Upon  this  occasion  he  thon^l 
himself  peculiarly  fortunate ;  for  he  fbaitd  a 
clue  u>  a  series  of  events  of  the  greatest  conse- 
quence, as  he  thought,  to  hie  interests,  and  vitb 
which  the  reader  shall  in  due  time  be  made 
acquainted.  Still  it  was  only  a  clue  that  he 
had  found,  and  irom  the  priest  alone  could  he 
expect  to  obtain  the  Aill  explanation  which  he 
desired.  He  accordingly  addressed  himself  to 
the  hopes  and  fears  of  Father  Benedict.  He 
promised  to  save  his  life,  and  to  assist  him  in 
the  jiroseculiou  of  whatever  object  might  have 
brought  him  to  England,  provided  be  would 
give  true  and  uureserved  answers  to  Ihe  que*- 
tionR  lie  might  ask  him.  The  priest  was  alarmeid 
at  the  prospect  of  death  with  which  Maurice 
threatened  him  in  case  of  refusal,  and  cautiously 
and  by  degrees  imfolded  a  part  of  his  story; 
and  then  ^ding  that  Maurice  was  likely  to 
pruve  a  useliil  ally  in  the  prosecution  of  the 
vengeance  which  he  had  sworn,  he  at  last 
granted  him  all  the  information  that  be  deiired. 
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Father  Benedict  bad  by  ibis  time  tnucb  de- 
generated from  the  lofty  feelings  with  which 
he  had  entered  on  the  pursuit  of  vengeance. 
Ho  was,  moreover,  a  needy  man,  and  he  con- 
sented to  secure  his  interest  at  the  same  time 
that  he  gratified  his  revenge,  by  entering  into 
the  pay  of  Manrice,  who  supported  him  in  the 
meanUmc,  (for  his  supplies  from  the  Condfi  de 
Rovarra  were  not  adequate  to  his  expenses,) 
and  promised  him  besides  an  immense  reward, 
as  soon  as  be  himself  should  enter  on  tlie  pos- 
session of  the  oslate  of  Sir  Arthur  WUmot,  and 
the  priest  shoidd  have  accomplished  the  death 
of  the  young  Spaniard.  The  reason  of  Maurice's 
ansiety  for  the  latter  event  it  is  not  necessaiy 
at  present  to  mention  ;  it  shall  in  proper  time 
be  revealed  to  the  reader.  Indeed  he  hod 
almost  done  the  deed  himself  in  Wilmot  park, 
wlicre  he  was  prevented  by  the  timely  interfer- 
ence of  Hcnrj'  Wilmot.  Tliis  last  youth  he 
was  now  likewise  resolved  to  dei-otc  to  destruc- 
tion in  case  of  any  returning  teudemess  on  the 
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pan  of  Sir  Ailhur :  and  though  the  Spaniard's 
death  was  more  certainlj  tieceBsar>',  yet  Heniy 
inu(  to  be  made  to  undergo  the  same  fate  if 
pouible. 

The  ]iriesl  had  assumed  the  high  tone  whiclkB 
iiw  been  described  in  the  present  interriew,  i 
bom  tny  real  feeling — though  he  hadundoubtij 
edl]r  felt  such  at  an  earlier  part  of  his  career,- 
but  fnnn  a,  wish  to  put  an  end  to  that  eupe- 
nurily  wliich  Maurice  assumed  over  him,  and  to 
aai.e  Mauriee  believe  that  he  vras  actuated  by 
Ugber  and  nobler  motires  tlian  tlie  hope  of  tha^  I 
TPtiiH  which  had  been  promieed.    At  an  earliec  1 
pciiod  of  life  he  might  have  been  capable  of 
Hicb  inotiTes,  but  tboee  feelings  had  been  long 
tbtgoUeD.     vVs  BOOD  as  he  had  devoted  himsejyS 
Ulbeprosecalion  of  his  diabolical  purposes,— 
tliu  M,  as  soon  as  he  liad  forsaken  the  undevi 
ilicg  paih  of  rectitude,— from  that  moment  his 
dntacter  began  to  deteriorate.     He  had  begun 
liis  search  after  revenge  with  feelings  somewhat 

D  lo  vinae  -,  and  the  contempt  of  danger  and 
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inflexibility  of  purpose  witli  wbich  he  pursued 
his  design,  bad  something  in  it  loAy  and  noble. 
But  he  had  shaken  bands  with  vice;  and  every 
step  that  he  now  made  robbed  bis  character  of 
some  of  its  higher  and  grander  principles. 
Every  year  advanced  him  further  in  the  down' 
ward  path,  and  left  him  more  abased  in  mind 
than  it  had  found  him,  till  at  last  a  cbaiactcri 
originally  lolly  and  commanding,  was  over* 
thrown ;  and  from  the  niins  of  a  noble  fabric, 
was  formed  the  vulgar  mfiian  wilh  whom 
readers  are  acquainted.  His  purpose  of  i 
geaoce  was  not  forgotten ;  but  he  was  i 
tented  to  do  that  as  tlie  ally  and  seiruit  of 
Maurice  Jermyn,  which,  some  years  before, 
would  have  lost  all  value  in  his  eyes,  if  acbieved 
by  any  other  means  than  bis  own  unassisted 
efforts ;  and  he  disdained  not  to  consult  bis  in- 
terest by  accepting  a  reward  for  a  deed,  witb 
the  execution  of  which  be  would  formerly  have 
recoiled  wilh  shame  Irom  mingling  any  human 
consideration. 
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Al  prcsmt,  bowerer,  it  sailed  hino  to  asismnr 
Mine  of  his  exrliCT  feelings  ;  and  Matiriee  Jer- 
myn,  sagacious  as  be  was,  was  in  some  degree 
iinpowd  on.  Such  a  specimen  of  tliaracler  be 
bid  npTer  before  seen,  and  Iio  carefully  endea- 
•eorwi  lo  conciliate  the  man  whom  he  IiclicTcd 
hinulf  to  hare  olfended.  The  priest  sin- ihui 
ha  stiaUgem  had  succeeded,  and  thai  Jenn^ 
would  be  cautious  hereafter  of  treating  hiuj 
Ifw  aanncT  which  he  had  sometimes  venttircd 
lo  do,  and  which  Father  Benedict,  conscioti" 
flf  his  wwn  debasement,  conld  not  tolerate.  He 
'hcrerorp  allowed  himself  graduallj-  to  slide  into 
ibeir  Gunner  terms  of  intimacy,  and  thev  litid 
»  ccmstdLaiion  on  tlic  proper  course  to  be  fol- 
iated in  the  present  situation  of  their  afikirs. 
Stmn  was  desirous  that  Henry  Wibnot  should 
fw  inTolved,  if  possible,  in  tlie  ruin  that  he 
iMped  wouhl  soon  overtake  Tegorva ;  and  tin- 
ittfanate  friendship  that  Lad  arisen  between 
Am*  two  yoimgmen,  seemed  to  render  this  not 
ififficalt  of  execution.     He  therefore  informi'd 
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Father  Benedict  that  he  would  doable  the  re- 
ward  he  had  promised  him,  if  he  contrived  to 
accomplish  this ;  and  entreated  bim  to  be  as 
speedy  in  the  execution  of  his  purpose  be 
safety  and  secrecy  would  pormit.  It  was 
agreed  between  the  associates,  that  the  piieM 
should  return  to  the  court  of  Cliories,  wberehe 
^1^  already  imposed  himsolf  on  the  King  as  S 
faithful  and  steady  adherent,  and  to  which  it 
was  understood  that  the  two  young  men  had 
directed  their  flight.  The  character  of  Father 
Benedict,  as  a  Popisli  priest,  had  given  him 

I  easy  access  to  Charles, — whose  queen  was  of 
that  religion, — and  who  was  willing,  as  lar  as  it 
lay  in  his  power,  to  protect  an  order  which  the 
whole  nation  seemed  sworn  to  exterminMek 
Charles,  too,  thought  that  a  Catholic  priesthad 
fewer  temptations  than  any  other  man  to  witli* 
draw  from  his  service;  for  such  was  the  o^um 
in  which  this  detested  order  was  held  by  tlw 
people^  that  there  was  hardly  a  place  in  the 
kingdom,  withont  the  precincts  of  the  court, 
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«tiaeatberoftlieiii  could  reckoD  bis  life  wowe 
far  t  fcin^e  hour.  However  trae  tlits  mi^t  be 
m  gfnentl,  it  was  miquestionably  not  so  in  the 
pment  instnncc ;  for  Maurice  Jermyn  had  di- 
ncttd  ihe  priest  to  iasiiiuate  himself  into  (he 
OMticilB  of  Chaiiea,  which  could  be  done  with- 
oot  much  difficulty,  and  to  report  to  hitn  wfaat- 
f^a  plans  might  be  detennined  on  by  the 
fi<7ali«ts-:  thns  contriving  Lo  serre  his  public 
mi  private  interests  at  the  same  time :  for  by 
the  importanco  of  the  intelligence  thus  ob- 
ulncd,  far  of  course  increased  hin  consequence 
wiihhts  own  party, — who  were  not  aware  of  the 
tfanme)  through  wirich  he  acquired  it, — and  at 
ihc  nmc  time,  did  material  injury  to  the  Royal 
anee ;  the  resuscitation  of  which,  Jennyn  B-ell 
ktmr,  nrasl  for  evrr  prove  fatal  to  his  schemes 
OB  the  properly  of  the  Wilntot  family.  Ife 
llierdbre  mierated  his  instractions  to  Father 
Benetfict,  conjuring  him  to  send  the  earliest 
intelligence  of  the  King's  cooncils  at  Aberga- 
;  and  of  what  enterprises  he  me<litated 
l2 
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with  his  broken  and  dejected  follow^^ ;  as  he 
hoped  that,  with  the  intelligence  thus  pro- 
cured, and  in  the  present  low  condition  of  the 
King's  affairs,  he  should  be  enabled  to  strike  a 
blow  that  should  at  once  put  an  end  to  the 
hopes  of  the  Royalists,  and  raise  himself  to  such 
consequence  as  should  entitle  him  to  demand 
what  reward  be  pleased  from  the  Parliameut. 
He  reminded  the  priest,  howerer,  that  this  was 
but  a  secondary  object,  as  he  thought  he  might 
obtain  possession  of  the  Wilmot  estates, — or  at 
least  be  acknowledged  as  Sir  Arthur's  heir, — 
even  without  the  utter  ruin  of  tlie  King;  and 
that  the  death  of  the  young  men  was  to  be  the 
primary  object  of  his  attention. 

In  the  mean  lime,  Jermyii  thought  that  he 
himself  might  be  doing  something,  and  that  it 
was  high  time  to  complete  bis  marriage  with 
Louisa,  in  order  that  be  might  be  ready  to  avail 
himself  of  the  rights  which  would  be,  in  a  cer- 
lain  meawiro,  secured  lo  her  by  lier  brother's 
death.     He  endeavoured  carefully  to  hide  from 
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lhi»  p^ung  lady  all  Iris  contrivanceB  against 
Henry;  for  he  feared  that  ber  dislike  to  him 
was  Steady  so  violent  as  hardly  to  be  con- 
qnned  even  by  the  pcrcniptory  commands  of 
berfaiheT;  and  he  thought  that  a  dlscoveni'  of 
(tic  titlie  of  hiR  schemes  would  exasperate  what 
be  believed  at  present  to  be  only  dislike  on  the 
pmof  Louisa,  ioto  the  most  deadly  and  de- 
rided hatred.  H«  believed  that  he  had  efffec- 
taiUv  i-oDCenlcd  his  stratagems  from  her  know- 
Wge.  But  affection  is  clear-sighted ;  and  she 
knew,  or  at  least  suspected  enough  to  induce 
let  lo  submit  to  any  fate,  rather  than  to  be- 
<«ine  the  wife  of  Maurice  Jennyn.  It  would 
bculibel  on  human  nature,  to  say  that  Maurice 
hvcd  her, — that  the  same  bosom  could  harbour 
at  once  the  purest  affection  and  tlie  blackest 
p>nioDS  of  which  the  heart  is  capable ; — but 
fie  bad  long  admired  her  uncommon  beauty, 
rad  looked  upon  her  as  something  belonging 
to  himjtelf;  and  could  estimate,  within  the 
value  of  a   shilling,   the    worldly   advantages 
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wHch  he  tiiouglit  she  possessed,  and  wouM 
bonder  with  her  hand  to  the  happy  mm  oa 
whom  she  should  bestow  it. 

Actuated  hy  these  considerations,  Alaurice 
resolved  that  his  maiTiage  with  ihie  beatitiiul 
heiiess  should  no  longer  be  delayed, — at  least 
as  far  as  such  delaj'  could  be  prevented  by  any 
effoit  on  his  part;^ — and  he  therefore  deter- 
mined immediately  to  speak  to  Sir  Anhor  WU- 
mot  on  the  subject.  He  now  took  leave  of  tbe 
priest,  who  was  to  remain  where  he  was  till  the 
following  morning,  wlien  it  was  detenninied 
^^^H  that  he  should  return  to  the  court  of  Charles. 
^^^1  It  may  be  thought  siugular  tliat  this  nut 

^^^H  aboald  venture  to  a  place  where  his  enemy  was 
^^^H  in  such  bi^  favour,— particuliujy  as  fae  knew 
^^^1  Aat  this  enemy  hoxl  diacoveied  his  m«c)un«- 
^^^H  tions,  and  could  not  be  supposed  to  be  otiieiv 
^^^P  wise  than  highly  enTage<l  against  tlieir  cob- 
I  triver.     But  the  priest  was  bent  on  his  purpose, 

I  and  not  to  be  inti.n)idat«d  by  tbe  prospect  of 

^^H^      dasger  which  he  distinctly  saw.     He  had,  be- 
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,  great  confidence  -in  his  powers  of  dis* 
B^on,  and  did  not  doubt  that  he  coold 
ttc  a  tale  that  should  account  to  Tcgorva 
far  ihe  Buspicivus  conversation  that  he  had 
bWBii,  or  at  least  that,  hj  a  continued  and 
«fwo  show  of  firaiUineBs  and  kindness,  he  might 
oblitcrale  the  impressions  that  this  conversa- 
tiMt  might  have  left  on  the  Spaniard's  mind, 
pMiticularlf  as  the  young  man  could  have  no 
fawKlcdgG  or  suiipicioii  uf  any  odequate  motive 
Sot  tb«  hostility  that  threatened  him,  Satisfy- 
■g  himself  ID  tliis  manner,  he  resolved  to  pro. 
ce«d  to  AbergavEmny  early  on  the  following 
monung. 

Maurice  Jennj~a,  in  the  mean  time,  had  re- 
lUEoed  to  Wihnot  Castle,  where  he  was  met  at 
the  gate  by  his  father  and  Sir  Arthur,  with  looks 
of  curiosity  in  their  countenances.  Maurice, 
bowvvor,  gave  th<»u  to  understand  that  he  had 
bceu  urdered  to  obseno  the  strictest  silence  on 
the  news  he  had  just  heard.  His  lather,  he 
said,  knew  Ids   siUiation,  and  would  excuse 
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him ;  but  it  gave  liim  the  greatest  pain  to  be 
obliged  to  conceal  any  thing  from  his  venerable 
friend  and  father, — as  he  hoped  he  vrould  soon 
be, — Sir  Arthur  Wilmot.  The  latter  bid  him  be 
tmder  no  uneasiness,  for  he  was  not  offended. 
He  knew,  he  observed,  that  his  young  friend 
was  higlily  trusted ;  but  he  liad  likewise  the 
satisfaction  of  knowing  that  there  was  no  tmst, 
hciwcver  important,  of  which  he  was  not  wor- 
thy. Maurice  bowed  low  to  this  compliment, 
which  no  one  knew  better  than  himself  how 
well  he  merited;  and  mentioning  that  he  feh 
somewhat  fatigued  and  feverish  from  bis  exer> 
tions,  expressed  a  desire  to  retire  to  his  apart- 
ment Sir  Arthur  insisted  on  walking  thither 
nitli  him;  and  as  they  passed  along,  Jennys 
took  an  opportunity  of  informing  Sir  Arthur 
t)mt  he  wished  to  confer  with  him  as  soon  as 
might  be  convenient  on  the  following  morning, 
on  a  subject  in  wliich  they  were  both  deeply 
interested. 
They  then  separated  for  the  night ;  Maurice 
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liig  himself  to  his  chamber,  while  Sir 
AnhuiWilmotjWith  the  el Jerjermyn,  attended 
on  Oie  family  devotions, — nhicli  were  regular 
ud  long, — before  they  followed  his  example. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


As  BOOH  on  tbe  following  morning  m  h«  thought 
it  right  to  distarb  a  sick  person.  Sir  Arthur 
Wilmot  proceeded  to  the  apartment  of  Maurice 
JenDyn.  The  latter  was  awake  and  sitting  up 
in  bed,  as  if  expecting  the  visit;  and  Sir  Arthur 
took  a  seat  by  the  bed-side,  and  inquired  with 
great  solicitude  after  his  health  and  the  condi- 
tion ofhis  wound. 

"  I  have  come,  my  dear  Maunce,"  said  the 
Baronet, "  according  to  your  own  request,  to 
hefs  whatever  you  may  wish  to  say  to  me,  and 
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r  best  advice,  if  such  should  seem 
mceaeary,  on  any  sobject  on  which  yon  may 

'  My  renen^Ie  father,"  retumed  Jenuyn, 
"fw  a  father  you  have  ever  been  to  me, —  I 
knov  not  bow  to  express  my  Uianks  tor  all 
TOUT  goodness.  Let  me  hope  that  a  life  de- 
fated  lo  your  service  will  in  some  measure  ex- 
piBft  my  sense  of  your  bcDevolent  kindness." 

"  Nay,  my  son,"  Mid  Sir  Arthur,  "  speak  not 
•0.  You  set  too  much  importance  on  the  little 
Hwhiiiiiif  n  that  it  may  have  been  in  m;  power 
t*  ofiin'  yon.  If  I,  on  the  one  band,  have  eu- 
dnvoured  to  be  to  you  a  careful  and  attentive 
(aiber,  Itave  not  you  been  to  me,  on  your  part, 
•  dutiful  and  afiecUouate  son  ? — Oh '.  how  un- 
lilw  ray  own!— It  is  fidl  lime  that  these  terms 
of  jather  and  son  should  be  something  more 
than  mere  names  betwixt  us.  It  is  high  tiniQ 
that  we  were  united  in  the  bonds  of  actual  re> 
and  vfitli   God's  permissioDf    we 


I  before  many  days  pass  over  our 
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beads." 

"  Thank  you,  my  dear  Sir  Artliur,"  replied 
Maurice ;  "  it  was  on  this  very  subject  that  I 
wislicd  to  converse  with  you  this  morning- 
Last  night  I  received  orders,  to  obey  which  it 
will  be  necessary  to  absent  myself  from  this 
house  and  neighbourhood  for  a  great  length  of 
time,— perhaps  as  long  as  this  unhappy  civil 
war  lasts.  I  need  not  tell  you,  my  dear  Sir 
Arthur,  how  deeply  I  am  attached  lo  yonr 
daughter  Louisa,  and  how  infinitely  worthier 
she  is  of  a  deeper  devotion  than  tlie  most  fer< 
vent  that  tlie  truest  heart  can  offer  lo  her  ac- 
ceptance." 

"  Spare  your  eulogiums,  my  son,"  replied 
Sir  Arthur;  "I  believe  the  girl  to  he  well 
enough ;  but  were  she  ten  times  worthier,  she 
ia  nut  an  over-match  for  him  whom  I  value 
above  all  of  his  age  ;uid  rank  in  England." 
You  are  too  partial  a  judge,  Sir  Arthur," 
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Mid  Maurice ;  "  yet  I  confess  that  it  would 
Moth  me,  before  I  go,  to  clasp  to  niy  heart  her 
whom  I  prize  beyond  every  earthly  blessing, 
and  lo  know  that  she  was  irrovocably  mine  be- 
y<mA  the  chances  of  time  and  change." 

RSay  no  more,  my  dear  Maurice,"  replied 
'Buonrt ;  "  she  shall  be  yours  within  a 
i,  or  sooner,  if  your  wound  will  permit  you 
RVel  before  the  end  of  that  period." 
Ah !  my  dear  Sir  Arthur,"  said  Maurice, 
>i  it  depended  on  you  alone,  I  should  have  no 
(cm ;  but  you  must  have  perceived  that  Louisa 
looks  on  me  with  a  cold  eye  ;  and  I  fear  that 
diB  will  never  be  brought  to  consent  to  our 
onion.'' 

"  Doubt  it  not,"  said  the  Baronet.  *'  What 
you  call  coldness  is  but  maidenly  delicacy;  for 
■He  !«  Tcry  young.  And,  for  consenting — why 
she  never  disobeyed  me  in  her  life,  and  will  not 
begin  to  do  so  now  in  this  most  important  mat- 
ter. Ab,  in  that  respect  she  is  very  different 
from  her  broUier." 
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"  Vet  it  IB  from  thai  very  brother, 
nee,  "  that  my  fefure  arise.  Louisa  is  fonAtf 
att&ched  to  Henry;  and  as  she  attributes  fai« 
disgrace  with  you  to  my  contrivance,  I  fear  ihtl 
I  am  in  her  eyes  an  object  of  disgust  and  aver* 
MOO." 

"  Bow  esn  «be  be  so  unjust? "  said  Sir  Ar- 
.  lliur.  "  No  one  can  knoir  better  than  fail 
sister  that  it  is  to  his  own  evil  conduct,  md 
not  to  the  advice  or  insinuations  of  any  otber, 
that  his  alienation  froin  my  affections  is  to  be 
Mcribed.  But  I  see  how  it  is,  my  dear  50D< 
The  high  value  which  you  set  on  this  darEng 
object  malies  you  exaggerate  the  fear  of  lonag 
her,  and  too  hastily  conclude  that  you  have  no 
place  in  her  heart.  Believe  me,  it  is  but  mo- 
dest coyness,  which  I  tliink  you  would  not 
wish  changeil  into  forward  assurance." 

"  By  no  means,  my  dear  sir,"  said  Jennyit. 
"  How  happy  I  shoidd  be  if  I  could  but  be- 
lieve it  to  be  as  you  say ! " 

"  It  shall  be  as  I  say,"  said  Sir  Arthur;  "  she 
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ihO  be  yours,  I  (iromise  f  ou,  and  that  before 
Diaoj  (Ujs" 

"  A«  f  ov  ajf  kind  enough,  Sir  Arthur,"  rc- 
tmei  Maurice,  "  to  jvoiuue  to  exert  jour 
tnlborii;  for  my  aduuuion  ialo  yovr  tamily, 
I  fcDOw  tM>t  but  wliat  it  may  he  tbe  best  plan 
firiD  parties.  Tbouj^h  Louisa  &bould  fed  a 
Sole  repuguance  to  ma  at  lirst,  yet  1  have 
Mt  dov^t,  that  alUi  out  marria^,  devoted 
Ian  sad  leodomesE  on  my  part  will  at  last 
MCtu*  me  a  due  »bare  of  her  aSectioon." 

"  A»»uredly  such  must  be  the  cokc,"  said 
Sir  Arthur  i  "  aud  perhaps  what  you  have  miw 
9llltloned  ui  the  best  plan  we  can  follow,  that 
N^rapposiog — what  I  do  not  bislicve — that  my 
iugtuer  bA«  any  actual  repugnano^  to  re- 
cciriag  you  as  a  husbaud.  At  all  events  Die 
WDmige  shall  ta3ie  place,—  on  that  I  am  de- 
mand then  your  merits,  MauHi-e, 
,  but  be  appreciated  and  regarded  by 
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"  YooT  kindiiess,  Sir  .\rtliur,  emboldens  mt 
to  tnalie  anotber  request,"  said  Maurice. 

"  What  is  it,  my  son?"  sjud  the  Baronet. 
•*  You  can  ask  nothing,  I  am  sure,  which  I 
sball  not  be  happy  to  grant." 

"  It  is,"  returned  Jcrmyn,  "  that  you  would 
put  an  end  to  my  anxious  fears,  by  having  the 
marriage  solemnized  as  soon  as  possible." 

"  Set  your  mind  a.t  rest,  my  dear  Maurice," 
replied  Sir  Arthur ;  "  your  wishes  shall  be 
complied  with  in  all  respects.  Meantime  do 
you  compose  yourself,  and  recover  as  fast  as 
possible,  for  the  sooner  you  are  able  to  le&re 
that  bed,  the  sooner  shall  I  have  the  hap|H- 
ness  of  calling  you  my  son.  At  present,  adieu, 
my  dear  friend.  1  shall  go  to  talk  with  Louisa 
on  this  very  subject." 

So  saying,  ho  left  the  apartment.  Maurice's 
plans  seemed  to  prosper ;  for  he  had  brought 
Sir  Arthur  Wilmot  to  the  very  determination 
of  wliich  he  was  desirous.     He  knew  perfectly 
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well— (bough  he  had  not  given  the  Baronet 
Mr  to  understand  eo — that  Louisa  Wilmot 
nttertaincd  for  bim  the  most  decided  and  in- 
nudbU;  repugnancv,  and  would  iievcr  be 
brought  to  give  her  free  consent  to  ihe  mar- 
nigv.  But  ho  linow  the  mildness  and  »ofl 
flwdbiJity  of  her  character,  and  did  not  be- 
lit-ce  that  she  would  dare  to  disobey  the  com- 
mmds  of  her  father,  wlien  issued  in  a  peremp- 
loiy  manner.  It  was  to  tliis  point  tSiat  he  bad 
kifhed  to  work  up  Sir  Arthur,  and  be  had 
flicceeded  in  a  manner  even  beyond  his  hopes. 
He  had  pretended  to  feel  a  violent  passion  for 
I.oiitsa,  of  which  Iiis  selfish  nature  was  inca- 
pable, and  nnder  pretence  of  this,  had  drawn 
Inim  Sir  Arthur  a  promise  to  use  his  paternal 
uilhority  in  promotiug  the  tnarriage,  which  he 
would  hardly  have  ventured  to  solicit  in  direct 
Kxnts.  Btit  the  Baronet  had  seemed  as  eager 
u  hiniMlf  for  this  event,  and  had  net  the 
anxious  fears  which  be  afiectcd  to  feel,  by  an 
unirance  that  he  would  interest  himself  as  a 
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lather  in  promotiDg  his  happiness ; — a  resolu> 
lion  lo  which  he  had  resolved  to  work  up  the 
old  man,  but  in  doiog  which  he  would  hare 
full  couiuderable  embarrassment.  Sir  Ailhur, 
however,  had  met  hie  wishes  before  they  were 
fltpreeacd,  and  AvitLcmt  giving  him  tiie  pain 
of  speaking  plainly,  had  promised  to  do  moie 
than  perhaps  he  would  have  dared  himself 
lo  ask.  Maiuice  accordingly  hugged  him- 
«elf — ^and  not  apparently  without  reason  — 
in  the  promising  apjiearancc  of  his  aflain. 
Wealth  seemed  within  liis  grasp ;  and  the  si- 
tuation of  public  matters  seemed  to  promise 
still  higher  influence  and  power  than  he  pos- 
sefiBcd,  though  he  already  stood  at  a  heighl 
much  above  what  either  his  age  or  original 
station  seemed  to  wairaot.  But  times  of  civil 
discord  see  straugo  changes.  His  tHrricca 
had  been  important,  and  he  felt  conscious  thst 
his  bravery  and  talents  were  at  loast  equal  to 
those  possessed  by  any  other  person  of  the 
popular   party.      He  might  hare  added   an- 


athw  adraolas^.  H«  might  Jiave  consulei»d 
that  among  tec  tbousand  hoary  JtnTpacsitiep, 
ibc  unripe  years  of  the  youthful  dflctavsr 
W€it  more  than  a  malch  foT  the  de^>efit 
diiEciubler  among  tbeia;  auHJ  that  where  aU 
mght  populajity  hy  the  basest  artt^  be,  by 
iii*  greater  prtdiciency  in  tbe  means  etnployed^ 
bad  bflon  enabled  to  ocquuc  a  greater  ehare 
Ihu  ffiU  to  tbe  lot  of  most.  With  these  ad- 
raotages,  why  might  be  not  look  to  atiU 
pKaier  prefennent?  It  did  not  seem  liliely 
ihal  kingly  power  would  evts  be  re-established 
IB  y.p^anH ;  for  that  part;  seemed  ton  much 
beaben  ever  agam  to  raise  its  liead.  Why 
ihen  might  be  uot  aspire  to  llie  bi^est  place 
of  all.  Of  at  any  rate  to  one  very  near  it  i 
CniBiweU  who  had  alre»ly  asoende^  so  lugfa, 
vw  Dot  ai(>T«  than  his  equal  in  birth  ;  and  in 
ttlcorts, — at  least  iu  any  which  that  C^eial  had 
jret  ifmuid  au  opportunity  of  exhibiting, — cer- 
lafaily  aot  lanpetlor ;  yet  be  wan  an  example  of 
ikc  hiiglii  to  which  a  bold  hand  and  unacru- 


L. 


236  SIB   ARTHUR  WiLMOT. 

pulous  bosom  may  rise  in  times  of  civil  com- 
motion. At  all  events,  Jermyn  resolved  not 
lo  be  wanting  to  himself.  He  scarcely  thought 
upon  the  gentle  and  lovely  being  who  was  to 
be  the  first  sacrifice  to  his  ambition.  Of  her 
be  now  reckoned  himself  secine,  through  the 
authority  of  her  father.  \^1iat,  though  she  did 
not  love  him? — the  only  point  of  Tiew  in 
which  her  love  appeared  desirable  was  u  it 
might  faciUtate  their  union.  He  did  not  lor* 
her,  and  provided  he  married  her,  he  was  lit- 
tle solicitous  whetlier  slie  loved  him  or  not. 
But  we  must  drop  the  curtain  ou  this  arch- 
deceiver,  and  attend  to  what  passed  between 
Sir  Arthur  and  Louisa. 

The  Baronet,  when  he  left  the  apartment  of 
Maurice  Jermyn,  had  proceeded  to  the  great 
hall,  where  he  expected  to  find  his  daughter. 
He  was  disappointed  in  liis  expectations,  how- 
ever, and  was  obliged  to  send  a  servant  to 
summon  her  to  his  presence.  Wiiile  waiting 
for  her   coming,  he   hastily  ran 
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aiml  die  subject  oo  which  he  was  ahoiil  lo  ] 
enia  villi  ber.     Though  be  had  not  acknow- 
tctiged  it  lo  Jcrmyn,  yet  he  could  not  disguise  | 
{mm  himBcU',  Uiat  Louisa  cherished  no  ^ 
leni  paruolity  for  this  bopcfid  youth.     He  was 
•Itloui  to  account  for  tbis  hlindnes^,  as  he 
liw'ighl  it;  for  Maurice  was  young,  and  hand-l 
nine,  and  brave, — three  qualifications  usuall^rl 
^kuimI  of  the  greatest  influence  in  securing 9 
ibe  aflections  of-  woman.     He  knew,  indeed^  I 
ital  the  Jermyns  were  far  from  being  rich,  but  I 
iw  could  not  suppose  this  In  be  any  objection  I 
"D  tliv  part  of  Louisa,  and  on  his  ou-n  part, 
(lit  MUle  was  very  large,  and  as  Louisa  would 
Dow  hv  iu  sole  inheritor,  he  did  not  think  it 
lunnubL-nl  on  hiiu  to  look  out  for  a  rich  hus- 
bud  for  bis  daughter.     Maurice  Jennyn,  with 
ti»i*   exception,   which   hardly  deserved  con- 
ndcntion,   seemed    a    most    unexceptionable 
match.     lie   ranked  among  llic  fir^t,  or  per- 
tiapE  aa  the  very  Grsl  of  Die  youth  of  EngUmd. 
1  of  high  talents  and  great  i 
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ttme.  He  was  pious,  temperate,  of  the  strict- 
est integrity,  and  the  breallr  of  slander  had 
n«vei  dimmed  for  a  single  niom«nt  the  Inslrt 
of  hia  oharaoter.  This  singular  freedom  ftotn 
grea  a  blemish  should  have  staggered  Sir  Ai^ 
thur,  if  his  natnrallf  acute  judgment  hud  not 
been  blinded  by  Uie  groRsost  partiality.  HikQ> 
rice,  too,  professed  himself  passionately  St- 
tached  to  LouiiB,— «  ciTCUmstance  which 
seemed  quite  natural  to  her  Ikther,  as  h(f 
was  perfectly  sensible  of  her  exquisite  loreli- 
aesa  and  uncommon  amiabiliLy.  Upon  con- 
sidering the  whole  arcumstaiicc,  tJierefbre,  it 
seined  his  wisest  plan,  iu  case,  he  found  • 
decided  repugnance  on  tho  part  of  Lottisa  to 
tbe  mamage,  to  interfere  with  his  paienttl 
authority^  nod  to  compel  her  to  accept  tbtf 
husband  he  had  prorided ;  well  assnted  thai' 
when  she  became  belter  aoquaiiited  with  the 
high  merits  and  ardent  attachment  of  Maurice^ 
shewoQid  thank  him  for  hanng  consulted  her 
happiness,  oren  cuntniry  to  her  incli&atioiu. 
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Hendes,  the  acquiGitiou  oJ*  such  a  soii-iti-law 
a  Jennyn,  would  till  up  the  uuhaitpy  void 
ihai  had  bec-n  occasioatd  iu  Lis  family  by  the 
anscondiictf  as  be  thought,  of  his  sou  Uenrj-, 
—a  miafortune  that  was  never  absent  from 
Kit  AnfauT's  thoughts,  though  be  rarely  spoke 
of  iL  We  mttst  not,  cither,  suppose  that  the 
Bwuaet  imagined  that  he  was  goiag  to  act 
Ibe  part  of  a  harsh  and  tuifeeling  father,  in 
■qmpelling  his  child  to  a  matriage  against 
HUcb  ber  heart  revolted.  No — we  must  do 
hiiB  the  justice  to  say  thai  h»  loved  Louisa 
wwe  than  any  earthly  possession ;  and  that 
il  was  from  a  convicUoii  that  what  he  pro- 
pcoed  was  in  all  respects  the  bt^sl  for  her 
InfpitiesB,  tiiat  he  was  resolved  to  enforce  it 
*lUi  nil  tlie  powers  of  pareutal  autliority. 

His  mvditaUons  were  now  inLemipted  by 
iht  entrance  of  Luataa.  It  waa  not  without 
lima  that  she  had  received  her  father's  orders 
iRatteod  bim,  guessing  witliout  difficulty  what 
wu  to  be  tlie  subject  of  their  conversation; 
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and  it  was  with  a  pale  cheek  and  tremUiiig 
frame  that  she  attended  his.  sommona.  Sir 
Arthur  could  not  avoid  perceiving  her  agita- 
tion, but  be  called  her  to  him  with  an  aSbct 
tionate  voice,  and  making  her  ait  down  bende 
him,  passed  his  arm  round  her  waist  with  the 
fondness  of  an  affectionate  parent 

'*  What  is  the  matter,  my  dear  child  ?^  said 
he ;  '^  you  tremble  and  are  pale.  What  can  be 
the  cause  of  this  distress  ?  ** 

"  Nothing,  I  assure  you,"  said  Louisa,  "  my 
dear  father." 

"  How,  then,"  said  the  Baronet,  "  am  I  to 
suppose  that  the  idea  of  coming  to  me  has  pro* 
duced  this  agitation  ? " 

Louisa  saw  that  it  was  necessary  to  assign 
some  cause  for  a  distress  that  was  so  apparent, 
but  did  not  choose  herself  to  lead  to  the  dread- 
ed subject.  She  therefore  said,  ^'  Pardon  me, 
my  dear  father,  I  have  been  thinking  of  my 
brother  Henry,  and  where  the  unhappy  boy 
may  be  at  this  moment." 
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"Think  no  more  of  hini,"  stud  Sir  Arthur. 
"  He  is  unworthy  the  thongbts  of  so  pure  a 
being  as  you  are,  my  dear  Louisa." 

"  Alas,  my  dear  father  !"  said  Louisa. 

"  And  why  alas,  my  child  ? "  said  Uie  lia.- 

LoiuM,  who  began  to  hope  that  her  father 
Ai  not  mean  to  enter  on  the  subject  which 
ibe  ilnwlt*<l,  was  resolved  not  to  let  the  present 
opportunity  slip  of  pleading  for  her  brother, 
uow  that  the  most  unpleasant  part  of  llie  busi- 
ncM,  namely,  that  of  mentioning  bis  name,  had 
bc«n  accomplished.  She  therefore  sunk  at  hei 
fttfaer's  feet,  and  clasped  his  knees  as  she  lay 
bdbn  bim ;  then  with  a  voice  eager  with 
uniety  and  interrupted  by  frequent  sobs,  she 
etdaim4>d :  "  Hear  mc,  my  dear  father,  for 
betvea's  sake  bear  me ;  Ibr  my  mother's  sake, 
wbuM  loss  you  hare  so  long  regretted,  I  be> 
<eech  you  to  hear  me  and  grant  my  request. 
It  is  for  her  child  1  cnlneat  you,  as  well  as 
for  your  own.     Oh  !  be  reconciled  to  ray  bro- 
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ther  Heniy.  Believe  not  that  he  has  done  ai^ 
thing  to  merit  expulsion  £rom  his  father's  roof; 
and  least  of  all  give  credit  to  those  who  will 
move  heaven  and  earth  but  they  will  accom- 
plish his  destruction.  Alas !  I  &ar  you  know 
not  the  generous  heart  you  are  spuming,  nor 
half  the  virtues  that  you  are  drivii^  firom  your 
door.'* 

**  Rise,  Louisa,^  said  Sir  Arthur  sternly,  as- 
sisting her  at  the  same  time  to  get  up,  ^*  this 
is  a  subject  on  which  I  must  hear  no  remon- 
strance. I  have  determined  upon  it,  and  my 
determination  is  irrevocable.  But  it  was  not  to 
argue  on  this  unpleasant  subject  that  I  sent  for 
you.  It  was  to  speak  to  you  on  one  on  which 
we  have  oflen  spoken  but  hitherto  without 
coming  to  an  agreement.  Let  us  hope  that 
we  shall  be  more  successful  now.  Can  you 
not  guess  what  I  mean,  Louisa  ?  ^ 

**  Forgive  me,  my  father,"  said  Louisa  weep- 
ing. 

^^  And  for  what  should  I  forgive  you,  foolish 
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prl?"  cried  her  father.  "  Do  but  what  I  wish 
you,  and  so  far  from  having  any  thing  to  for- 
ptt,  I  shall  have  to  thank  yoii  all  my  life  for 
jietiling  to  my  wishes,  and  you  will  at  last 
Itin  lo  br  grateful  to  me  for  seeing  more 
doriy  than  yoorBclf  what  would  be  most  con- 
iaa\t  to  your  happiness." 

"  What  would  you  have  inc  to  do  ? "  Jn- 
ijuiied  liouisit  in  a  f<unt  voice,  in  hopes  that 
"be  might  be  mislalten  in  Ler  father's  meaning 
Wbn  than  ignorant  of  the  subject  to  which  he 
lUadcd. 

*  Td  be  prepared  to  give  your  hand  to  Mau- 
nee  JennjTj,"  said  her  father,  "within  a  week 
It  ftirtliest,  or  sooner  if  1  should  desire  it." 

"  Alas  !  my  father,"  faltered  out  Louisa,  "  I 
ennof 

**  Caiinol,"  said  Sir  Arthur.  "  Perverse  girl, 
wy  ratlier  will  not-  Whexe  will  you  find  an- 
atbcr  sailor  so  accomplislied  with  all  hnman 
gncn — pure  iu  character — high  in  the  world's 
esteem — deserving  a  princess,  yet  content  to 
us 
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and  then  shall  you  be  convinced  that  Maurice 
Jermyn  loves  the  most  barren  acre  of  your 
estate  far  better  than  the  brightest  of  those 
poor  charms  on  which  he  pretends  to  have 
fixed  his  affections.'' 

"  Truly,''  replied  Sir  Arthur,  "  I  shall  do  no 
such  thing,  both  because  I  do  not  intend  to 
alter  the  destination  of  my  estate,  and  also  be- 
cause I  do  not  wish  to  shew  a  doubt  of  the 
sincerity  of  my  young  and  valued  friend's  at- 
tachment to  my  daughter,  who,  I  must  say, 
seems  unworthy  of  it." 

"  What  can  I  do  then,"  said  Louisa,  "  if  you 
^yil\  not  consent  to  have  your  eyes  opened  ?" 

"  I  can  soon  tell  you  that,"  said  Sir  Arthur. 
"  Obey  me  in  what  I  require  of  you,  and 
doubtless  you  will  obtain  that  happiness  and 
length  of  days  promised  to  those  who  honoar 
their  parents." 

"  Have  I  ever  disobeyed  you  in  my  lii 
Arthur  ?"  asked  Louisa. 

"  Never,  my  dear  child,  I  must  COS 
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exchange  yoa  for  aught  that  the  round  world 
can  offer  of  pleasure  or  advantage.  I  am  even 
•omewhat  scandalized  at  the  fervency  of  his 
attachment,  which  he  seems  to  carry  further 
thaD  becometh  a  Christian  man,  who  should 
render  only  to  the  Creator  that  deep  and  fenid 
love  which  Maurice  is  willing  to  bestow  on  the 
creature.  But  it  is  not  for  a  fond  father  to 
quarrel  with  an  idolatry — for  so  it  is — of  which 
his  darling  daughter  is  the  object." 

"  Be  assured  then,  sir,"  said  Louisa,  "  that 
if  Maurice  is  steeped  in  crime,  he  is  at  leact 
gttiltless  of  that  with  which  you  have  just 
charged  him." 

"  How  so,  giri,"  enquired  the  Baronet 
angrily,  "  what  do  you  mean  ? " 

"  Simply  this,  bit,"  replied  Louisa.  "  Go 
bock  to  Maurice  Jermjm,  tell  him  that  you 
have  resolved  to  restore  Henry  to  favour,  and 
that  whoever  marries  me  must  wed  a  poor  and 
portionless  maiden  with  only  a  dim  and  doubt- 
fill  beauty  to  recommend  ber.      Do  this,  sir. 
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and  then  shall  you  be  conTineed  tliat  Maurice 
Jemiyn  loves  the   most  barren  acre  of  your 


estate  far  bettf" 
poor  clianns  on  i 
fixed  hie  affecUot 

"  Truly,"  rej 
such  thiug,  bt 
alter  tho  deelii 
cause   I  do  not  f 
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rlhtir,  "  I  shall  do  no 
e  1  do  not  intend  to 
my  estate,  and  also  be- 
shew  a  doubt  of  the 
sincerity  of  my  young  and  valued  friend's  at- 
tachment to  my  daugliter,  who,  I  must  say, 
seems  unworthy  of  it." 

"  What  can  I  do  then,"  said  Louisa,  "  if  you 
will  not  consent  to  have  your  eyes  opened  ?" 

"  I  can  soon  tell  you  that,"  said  Sit  Arthur. 
"  Obey  me  in  what  I  require  of  you,  aod 
doubtless  you  will  obtain  that  happiness  «nd 
length  of  days  promised  to  those  who  honour 
their  parents." 

"  Have  I  ever  disobeyed  you  in  my  life,  Sir 
Arthur  f"  asked  Louisa. 
"  Never,  my  dear  child,  I  must  confess,"  re- 
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plied  Sir  Arthur.  "  Why  then  will  you  do  it 
now  at  the  moel  important  crisis  of  your  life, 
when  yon  uust  be  sensible  I  can  only  be 
moved  to  what  1  am  doing  by  the  Aincerest 
^tsire  for  your  Jiappiness." 

"  I  am  sensible,  my  dear  father,"  replied 
Louisa,  "  of  the  kindness  of  yuur  intentions, 
ud  1  am,  therefore,  the  more  grieved  that  your 
withes  are  such  tliat  1  cannot  in  conscience 
comply  with  them." 

"How   so,   my   dearest    girl?"   asked    Sir 
Aitfanr. 
"How  can  I  promise,"   said   Louisa,  "to 

lore  and  honour  a " 

"  A  what  f "  said  the  Bcirouet  as  bis  daughter 
Wsilated ;  "  do  not  be  afraid  to  speak  your 
mind  to  your  fatlier." 

"  A  viU^  then,  air,"  repUed  Louisa,  "  for 
«uch  I  am  firmly  convinced  is  Maurice  Jer- 
myn." 

"  My  dear  Louisa,"  said  Sir  Arthur,  "  will 
yoa  kill  your  father?" 
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"  Oh !  iny  dear  sir,"  replied  Louisa,  "  bow 
can  you  ask  such  a  dreadful  question ! " 

"Because,  Louisa,"  replied  her  father,  "you 
will  undoubtedly  briug  down  my  grey  liaire 
with  sorrow  to  the  grave,  if  yon  persist  in  your 
upposition  to  my  will ;  and  yet,  after  all,  you 
will  not  be  able  to  escapo  this  marriage,  which 
1  am  determined  shall  proceed  notwithstand- 
ing your  unwillingness,  as  I  am  cont  inced  it 
will  be  conducire  to  your  comfort  and  happi- 
ness." 

"  Then  God  help  me,"  said  Louisa,  folding 
her  hands  and  looking  meeldy  upwards. 

"  Listen  to  me,  obstinate  girl,"  said  Sir 
Arthur,  without  heciding  her  ejaculation ; 
"  listen  to  me,  and  I  will  endeavour  to  move 
your  stubborn  heart.  To  the  world's  eye  my 
course  has  been  prosperous  from  my  youth 
upwards.  I  am  high-bom  and  wealthy,  and 
the  t  ulgar  think  tliat  in  these  is  comprised  all 
eartlily  happiness.  But  the  world  does  not, 
and  never  will  know  tliat  during  all  this  seem- 
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mg  prosperity  a  secret  grief  has  set  at  mv 
heart  like  a.  vulture  brooding  with  its  hideous 
wiags  over  the  senseless  carcase.  The  cause 
of  this  sorrow  —  whether  remorse  or  disap- 
poiDtraent — it  is  not  oecessary  to  our  present 
puTpoee  to  mention.  There  are  a  thousand 
iogrcdicnts  that  can  embitter  the  chalice  of 
life  ft»d  turn  tiie  draught  to  poison,  wliich  yet 
the  wretch  condemned  to  drink  it  shall  quaff 
tot  many  a  weary  year,  ere  it  unlocks  to  his 
tuUvring  footsteps  tlie  deep  aud  silent  chom- 
ben  of  the  grave.  It  is  enough  for  you  to 
know  that  such  a  grief  exists,  and  that  it  in  in 
your  power  to  lessen  the  suffering  it  occasions. 
For  tnysell'  I  have  endeavoured  in  vain  to 
escape  from  its  torture.  1  have  dedicated  my 
Jife  to  devotion — but  ivilhout  effect, — and  have 
prectis4'd  austerities  and  endured  the  most 
rigid  self-denial  in  rain.  Not  that  I  have 
maccnted  my  body  with  stripes  aud  fiisting, 
like  the  votaries  of  Rome, — no  —  but  I  have 
M  3 
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witbbeld  my  hand  from  battle,  and  tnioe  beajd 
from  the  councils  of  statesmen  in  the  time  of 
my  country's  preatest  need,  as  if  unworlliy  to 
mingle  in  the  meetings  of  the  valiant  and  the 
wiee,  and  have  never  gone  beyond  the  pre- 
cincts of  tliis  dreary  maDsion,  which  has  been 
my  prison  for  twenty  years  and  upwards.     In 
the  midst  of  my  suffenng  came  your  brother'* 
inisconduct.     You  know  how  much  I  was  at- 
I'tached  to  the  unhappy  youth,  yet  nevertheless 
r  I  did  not  despise  the  chastening  of  the  Lord, 
but  gave  hiui  away  as  freely  as  the  patriarch 
I  would  have  offered  bis  son  in  the  maoner  pre- 
I  scribed  by  the  Almighty.     And  now  that  Pro- 
1  videncc  has  pointed   out  a  way  for  repairing 
I  this  unhappy  breach- — now  that  Maurice  Jer- 
'  myn — by  marrying  you  and  assuming  our  an- 
cient name,  as  I  intend  he  shall  do — will  pre- 
vent our  illustrious  family  from  being  utterly 
forgotten  in  the  land,  and  restore  to  me  the 
^■on  that  I  have  lost — you  will  not  sorely  re- 
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fue  to  fulfil  my  expectations,  Louisa.  I  have 
spoken  more  openly  than  is  my  custom,  can 
TOQ — will  you  be  disobedient  i " 

"Alas!  consider,  my  beloved  father,"  said 
Louisa,  "  how  it  will  alteriate  your  own  grief 
lo  sec  your  daughter  pining  away  before  your 
eyes  lo  an  imtimely  grave— a  grave  too  that 
jou  will  be  conscious  that  you  yourself  have 
contributed  lo  open  for  her." 

"  Daughter,"  said  Sir  Arthur,  sternly,  "  we 
frill  spcaJt  no  more  on  the  subject.  1  huvv 
done.  1  love  you  dearly  and  havc^I  should 
My  had — much  confidence  in  your  affection.  I 
lUTe  treated  you  openly  because  I  would  rather 
perauAdo  than  compel.  But  you  have  disre- 
garded my  entreaties,  and  would  none  of  my 
counsel;  and  I  shall  therefore  exert  the  au- 
thority which  a  Christian  parent  i^  entitled  lo 
vie  over  his  child.  Hear  then  my  determina- 
lion.  Upon  the  fifth  day  from  this,  by  which 
time  1  hope  that  our  young  fi-iend  will  be  per- 

iljr   recovered,   be   prepared  to   dispose   of 
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your  hand  according  to  my  pleasnre.  Nay, 
no  entroatjes ,"  lie  continued,  as  Louisa  threw 
herself  at  his  feet,  "  reserve  that  postnre  for 
yout  Maker,  to  entreat  his  forgiveness  for 
your  filial  disobedience."  Having  thus  spoken 
he  burst  from  her,  regardless  of  her  cries  for 
mercy  and  endeavours  to  detain  him. 

Sir  Arthur  then  hastened  to  Maurice  to  give 
him  an  account  of  the  inter\'iew  with  hi» 
daughter  which  we  have  just  related.  He 
regretted  Louisa's  intractabihty,  and  seemed 
to  fear  that  Jennyn  would  decline  the  match 
when  he  fpund  that  the  prepossessions  of  the 
young  lady  against  tiim  were  so  strong.  But 
be  little  knew  the  character  with  which  he 
had  to  deal.  Maurice — so  far  from  being  of- 
fended at  any  of  the  particulars  of  the  conver- 
sation, as  detailed  by  Sir  Arthur,  who  took 
care  not  to  soften  any  of  Louisa's  exprcssioiMr 
as  he  thought  it  would  be  dishonourable  to  do 
»o,— seemed  quite  delighted,  and  thanked  Sir 
Arthur  a  thousand  times  over  so  warmly^  that 
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die  latter  coold  not  harbaor  a  doubt  of  tbe 
siiwerily  of  the  love  which  the  young  mati 
pmfeftsed  for  Iiia  daughter.  Jeniiyn  assured 
tlio  Uaronct  that  he  had  been  long  atrare  of 
tfao  young  lady's  prejudice  against  him,  but  so 
convinced  was  he  that  he  could  remove  them, 
that  b«  would  not  hcsilate  to  accept  Iiei  hand, 
even  though  she  could  be  induced  to  offer  it 
(inly  at  tLe  command  of  her  father, — nothing 
dmibUng  that  the  Idndness  and  affeclion  with 
which  his  heart  would  prompt  him  to  treat 
her,  would  soon  secure  for  him  that  place  in 
h«r  affections  which  it  was  his  highest  am- 
buion  Ut  ubiain. 

TbD)»  liOuisa's  Cite  seemed  to  bu  decided. 
^Vhen  Sir  Arthur  had  escaped  from  her  grasp 
in  the  hall,  she  had  fallen  to  the  ground,  but  her 
fiUwr,  though  he  noticed  it,  had  passed  on 
without  condescending  to  raise  her.  She  lay, 
ifacfefbre,  for  some  time  where  she  had  fallen, 
ircepiog  and  disconsolute.  She  shuddered  at 
Uw  destiny  that  anaitod  het,  yet  saw  no  means 
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of  aToidiag  it.  She  thought  of  letling  her 
brother  Henry  know  of  her  situation ;  but  what 
could  he  do  to  assist  her,  disgraced  and  re- 
jected by  his  father,  and  removed  to  the  dis- 
tance at  which  henon'mustbe?  Shenasafraid 
too  of  the  dangers  thai  might  result  from  his 
impetuous  temper  andtriedattachmentto  herself. 
She  was  too  well  aware  that  no  danger  would  de- 
ter him  from  attempting  her  rescue,  and  in  that 
attempt  tthat  might  not  happen  ?  Her  father 
she  feared,  had  so  completely  cast  him  off,  that 
he  would  pistol  him  as  readily  as  any  stranger 
or  enemy  attempting  to  plunder  his  house; 
and  Jermyn,  she  did  not  doubt,  would  euibrace 
with  joy  so  excellent  an  oppoilunity  of  talriag 
away  a  life  that  might  interfere  with  his  own 
advancement.  Still  she  was  resolrcd  not  to 
many  J  ormyn,  and  to  brave  Sir  Artliur's  utmost 
displeasure  before  she  would  submit  to  such  a 
fate.  To  be  an  outcast — a  beggar — were  a  pre- 
ferable lot;  the  dungeon — the  grave — were  wel- 
come  before   it     She  knew  that  without  her 
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i  she  could  not  be  compelled  to 
nunr  any  man,  and  tliat  she  was  detennined 
thould  never  be  wrung  from  her  by  any  (hreau 
or  riolnce  -,  while  at  the  same  time,  she  could 
oot  help  tliiiiktng  of  her  brother  as  of  some- 
thing undefined  from  which  she  might  yet  ex- 
liact  a  gleam  of  hope.  She  therefore  resolved 
to  let  him  know  her  situation,  but  to  impress  on 
his  mind  at  the  same  time,  the  ueccssity  of 
prudence  in  any  enterprise  thai  he  might  un- 
dertake for  her  benefit. 

lu  the  midst  of  her  reflections,  she  was  inter- 
rupted by  the  entrance  of  Woodkirk,who  found 
hcf  lying  on  the  floor  as  wc  have  described. 
The  worthy  old  man  was  shocked  a^  well  as 
surprised  at  the  condition  in  which  be  found 
bur.  He  tenderly  raised  her  from  the  ground, 
uwl  ailtiag  down  beside  the  scat  to  which  he 
conducted  her,  earnestly  besought  her  to  inform 
htm  of  the  cause  of  her  distress.  Louisa 
loved  and  reverenced  Woodtirk  as  a  iathei 
— perhaps  even  as  much  as  she  did  her  actual 
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fiither;  for  there  was  a  mild  genfleiiess  about 
Woodlrirk's  character,  that  made  him  sympa- 
thize far  more  deeply  with  the  feelings  of  Uie 
young,  than  Sir  Arthur  condescended  to  do 
eren  in  his  happiest  moods, — and  these  were 
few  and  of  rare  occurrence.  She  had  therefore 
no  hesitation  in  con6ding  to  the  veuerable  man 
all  that  had  just  passed  between  her  talhcr  and 
herself.  The  chaplain  was  much  griered,  being 
as  unwilling  as  Louisa  that  she  should  marry 
Maurice  Jermyn,  whose  character  he  suspected 
and  indeed  partly  knew  was  not  quite  so  per- 
fect as  it  was  specious.  But  when  Louisa 
asked  him  for  his  advice,  Woodkirk  knew  not 
what  to  say.  He  did  not  choose  to  advise  her 
to  disobey  her  fatlier,  and  yet  he  was  sensible 
that  this  she  must  do  unless  she  cousented  to 
accept  the  man  of  his  choice,  and  Uiis  was  » 
profanation,  the  bare  possibility  of  which  the 
old  man  could  not  endure  for  a  moment  to  con- 
template. In  the  meantime  he  proposed  that 
they  should  visit  together  her  aunt  Mistress 
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Elizabeth,  and  coosult  with  her  what  was  most 
proper  to  be  done  in  the  present  emergency. 
To  litis  propotud  Louisa  willingly  agreed,  and 
hating  equipped  lierseJ/for  the  excursion,  they 
(lescended  together  to  the  court-yaid  of  the 
cutle.  There  to  their  surjirise  they  found  every 
thing  wearing  a  warlike  appcaianco ;  sentinels 
nunncd  the  wallti,  and  they  were  given  to  un- 
dcrslAnd  by  one  of  the  serrants,  that  news 
harinif  been  just  received  that  a  large  body  of 
Ca?alicrs  had  made  th«ir  appearance  in  tlie 
neighbourhood,  it  had  been  judged  advisable 
k>  pat  lh«  castle  in  a  posture  of  defence.  Upon 
appru«chiug  the  gate,  tbey  of  coarse  found  a 
sentinel  posted  there  also,  and  the  man — who 
WW  one  of  Sir  Arthur's  own  servants,  for  the 
Bkrooet  had  a  sufficient  number  of  men  at 
command  to  defend  his  o«ti  residence — respect- 
fully informed  them  that  Master  Woodkirk 
might  have  &ce  egrcs»  when  be  chose,  but 
that  the  orders  of  the  sentinels  were  positive  to 
permit  no  I'emale  to  depart  from  the  casUe. 
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This  order  had  been  suggested  to  Sir  Arthur 
bj  Maurice  Jenuyn,  who  knew  belter  than 
her  fatber  the  dee)'  at-iini-^ice  that  Louisa  felt 
towards  him,  thou  d  not  believe  that 

she  would  venture  tc  obey  her  father  to  his 
face  by  refusing  the  person  he  wished,  yet  was 
not  without  apprehension  that  she  might  with- 
draw herself  by  flight  from  tlie  destiuy  that 
awaited  her,  if  she  were  penziitled  lo  go  about  as 
usual.  The  CaraUershad  made  their  appearance, 
he  tliought,  very  opportunely  for  his  interest, 
for  the  casfle  being  guarded  at  every  point,  it 
was  impossible  that  Louisa  could  Icavo  it  or 
hold  any  communication  with  tliose  beyond  ihe 
walls,  which  it  would  hare  been  difficult  to 
prevent  had  things  remained  in  their  ordinary 
state.  Louisa  thus  finding  that  she  could  not 
herself  visit  Mistress  Elizabeth,  drew  Wood- 
kirk  aside,  and  requesting  him  to  proceed  on 
his  walk  alone,  directed  him  to  inform  the  old 
lady  of  what  had  taken  place,  and  to  entreat 
her  at  the  same  time,  to  come  to  the  castle  as 
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soon  as  possible,  that  her  unhappy  niece  might 
haTe  the  benefit  of  her  advice  and  consolation. 
Thejr  then  parted,  and  Louisa  retired  with  a 
heavy  heart  to  her  own  apartment. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


It  was  not  long  before  Mistress  Elizabeth 
obeyed  the  summons  which  she  had  received 
from  her  beloved  niece.  Great  was  her  sur- 
prise and  indignation  at  this  new  extravagance, 
as  she  termed  it,  of  her  brother ;  and  at  his 
wilful  and  blind  partiality  to  these  odious  Jer- 
myns.  She  almost  wished  that  Henry^s  sword 
on  that  eventful  evening  had  pierced  Maurice's 
heart  instead  of  his  shoulder,  and  thus  rid  her 
at  once  of  a  young  man  who  seemed  bom  to 
be  the  destruction  of  all  in  whom  she  took  any 
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interest  But  that  he  ehauld  018117  I^oisa^ — 
that  she,  the  beantiful— the  peerless — and  above 
oti  the  prime  favourite  of  Mistress  Elizabetli, 
wfw  thought  that  princes  might  sue  as  sup- 
plauiU  for  her  hand — that  she  should  be  sa- 
crificed to  a  pitiful  and  canting  Roundhead — 
the  idea  iras  too  absurd.  It  was  foUy  to  har- 
boar  Roch  a  thought  for  a  moment ;  but  to  give 
ntlerance  to  it,  the  good  lady  thought,  was 
l>laKph<iny  and  treason,  ^t  all  events  she  de- 
ined  that  on  lior  part  no  effort  should  be 
ing  to  prevent  such  a  dreadful  consumma- 
When  she  arrived  at  the  casUc  gate  she 
waa  as  much  Eurprised  as  Louisa  bad  been^for 
Woodkirk  bad  not  mentioned  tlie  circumstance 
— at  the  warlike  appearance  which  every  thing 
exhibited.  The  guard  at  first  hesitated  about 
iDg  her,  but  as  she  was  well  known  to 
f  at  last  permitted  her  to  enter,  say- 
,t  (hough  they  had  received  orders  to  let 
>  females  pass  out,  they  had  got  no  instruc- 
nrent  their  coming  in.     Mistress 
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Eluabeth  was  at  no  loss  to  divine  the  nrnawing 
of  tliis  precaution,  and  had  no  difficnlty  ia 
guessing  that  Maurice  Jermyn  was  its  anihor. 
^'  But  the  feuiatical  Roundhead,^  she  muttered 
to  herself,  ^^  shaU  know  that  with  all  his  lods 
and  bolts,  and  hypocrisy,  and.  his  master  the 
devil  to  assist  him,  he  shall  never  many  my 
niece,  if  I  should  tear  the  castle  wall  down 
with  my  teeth,  and  I  have  but  few  left  now««* 
days ;  but  I  have  a  woman^s  wit  still,  and  it 
shall  go  hard  but  I  will  match  the  canting 
rebel."  She  sent  a  servant  to  her  brother  to 
say  that  she  desired  to  speak  with  him  for  a 
few  minutes  in  private,  and  he  soon  appeared 
and  ushered  her  to  a  small  apartment  adjoining 
the  hall  in  which  the  family  usually  sat 

As  soon  as  they  were  alone  together,  the 
good  lady  entered  immediately  on  the  subject 
that  lay  nearest  her  heart.  She  took  her  brother 
roundly  to  task  for  ever  thinking  of  bestowing 
his  lovely  daughter  on  a  man  who  was  her 
equal  neither  in  birth  nor  fortune.    She  urged 
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Hgtitnent  sbe  could  ihink  of  to  prevent 

the  called  Ruch  an  ill-assorted  ntamage— 

the  cenaiuty  of  liis  daughter's  obtaining  in  (he 

raonc  of  a  sliorl  time  a  noucb  more  splendid 

and  desirable   alliance  —  her  extreme  youth, 

which  nrndcrcd   it    advisable  that  she  should 

DM  be  huTried  into  marriage  at  all — and  above 

all,  her  deep  and  well-grounded  aversion  to  the 

penon  he  had  selected  for  her  husband.     In 

cnndQiiion,  she  besought  him  lo  act  with  greater 

oildBesE  lo  Ihe  geulle  Louisa  than  he  had  done 

•ohw  brother  Henry — that  her  soil  and  flexible 

oiHire  could  not  mipport  lh«!  rigorous  treatment 

*^h  her  brother  might  be  able  to  bear  up 

•juntt— and  she  solemnly  warned  liim  that  if 

wj  rorcvd   the  amiable  girl  into  this  horrible 

■Wn^-she  eould  give  it  no  other  ejiithet — he 

"mid  m  no  long  period  have  to  follow  to  the 

P*vc  a  |)elovod  child,  to  which  be  would  not 

^  W  able  to  conceal  from  himself  that  he 

'"Weacd  her  progress.     "  And  oh  !  my  dearest 

"  ahe  concluded,  "  consider  how  it  will 
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, "     she  son*^  *  .  ^ih 
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sharpen  to  tenfold  agony  the  grief  which  you 
say  preys  upon  yotir  heart,  to  think  that  you 
have  consigned  to  an  early  tomb  the  loveliest 
and  most  deserving  daughter  that  tvcr  a  parenl 
was  blessed  n-ith ;  think  bow  you  will  bear  to 
mark  from  day  to  day  her  briglit  eye  becoming 
dimmer  and  her  cheek  paler  amidst  the  horrora 
of  an  unhappy  marriage;  think  on  these  things, 
and  if  you  are  unmoved  by  the  consideration, 
I  must  tell  you.  Sir  Arthur  Wilmot,  that  I  can 
no  longer  look  upon  yon  as  the  brother  whom 
1  was  once  proud  to  honour  and  esteem." 

To  all  that  Mistress  Elizabeth  could  nige^ 
Sir  Arthur  seemed  perfectly  insensible.  He 
answered  calmly  and  without  emotion  to  all 
her  arguments,  and  told  her  that  she  migpbt 
consider  it  a  high  mark  of  the  respect  in  wfaidi 
he  held  her,  that  he  had  pennitted  her  to  re- 
monstrate with  him  at  all  on  the  present  sub- 
ject. "  I  am  convinced,  my  dear  Elizabeth,"  he 
said,  "  that  I  have  determined  on  what  is  best 
formy  daughter's  happiness,  and  I  think  that  yoa 
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rai|;ht  knuw  iiic  woll  enough  bj  this  time,  to 
la  be  aware  thai  1  am  out  a  person  hkely  to  re- 
wcio  from  my  delermiDalion." 

"  I  tnow,"  said  the  old  lady  pettishly,  "  thai 
yoa  hove  lost  much  of  the  feelings  and  oven  of 
ibo  uutaners  of  a  gentleman  since  yoti  began  to 
Icagao  yourself  with  Roundheads  and  rebels." 

"  Uiuh,  sister,"  said  Sir  Arthur,  "  seek  not 
to  rouK  llie  ill-subdued  passions  of  otir  evil 
dUoic  by  upbraiding  me  on  a  subject  on  winch 
it  appears  impossible  that  we  should  ever  agree, 
and  luun  to  judge  more  fa-vourably  of  the  priti- 
ciplea  yon  too  rashly  condemn,  when  you  see 
thai  tboy  have  power  to  make  me  forgive  a 
ipoccb  which  not  very  long  ago  nolMug  could 
ben  node  me  overlook  or  forget,  even  when 
pfoeecding  from  a  sittter." 

**  Well,  brother,"  said  the  lady,  "  I  shall  say 

DO  more  on  tlie  subject  at  present;  only  I  Hope, 

tlwt  tboagh  you  ha  V  e  maxle  Louisa  a  prisoner,  as  I ' 

underBtaad,  you  will  yet  permit  me  to  visit  her,' 

*OL.  I.  N 
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U  tlie  poor  girl  must  eUuid  in  need  of  support 

and  consolation." 

"  Undoubtedly,  sister,"  replied  the  BaroBet, 
"  but  I  trust  and  mcike  it  my  earnest  desire  that 
you  will  not  employ  your  influence  with  her 
to  encourage  her  in  her  rebellion  against  her 
father." 

"  How,  brother?"  said  the  lady,  "  do  you 
expect  that  I  will  so  far  disguise  Bay  real  aenli- 
meats  as  to  advise  her  to  obey  your  harsh  aad 
unreasonable  commands  i " 

"  I  do  not  indeed  expect  eo  much)"  ref^ed 
Sir  Arthur,  "  but  I  do  expect  tliat  you  will  re- 
fi-fUD  from  any  endeavour  to  excite  ber  U>  al^ 
more  determined  resistance  to  my  will." 

"  You  may  be  assured,  Sir  Artliur,"  said 
Mistress  Elizabeth,  "  that  I  will  never  adviae 
my  niece  to  do  any  thing  unbecoming  the 
family  of  which  she  is  descended,  and  I  wiah 
I  could  say  as  mucli  for  lier  father."  So  say- 
ing,  the   old  lady  walked  off  with  an   air  of 
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adended  digmty  in  the  directioo   of  Louiea's 

Tbe  Baronet  vas  bardlj-  satiBJied  witli  having 
pcnniUed  Mistfese  Elizabeth  to  visit  his  daugh- 
l«r ;  but  he  was  unwilling  to  employ  greater 
lia»lin«w  than  was  neceseaiy  to  enforce  het 
obedieikce  to  his  conmajide,  and  he  resolved  9X 
tb»  same  timo,  that  this  should  be  the  only 
nsit  be  would  permit  Neith^  watt  he  appre- 
hoBiire  of  any  consequences  materially  bad  re- 
sulting from  it,  for  Louisa  w  as  already  well  aware 
of  b«r  aunt's  prejiLdices  agaiufit  the  Jcnnyns, 
and  as  he  had  resolved  to  confine  bei  till  the 
ntarriage  waa  over,  it  seemed  that  she  bad  not 
Ike  kast  chance  of  esc^iug  the  husband  al- 

^Hlpdforber. 

^^^^HliMnsB  £lizabeui  meanwhile  arrived  at 
^^tOOisa's  apartment,  the  door  of  which  she 
Cound  locked ;  but  a  servant  dispatched  after 
Iwr  by  Sir  Arthur  with  the  key  admitted  her, 
and  when  slic  had  entered  locked  the  door 
again  upon  hei.  Tbe  good  lady  was  diocked 
n2 
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at  this  precaution,  both  because  it  intimatad 
the  stem  iiiflexibllit_y  of  her  brother,  and  as  it 
iDcreased  to  an  incalculable  extent  the  diffi- 
culty of  his  daughter's  escape.  Louisa  was 
sitting  at  the  window  when  hei  aunt  entered, 
sunk  in  a  deep  reverie,  but  the  noise  of  the 
opening  door  roused  her,  while  a  faint  smile 
passed  over  her  features  as  she  rose  to  welcome 
her  aunt.  Mistress  Elizabeth  was  alarmed  at 
the  change  which  so  short  a  period  of  mental 
suffering  liad  made  in  the  apjiearance  of  her 
niece.  The  light  tlasticlty  of  her  step  was 
gone,  and  in  its  stead  a  listless  and  melancholy 
languor  had  taken  possession  of  her  frame. 
Her  eye  too— that  eye  which  in  happier  hours 
had  been  ever  lighted  up  with  the  undying 
brilliancy  of  youthful  hope — was  dim  utd 
sunken,  and  through  the  tears  that  hung  heavy 
around  its  ray  seemed  unalterably  fixed  on  one 
point,  as  if  fascinated  by  some  iHghtful  object 
that  was  unceasingly  presented  to  its  gaze. 
Her  aunt  kissed  her  fondly,  and  sitting  dgm-o 
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beside  her,  tried  to  rouEe  her  from  the  listless 
apalby  in  which  she  appeared  sunk. 

Aftrr  sfuDC  lime  her  endcav^oiirs  parlially  suc- 
ceeded, and  Ijouisa  wa^  prevailed  upon  to  relate 
dieparticularsofberconveraation  with  her  father. 
But  the  Bpirit  of  resistance  to  oppression  which 
had  supported  her  during  that  paiuful  interview 
vu  gone,  and  now  when  she  repeated  the  un- 
Und  exprrsfiions  of  Sir  Arthur,  she  wept  and 
tobbcd  tike  an  infant,  in  the  arms  of  her  aunt. 
Mistress  Elizabeth  endearourod  to  console  hcTi 
ud  suggested  hnpes   which  she  herself  was 
&j  from  feeling.     But  they  had  tlje  usual  effect 
<"f  ilhiminalinf;  the  sufferer's  mind,  though  the 
liglil  from  which  they  flowed  might  be  a  fleet- 
>ni!  and  deceitful  meteor;  and  Louisa  in  a  short 
1«W  was  cnahled  to  reflect  on  her  situation 
"Tth  some  calmness,  and  to  consider  what  was 
wst  to  be  done  in  order  to  escape  her  impend- 
"■gfate.  She  chiefly  regretted  her  confinement, 
""Woie  it  prevented  her  from  inforroing  her 
^rtuhpr  of  lier  situation,   who  had   vowed   to 
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protect  her,  and  firom  whose  generous  ftfection 
and  undaunted  courage  she  conld  not  help 
cherishing  strong  hopes.  But  her  aunt  pro- 
mised that  she  would  that  verj  night  disptttch 
a  messenger  on  horseback  to  cairr  him  the  in- 
telligence, and  to  desire  his  immediate  presence 
at  her  cottage,  whitlier  he  might  come  in  dis- 
giuse,  to  consult  on  the  best  means  for  attempt- 
ing his  aister''s  rescue.  Thej  might  expect  him 
on  the  following  day,  she  added,  and  though 
the  time  was  short,  yet  it  was  sufficient  for  sit 
Bctiye  and  enterprising  spirit  to  work  Wonders, 
and  every  thing  might  be  expected  trom  Henry's 
strong  affection  and  ardent  courage.  In  the 
mean  time,  she  kdrised  Louisa  to  assume  an 
appearance  of  languid  melancholy,  as  if  hope- 
less of  escaping  the  fate  that  was  preparing  fok 
her,  but  at  the  same  tim<>  to  hold  herself  in 
readiness  for  co-operating  at  a  moment's  warn- 
ing  with  her  deliverers.  Louisa  felt  her  spirits 
rise,  when  a  prospect  of  escape,  however  un- 
certain, was  opened  to  her  view,  and  she  was 


SIB  ARTHDR   WILMOT. 


971 


coDTcteing  with  her  in  aomethiog  lilte  a  cheer- 
bl  tone,  when  they  were  interrupted  by  the 
tppeftraace  of  Sir  Arthur.  The  Baronet,  think- 
ing that  the  interview  ha.d  lasted  long  enough, 
ind  fearful  of  some  danger,  he  knew  not  what, 
from  its  continuance,  now  came  to  conduct  his 
iutfir  from  the  apartment.  Mistress  Elizabeth, 
therefore,  kisBcd  her  niece,  and  pressed  her 
hand  warmly  as  she  bade  her  farewell,  whisper* 
ing  into  her  ear  at  the  same  lime,  "  Remember 
what  I  have  said,  and  be  ready."  She  then 
accompanied  her  brother,  who  witliout  speak- 
ing to  his  daughter  left  the  room,  and  carefully 
locked  the  door  behind  him. 

LooiM's  heart  was  much  lightened  by  this  con- 
renation.  Adoorof escape seemedopened.  She 
knew  her  aunt's  devoted  attachment  to  her,  and 
bad  DUich  conlidence  in  her  brother's  resources 
and  penererance.  With  these  devoted  fiiends  to 
aiasl  h«r,  she  could  not  think  h^  lot  utterly 
desperate,  and  incase  of  the  worst,  if  her  friends 
I  fail  in  their  attempts  for  her  delirerancc, 
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ahe  Tesolyed  to  adhere  to  the  reebliitioii  she  had 
at  first  fonned  whaterer  it  might  coat  her»  and 
to  shew  her  fiither  that  a  portion  of  hia  own 
spirit  had  descended  to  his  daughter,  and.  that 
she  could  be  as  inflexible  in  her  refiiaal  to 
obey  what  she  conceited  to  be  an  unwauaulp 
able  stretch  .of  authority,  as  he  could  be  in  ex- 
erting it 

As  Sir  Arthur  and  his  sister  were  desoending 
the  stairs  that  led  to  the  lower  apartments  ef 
the  castle,  the  former  acquainted  Mistress  Eli- 
zabeth that  disturbances  were  apprehended 
in  the  county,  and  stated  moreover  that  it  was 
expected  that  the  Royalists  would  rise  in  con- 
siderable force.  The  old  lady  was  delighted  at 
this  inteUigence,  a^  indeed  her  brother  mi^t 
have  expected,  though  be  did  not  think  that 
she  would  like  the  struggle  to  be  brought 
so  near  her  own  door.  But  Mistress  Elizabeth 
was  one  of  those  devoted  enthusiasts  who  had 
been  brought  up  in  the  strictest  principles  of 
loyalty,  and  having,   unlike   her  brother,  re- 
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maineil  stcdfasl  in  Uie  pnncipleg  n-hich  she 
had  imbibed  in  her  youth,  tliouglit  no  !:arrifice 
of  ease  or  comrort — no  prospect  of  danger — not 
ncn  the  loss  of  life  iUelf — ton  givM  a  price  to 
pay  fbf  tlie  reBtoration  of  the  King  to  what  she 
conceived  to  be  bis  inaJienable  and  indefeasible 
rights  and  privileges.  She  had  been  taught  too 
to  look  upon  the  King  as  the  father  of  a  nu- 
Bicrou*  family,  which  he  ivas  hound  to  protect, 
indeed,  but  for  his  conduct  in  doing  which  he 
w«s  rc^onsible  to  God  atone,  and  to  no 
caithly  jurisdiction, — and  she  therefore  con- 
■idcrcl  rubellioQ  egainat  his  authority  as  the 
iDOAt  criminal  kind  of  filial  ingratitude  and  dis- 
obedience. 11  was  therefore  with  undisguised 
pleasure  that  she  heard  the  intelligence  com- 
naniaited  by  her  brother. 

**  I  am  glad  of  it  from  my  soul,"  the  old  lady 
•ud.  **  Trust  me,  my  dear  brother,  the  rcbel- 
hoo*  imi>iety  of  your  friends  will  yet  meet  its 
rewanl,  and  fortune  smile  once  more  on  the 
Uoyol  House  of  England." 
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"  Nay,  Bister,"  replied  Sir  Arthur,  "  this  is  a 
^abject  on  which  we  shall  never  agree,  and  on 
which  tlierefore  it  is  idle  and  unprofitable  to 
converse.  My  only  reason  for  mentioning  the 
disturbances  that  are  apprehended  was,  tJiat  1 
ndgbt  invite  you  to  take  up  your  abode  under 
my  roof  for  a  time,  as  your  own  residence  may 
be  rendered  unsafe,  or  at  least  unpleasant,  by 
the  lawless  bands  that  will  be  roaming  through 
the  country." 

"  Indeed,  Sir  Arthur,"  replied  the  I«dy, 
*'  you  seem  to  forget  to  what  party  in  the 
country  1  am  attached.  It  seems  much  more 
likely,  if  you  fear  a  general  rising  of  the  Royal- 
ists in  this  part  of  the  kingdom,  that  1  should 
be  able  to  protect  you  than  you  to  protect  me. 
The  Cavaliers  will  never  injure  me.  Thank 
God !  my  principles  are  too  well  known,  and 
for  my  part,  happy  and  proud  shall  I  be  to 
aAsist  lliem  so  far  as  my  slender  means  niU 
permit." 

"  I  do  not  doubt  the  latter  part  of  yoOr  as- 
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serlion,"  repEed  Sir  Arthur.  "  However,  should 
you  And  that  your  friends  do  not  always  accu- 
ntoly  distinguish  between  friends  and  foes,  es- 
pecially when  Jhc  former  happen  to  be  weak 
■nd  defenceless,  remember  that  you  have 
always  this  c&stle  to  fiy  to  for  safety,  where  you 
■ball  always  be  protected,  however  much  you 
may  disagree  with  the  political  sentlmenta  of 
tboae  who  defend  its  vrallg.  And,  moreover, 
nty  good  sister,  this  must  be  your  last  inter- 
view with  Louisa  till  the  marri^e  on  which  I 
hue  set  my  heart  is  over.  Not  that  1  distrust 
your  intenljons,  but  I  cannot  think  that  it  will 
in  any  way  tend  to  make  her  more  submissire 
to  my  will,  to  be  crying  in  your  arms  and  Is- 
'  nenling  half  the  day  for  what  is  inevitable." 
Slietrcss  Elizabeth  was  a  good  deal  shocked 
M  Ihis  last  piece  of  informa^on,  but  she  took 
care  to  conceal  her  emotion  from  the  acute 
eyes  of  her  brother,  who,  if  he  had  perceived 
it,  would  have  congratulated  himself  on  his 
pTodeoce.      She  saw  that  this  precaution  on 
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the  part  of  her  brother,  wluch  she  could  not 
oppose  wiUiout  giving  rise  to  suspicion,  would 
effectually  prevent  her  ironi  organizing  in  con- 
cert witli  Louisa  a  stratagem  for  her  escape. 
She  did  not  despair,  however,  but  resolved 
without  delay  to  inform  her  nephew  of  what 
had  taken  place,  and  to  desire  his  immediate 
presence,  in  the  hope  that  together  they  might 
devise  some  plan  for  restoring  his  sister  to 
Kborty.  She  therefore  declined  her  brother's 
pressing  invitation  to  spend  tlie  remainder  of 
I  the  evening  at  the  castle,  and  hastened  home 

I  to  dispatch  intelligence  as  soon  as  possible  to 

I  Henry.     She  took  into  her  councils  the   old 

b  domestic  who    has    formerly    heen    mentioned 

B  and  who  was  her  only  male  attendant.    Thin 

I  man  was  an  old  and  attached  follower  of  her 

I  father's   house,    and    extremely  fond    bolb  of 

H  Henry  and  Louisa,  whom  when  children  be 

H  had  often  dandled  on  his  knee.     She  did  not 

H  therefore  hesitate  tu  confide  to  him  the  ubolr 

I  tflUir,  and  tlie  old  man  entered  uarmly  tnlo 
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the  »er»ice  of  Louisa.  He  could  not,  however, 
prvrent  a  few  fears  frum  taking  possession  of 
bia  mind  when  he  thought  of  Sir  Arthur  and 
<^  the  opiuioD  that  might  be  entertained  by 
the  Baronet  of  tlie  serricea  he  was  about  to 
render;  but  his  mistress  assured  him  that 
irttatevcr  share  he  might  take  io  the  events 
U»t  were  about  to  ensue  should  be  carefully 
tioneealed  from  her  brother's  knowledge ;  and 
the  old  man  undertook  to  find  without  delay  a 
Toong  follow  who  for  a  moderate  reward  would 
MlofTfor  Abergavenny  directly  witli  any  mes- 
sage that  Mistress  EUzabeUi  should  choose. 
He  accordingly  set  out  on  his  fieorcli  and  his 
lady  sat  down  to  pi-eparc  a  letter  for  Henry 
agaiuftt  bis  return  with  the  messenger.  She 
dmply  stated  to  her  nephew  that  his  presence 

Lwu  n>qaired  at  her  cottage  without  delay,  and 
that  she  would  expect  him  to  come  aa  soon 
aa  her  letter  should  reach  him.  She  could  not 
sho  said  without  danger  commit  to  wriling  the 
nasoo  of  her  anxiety   to  see  him ;   but,  she 
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believed,  be  would  have  no  difficulty  in  guess- 
ing it ;  au<)  she  again  conjured  him  to  come  im- 
mediately as  lie  valued  hia  future  peace  of  mind. 
She  had  Unished  her  loiter  some  time, 
and  was  anxiouslj  wailing  her  servant's  re- 
tom,  when  he  made  his  api>earance  followed 
hj  R  stout  countiyman,  who,  he  said,  had 
agreed  to  ride  to  any  place  that  Mietresfi 
Elizabeth  might  direct,  and  to  set  out  immedi- 
ately. He  was  an  inhabitant  of  the  neighbour- 
ing village,  and  the  old  lady  was  not  without 
great  fears  that  her  brother  might  learn  by 
some  unlucky  chance  or  other  that  she  had 
eent  away  a  man  on  horseback  at  such  a  late 
hour  at  night,— a  circumstance  that  could  not 
fail  to  excite  dangerons  suspicions,  and  lead 
to  a  full  discovery  of  the  design  which  she  me> 
dilat«d.  Tliere  was  no  help  for  it,  however, 
and  sensible  that  where  nothing  was  ha^tarded 
nothing  could  be  expected  to  be  gained,  she 
was  obliged  to  content  herself  with  binding 
the  lad  who  was  to  be  the  messenger  to  the 
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strictest  secie^,  sDJoining  him  to  meution  not 
even  the  name  of  the  place  he  was  going  to, 
In  any  of  his  acquaintances  in  the  neighbour- 
hood, and  in  fact  desiring  him  to  avoid  the 
Tillage  iillogetlier,  vrhich  he  might  eaHily  do 
b;  taking  a  road  that  was  not  much  more  cir- 
Milous.'  To  insure  bis  obedience  to  llie  latter 
part  of  her  directions,  she  ordered  her  own 
fctimil  to  take  horse  along  with  tlie  meesenger, 
to  accompany  him  a  few  miles  on  the  road, 
taking  care  not  to  expose  themselves  to  ob- 
•ervation^  with  which  they  were  not  likely  to 
be  troubled  at  this  unseasonable  hour, — nor  to 
fMura  till  he  bad  seen  tlie  man  beyond  the  risk 
of  discover)-  from  any  of  the  country  people 
around.  She  then  gave  him  the  letter  to  her 
nephew,  charging  him  at  the  Hame  time  to  de- 
liver it  only  into  the  hands  of  Master  Wilutot, 
whom  he  was  most  likely  to  hear  of  by 
iaquiring  for  him  at  the  lodging  of  Lord 
Waninglon  at  Abergavenny,  which,  doubt- 
lOH,  he  would    find  without  difficulty.      The 
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messenger  iTien  motinted  his  horse,  wliicli  he 
had  brought  along  with  Iiim,  and  Mistress 
Elizabeth  braought  him  not  to  spare  horse- 
flesh, promising  to  reconipeuse  him  largely  for 
any  injuiy  the  animal  might  sustain  in  her 
service,  and  to  treble  at  the  same  time  his  re- 
ward if  he  proved  faithAil  and  discreel.  She 
had  the  satisfacUon  to  see  the  man  depart* 
urged  by  these  various  spurs  to  exertion,  and 
attended  by  lier  own  servant,  at  a  rate  that 
promised  speedily  to  bring  him  to  the  termina- 
tion of  his  journey.  The  night  was  very  dark 
before  they  set  out,  and  Mistress  Elizabeth 
had  perfect  confidence  in  the  sagacity  and 
steadiness  of  her  old  Jasper,  so  she  had  little 
fear  of  any  accident,  and  she  retired  to  rest 
gratified  at  having  lost  no  time  in  taking  the 
first  step  to  her  niece's  deliverance. 

The  man  that  she  bad  sect,  mt.'anwhile  pur- 
sued his  journey  and  reached  his  destinaUon 
without  accident  or  delay.  Dy  going  to  the , 
residence  of  Lord  Warringlon  he  readily  found 
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Ueary  WUmot,  who  read  bis  aunt's  letter  with 
surphse  and  (lixmay.  He  liad  no  doubt  tbal 
it  was  to  his  <gstci  Louisa  that  bis  auDt  re- 
ferred, but  as  he  could  not  learc  Abergavenny 
nithout  obtaining  permission  from  the  King,  he 
Twolved  to  send  the  messenger  back  again  with 
a  billet  to  his  aunt,  intimating  that  he  would 
fvllow  ID  a  vei}'  few  hours.  Ho  did  so,  and  as 
Moa  as  the  day  was  farther  advanced,  (for  it 
waa  early  in  the  moruing  when  he  received  tlie 
leltCT,)  he  obtained  an  audience  of  the  King 
to  uIe  leave  for  the  journey  which  he  medi- 
tated. His  majcBly  not  only  granted  him  free 
peraiissiou  to  bo  absent  for  whatever  lime 
hiR  affkirs  might  require,  but  on  Henry's  con- 
fiding to  him  the  whulu  circumstances  in 
vhich  his  sister  was  placed,  Charles  com- 
raand<!d  him  to  bring  her  tvitli  him  on  his  retttm 
if  he  should  succeed  in  delivering  her  IVom  bis 
tuhcfn  castle,  atlding  at  the  same  time,  that 
Hhfi  might  de])end  on  the  protection  of  Iter  so- 
rnngn  as  long  as  lie  was  able  to  wield  a 
■word    in    her    defence,    and    saj-ing    that    he 
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.i^oald  thiak  himself  tinworthy  the  name  of 
gentleman, — a  title  more  hoDourahle  in  bit 
eyes  than  pven  tliat  of  king, — if  he  would 
sot  do  his  utmost  to  protect  a  creature  so 
lovely  and  viitnous  as  Louisa  Wilmot  was  de- 
scribed to  be.  "  Alas ! "  he  said,  "  Colonel 
Wilmot,  if  OUT  Queen  were  here  now,  it  would 
be  her  pride  and  pleasure  to  take  such  an  in- 
comparable young  lady  to  her  bosom,  but  ex- 
alted rauk  and  spotless  virtue  are  no  security 
against  misfortune,  and  Henrietta  Maria  has 
been  compelled  to  seek  a  refuge  in  a  foreign 
land.  Let  us  hope,  however,  my  young  friend, 
that  better  days  will  come  round,  and  iu  the 
meantime  let  us  do  our  best  to  deserve  tben." 
»  Charles  then  commanded  Henry  to  take  with 
him  four  or  five  troopers  belonging  to  hia  own 
re^ment,  who  might  be  left  at  a  distance  from 
Wilmot  Castle,  in  the  first  instance,  for  fear  of 
exciting  suspicion,  but  who  might  b«  service* 
able  afterwards  in  case  of  any  subsequent  rea- 
coimter  with  an  enemy.  Henry  was  also  fai* 
formed  by  the  King  that  if  his  Spanish  friend, 
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Togorra,  chose  to  acconipany  hita,  ih&t  young 
genUemaii  was  at  perfect  liberty  to  do  so ;  and 
iodeed  liis  Majesty  advised  Henry  to  ask  the 
Spaniard  to  take  a  shore  in  his  expedition.  In 
£ne,  Henry  was  quite  penetrated  uith  the 
King's  condescensioii  and  kindness,  and  with 
(be  interest  and  anxiety  which  he  seemed  to 
(ttl  for  his  sister's  welfare,  and  he  left  the 
r«ya]  presence  with  a  heart  more  than  ever  de- 
Toted  to  his  service. 

His  first  care,  when  he  left  the  King,  was  to 
•eek  out  Alonzo  Tegorva,  to  inform  him  of  the 
iatdhgence  he  had  received;  and  according  to 
the  advice  of  Chailes,  to  heseech  bis  assist- 
ance and  counsel  in  tlie  expedition  which  he 
meditated.  Tegorva  listened  to  his  friend  with 
flirprise  that  was  soon  changed  into  indigna- 
tion when  he  learned  the  fate  designed  for  the 
beautiful  Louisa,  and  he  swore  to  stand  by 
U«nry  in  any  enterprise  that  he  might  under- 
lake  for  her  rescue,  with  a  vehemence  that  * 
ConTinced  his  friend  tliat  however  short  might 


SIR   ARTHtm   tt^LWOT. 

have  been  the  time  doriDg  which  be  had  seen 
,  Louisa,  jet  that  her  charms  had  lefl  an  imprcs- 
Lflion  that  would  never  be  effaced.     Nor  was 
■  Henry   particularly   sorry    at    this   discoreiy, 
I'whicli,  indeed,  he  had  before  suspected.    The 
■Spaniard  was   of   noble    hirlh,   and  high  in 
youthful  promise, — heir,  too,  to  large  posses- 
sions iu  his  own  country,  which  his  grandfather 
V  seemed  willing  lo  bequeath  to  him.     But 
a.  if  disappointed  by  any  accident  of  these, 
his  favour  witli  King  Charles  was  so  high,  and 
his  services  so  eminent,  that  he  would  doubtless 
obtain  from  that  monarch,  when  his  affairs  were 
I  in  a  more   prosperous  state,  a  settlement  in 
England  not  inferior  to  that  to  which  ho  bad 
been   bom   in  bis  native  land;    and  then  the 
only  objection  that  could  be  roade  to  him  as  b 
husband  for  Louisa — that   of  his  being  a   fo- 
reigner— would  be  obviated.     At  all  events,  to 
weigh  him  for  a  moment  in  the  balance  with 
\  Jdaurice  Jermyn,  was  to  compare  "  Hyperion 
'  to  a  satyr,"  to  borrow  the  phrase  of  a  poet 
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even  iLcn  well  knonii  among  the  Csvaliers ; 
and  such  was  Henry's  liatred  and  contempt 
fwr  the  latter,  that  he  not  only  said  but  actually 
felt,  that  he  would  rather  sec  Louisa  in  her 
grave  than  married  to  Jerniyn. 

Henry's  next  core  was  to  get  his  troopers  in 
order.  He  selected  four  brave  and  steady 
nen  on  whom  he  could  depend,  and  taking  a 
Hijeant  likewise  to  take  charge  of  tliem  in  his 
a&scnce,  a  little  before  noon  the  whole  party 
wore  mounted  and  ready  to  set  forward,  Te- 
gona  insisted  on  taking  with  them  a  very  long 
iftdder  of  ropes  which  he  happened  to  have  in 
bit  popseBsioo,  aiid  which  had  been  put  by 
some  accident  among  his  baggage  when  he  left 
Spain.  He  now  foresaw  that  it  might  be 
uufitl  in  their  present  undertaking,  and  it  was 
eatrusted  accordingly  to  the  charge  of  one  ofthe 
troopers,  while  the  whole  party  set  fom'ard  at 
a  brisk  pace.  We  must  not  forget  to  mention 
one  individual  of  the  party,  not  of  the  least 
consequence, — at  anyraLe,  in  his  own  opinion- 
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Tbia  was  Kouald  Macgregor,  Heniy's  servant  i 
wlio,  mouDted  on  a  tall  strong  horse,  armed 
with  broadsword  and  target,  with  a  new  Biiit 
of  tartan  which  be  bad  found  means  to  acquire 
streambg  far  behiod  him  in  the  breeze,  aad 
with  a  peacock's  feather,  which  in  de&ult  of 
an  eagle's,  he  had  stuck  in  bis  bonnet  to  inti- 
mate his  gentle  birth,  presented  an  appeariuice 
formidable  enough  to  have  terrihed  any  unffw- 
tunate  Saxon  wbo  had  never  seen  a  similAt 
apparition.  Ronald,  however,  was  much  bet- 
ter accustomed  to  pedestrian  than  equestriao 
exercise  ;  and  though  familiar  enough  with  the 
little  rugged  animals  of  his  native  hills, — there 
by  courtesy  entitled  to  rank  as  horses, — m  with 
the  sober  steed  of  a  Lowland  grazier,  yet  he 
did  not  by  any  means  relish  the  high  trotting 
of  a  trooper's  horse.  They  had  not,  therefore, 
proceeded  far,  when  Ronald  threw  bimedf 
briakly  from  his  steed,  saying  that  "  he  woold 
not  ride  on  the  tamncd  prute'e  pack  oxty 
lasigei,  to  have  the  pones  shaken  oot  of  )ti« 
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podx-"  ^'^  master  was  at  first  disposed  to 
reuoDstnite,  fearing  t}ie  delay  that  uiigbt  be 
ocosaoned ;  but  Ronald  assuring  him  that 
DOttrithstanding  his  bein^  on  foot  he  would 
COBliaue  to  aay  "  De'il  tak  tlie  hindmost,"  be 
gare  up  tbv  point,  and  Ronald  was  permitted 
to  follow  his  pleasure.  The  horse  of  the  dis- 
mounted  trooper,  therefore,  being  committed  to 
Uw  charge  of  one  of  tlic  other  horsemen,  our 
fwrty  again  moved  forward ;  and  such  was  the 
Highlander's  speed  and  wind,  that  though 
the  rate  at  which  they  travelled  was  rather 
mcnased  than  diminished,  yet  he  continued 
Ut  press  forward  abreast  of  the  headmost 
Tid«f;  and  that,  apparently,  without  being 
in  ibe  least  distressed  hy  such  uncommon 
exertioii.  But  whenever  the  riders  found  it 
Booessary  to  slacken  their  speed  that  they 
night  ease  their  horses,  Ronald,  availing  hi&t- 
•df  of  the  circumstance,  sprung  ou  his  horse 
viih  the  agility  of  a  cat,  and  maintained  his 
wM  to  lo&g  as  a  moderate  pace  did  not  make 
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him  suffer   any  considerable  bodily  inconve- 
nience ;  but  as  Boon  as  ihcir  former  speed  was 


resumed,  he  again  -i!""" 
continued  bis  race 

Journeying  in  Ihi 
in  the  evening  at  a 
five  miles  distant  fi        W 
not  thought  prut      L  ihi 
advance  any  nc        at 


''  to  the  ground  and 

T,  the  party  arrived 
table  village,  about 
lot  Castle,  It  was 
Jie  soldiers  should 
tent,  as  to  do  so  would 
be  certain  to  excite  suspicion  ;  nor  did  lleray 
think  that  it  would  be  jinidunl  or  safe  for 
himself  to  venture  to  his  aunt's  cottage  before 
nightfall.  The  troopers  accordingly  were  or- 
dered to  take  refreshment  themselves  and  to 
feed  their  horses,  as  they  knew  not  what  weak 
they  might  hare  on  hand  before  long ;  while 
their  young  leaders  followed  their  example. 

At  an  hour  before  midnight  the  evening  ap* 
peared  sufficiently  dark  for  their  purpose — it 
was  not  now  much  past  midsummer,-— and 
Henry  and  the  Spaniard  mounted  their  horBes 
ftnd  directed  their  course  to   Mistress   Elisa- 
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beth's  cottage.  The  soldiers  were  ordered  to 
remain  where  they  were,  but  to  hold  them- 
Klves  in  constant  readiness  to  mount  at  a 
moment's  notice.  Ronald  attended  the  young 
men  as  formerly,  not  forgetting  the  ladder  of 
ropes,  which  he  carried  on  his  back,  in  case 
they  should  require  to  uae  it  immediately; 
and  as  Henry  was  acquainted  with  every  foot 
of  ground  over  which  they  were  riding,  they 
airiTod  speedily  and  without  accident  at  the 
end  of  their  journey. 

Itlifttress  Ehzabctli  had  been  expecting  Henry 
all  the  afternoon,  and  was  now  about  to  retire 
to  b«d  in  despair  at  his  non-appearance,  when 
her  attention  was  roused  by  the  tread  of  horses 
cautiously  approaching,  and  rushing  to  the 
door  received  her  nephew  in  her  arms  as  he 
dismounted  from  his  horse.  She  Hkewise  re- 
ceived Tegor%a  with  great  courtesy,  and  on 
being  informed  by  Henry  that  he  bad  come  to 
iMist  tlicm  as  far  as  it  lay  in  his  power,  she 
could  not  find  words  strong  enough  to  express 
VOL.  1. 
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her  gratitude.  OIJ  Jasper  took  charge  of  Ibc 
horseB,  while  bis  lady  led  her  young  guests 
into  the  house,  and  while  she  inKistefl  un 
their  partaking  of  the  refreshmonts  that  a  remalr 
attendant  placed  before  them ;  as  soon  as  that 
attendant  had  withdrawn,  she  began  the  siiV.jfct 
which  she  supposed— and  she  was  not  mistaken 
— must  be  most  interesting  to  them  all  at  present. 
She  nientioned  the  rising  of  the  caraliers  thst 
was  expected  to  take  place  in  Gloucestershire. 
Tliis  Henry  did  not  think  likely,  as  he  had 
not  heard  it  spoken  of  by  any  of  those  about 
the  king;  but  his  aunt  was  inclined  to  think  it 
true,  because  she  fervently  wished  it,  as  she 
thougtit  it  might  be  made  subsenient  to 
Louisa's  escape.  Henry  did  not  deny  that 
this  di'Mrable  event  might  be  facilitated  by 
such  a  rising ;  but  on  the  otlier  hand,  such  wnt 
his  opinion  of  his  fatlier^s  obstinacy  of  purpose, 
Uiat  he  believed  that  he  would  compel  h« 
niece  to  give  her  hand  to  Maurice  Jennyn, 
even  although  the  enemy  were  besieging  his 
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walls;  80  tliat,  except  the  casUc  were  taken 
hjr  surprise  or  earned  by  storm, — and  he  would 
be  lotL,  for  bis  father's  sake,  tliat  this  shonlit 
ha|>pcii,^the  cavaliers  could  not  do  them  much 
good.  TUej-  must  first  tiy  some  other  plan, 
he  Koid,  and  if  it  should  fail,  and  time  still  per- 
mitted, tLi-y  might  then  avail  themselves  of 
tbc  ri^g  of  the  Koyalists,  if  such  took  place, 
or  organize  a  riuing  tliemselves.  Henry  now 
enquired  what  apartment  of  the  castle  Louisa 
occupied,  as  it  was  so  long  since  he  himself  had 
beeu  an  inmate  of  his  father's  house,  that  he 
coold  not  be  supposed  to  know.  His  aunt  bi- 
fimnvd  him  that  she  occupied  an  apartment  at 
the  back  [larl  of  the  castle,  where  it  was  not 
surrounded  hy  tlie  wall,  on  the  fourth  storj- 
from  the  groimd, — in  short,  the  same  apart- 
ncDl  that  he  himself  had  occupied  when  a  boy. 
"  God  be  praised ! "  cried  Henrj-,  starting  up 
and  dancing  through  the  room  in  aii  ecstasy, 
"  I  have  it.  She  is  deUrered,  my  dear  aunt;  I 
have  it — 1  have  it." 

o2 
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Both  his  aimt  and  Tegorva  entreated  him 
to  explain  what  he  meant,  and  be  endeavoured 
to  compose  himself  sufficiently  to  do  bo. 

"  YoQ  must  know,  my  dear  iriends,"  he 
said,  "  that  there  is  a  secret  passage  &om  that 
apartment  to  the  ruinous  chapel,  which  you 
know,  my  dear  aunt,  stands  in  the  court  yard 
on  the  right  side  of  the  main  building.  This 
secret  communication  opens  into  my  sister's 
apartment  by  a  sliding  panel  in  the  wall,  and 
into  the  chapel  by  an  entrance  closed  up  by 
s  large  square  flag,  which  is  sitoatcd  close  by 
tlie  base  of  one  of  the  old  massive  pillars  that 
once  supported  the  music  gallery.  X  discovered 
this  passage  when  a  boy  by  mere  accident.  1 
was  climbing  up  the  wall  of  my  chamber  to 
endeavour  to  detach  a  ball  or  some  such  matter 
that  had  been  caught  by  the  richly  ornamented 
cornice,  and  chanced  in  my  ascent  to  press  my 
hand  strongly  against  the  panel  1  have  men- 
tioned. It  started  baxk  and  discovered  a  dark 
and  narrow  passage  concealed  in  the  thickness 
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of  the  wall.  I  followed  it  and  soon  discovered 
wbcrc  it  led  to,  and  was  so  delighted  with  my 
secret,  that  I  carefuUy  concealed  it  from  every 
one,  even  from  Louisa,  then  the  chief  associate 
of  my  boyish  sports.  I  used  it  for  playing  off 
vanouB  stratagems  upon  the  servants,  and  it  is 
now  likely  to  serve  a  more  important  as  well 
u  a  more  benevolent  purpose.  I  am  certain 
that  this  passage  is  unknown  to  any  one  ex- 
cept myself,  and  this  is  the  first  time  that  1 
have  ever  spoken  of  its  existence  to  any  human 
bang ;  and  it  is  fortunate  for  us  now,  that  1 
have  been  so  cantious.  There  is,  besides,  on- 
other  circumstance.  You  are  aware,  Tegorra, 
tbat  every  house  of  any  antiquity  can  boast  of 
a  restless  ghost  as  well  as  a  secret  passage, 
and  our  paternal  mansion  is  in  possession  of 
the  former  as  well  as  the  latter.  As  tradition 
gQe»,  an  ancestor  of  ours,  Sir  Eustace  Wllmot, 
and  his  lady  lost  the  castle  and  their  lives 
(luring  tlic  civil  wars  of  the  Roses.  They  had 
Ukeo  refuge  in  the  chapel  from  the   horrors 
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conumtted  by  the  soldiers  who  bad  surprised 
their  residence,  and  were  massacred,  the  knight 
attempting  to  defend  1  ife  from  the  brutal 
soldiery,  and  she  falling  by  a  blow  which  was 
aimed  at  her  husband,  but  which  she  had  in- 
tercepted by  throwiug  herself  as  a  shield  he- 
twceo  him  and  his  assailants.  Their  blood 
was  mingled  on  the  pavement  of  the  holy  place, 
and  their  spirits  are  supposed  to  haunt  the 
mansion  of  their  descendants.  Some  of  thr 
more  superstitious  among  the  servants  say  that 
they  have  met  the  unhappy  piur  by  night,  the 
lady  dressed  iu  black  and  with  a  white  veil 
thrown  over  her  head  and  reaching  down  to 
her  feet,  with  her  arms  supported  by  that  of 
her  lord ;  and  so  firmly  is  this  story  credited, 
that  the  boldest  of  the  menials  would  not  for  a 
high  reward  traverse  by  night  the  more  remote 
and  unfrequented  passages  of  the  castle.  It  is 
by  avtdling  myself  of  the  two  circumstances  I 
have  mentioned,"  continued  Henry,  "  that  I 
shall   endeavour  to  effect  my  sister's  escape. 
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and  I  have  great  hopes  that  I  shall  be  suc- 
cessfiil.  But  I  must  first  sleep  upon  it,  and 
throw  my  plan  into  more  order,  and  to-morrow 
morning  you  shall  hear  the  result  of  my  de- 
liberations. But  we  must  be  stirring  early,  for 
there  is  no  time  to  be  lost,  as  to-morrow  is  but 
the  third  day,  I  think,  from  that  appointed  by 
my  &ther  for  this  hateful  marriage.  I  may 
mention,  however,  Tegorva,  before  we  separate, 
that  it  is  lucky  that  you  brought  along  with 
you  your  ladder  of  ropes,  for  it  is  likely  to  be 
indispensable  to  the  execution  of  my  plan."' 

The  party  now  separated  for  the  night,  and 
Mistress  Elizabeth,  high  in  hope  and  spirits, 
left  the  young  men  to  their  repose. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

At  an  early  hour  on  the  following  mornings 

our  friends  were  ra^asaembled  and  engaged  in 

tbe  earnest  discussion  of  the  plan  proposed  by 

Ueory.     On    its    very  threshold   they  were 

startled  by  a  difficulty  that  threatened  to  render 

its  execution  impracticable.    It  was  absolutely 

necessary  to  communicate  with  Louisa  through 

the  secret  passage,  and  to  do  so,  they  must 

obtain  admission  on  some  pretence  into  the 

chapel  from  which  the  passage  led.    But  who 

YOU  II.  B 


was  to  do  Ihisi  If  Hemy  should  dityguiM)^ 
himself  and  attempt  it,  he  would  be  almost 
c«rtaii)  of  being  detected,  and  Tegorra  ran 
Uie  same  risli  if  Maurice  Jennyn  was  now 
able  to  walk  about,  which  was  extremely  pro- 
bable. .  Any  risk  of  their  persons  being 
known  was  to  be  carefully  avoided,  as  Fucb 
ii  circumstance  could  not  fail  lo  render  ap- 
parent to  tlie  inhabitants  of  the  castle 
their  intentions  in  lurking  in  the  neighbour- 
hood, and  by  the  precautions  that  would  be 
resorted  to  in  consequence,  to  fiusLrate  any 
ttcheme  thai  Uiey  might  afterwards  deviae. 
Nay,  such  a  discovery  might  direct  the  sw- 
picions  of  Sir  Arthur  \S'ilmot  to  his  sister,  and 
be  nould  certainly  compel  her  to  change  her 
reeideuce,  if  once  he  suspected  that  she  har- 
boured in  her  house  those  who  plotted  to  steal 
away  his  daughter  and  to  prevent  the  exccu* 
tion  of  his  will.  This  would  l>t!  tlie  most  ua- 
iiieky  stroke  of  all,  ibr  much  depended  cku  tliis 
iady't  near  neighbourhood  to  Wilmot  Castlct. 


Untlpr  these  circumstances  it  appeared  to 
Henry,  timt  by  mc^na  of  a  forged  letter,  as  if 
from  Cromwell,  relating  to  the  expected  dis- 
imbaucea  in  the  cotinty,  their  desi^  might 
be  sceoDiplished.  He  had  himself  once  or 
iMittt  seen  that  tiecer&I's  handnntiljng,  aud 
he  thonghl  thai  he  could  imitate  it  with  suf- 
fieieat  exactness  to  deceive  any  one  not  fami- 
liar with  his  real  style  of  wriling.  Thig  letter 
hf  proposed  to  send  by  Ronald  Macgregor, 
who  was  unknown  to  all  in  the  castle,  and 
who  possessed,  as  Henry  thought,  beneath 
hiw  nnple  exterior,  a  double  portion  of  that 
shrewdness  and  sagacity, --(the  reader  may  call 
it  cunning  if  he  will,) — for  which  the  iuliabit- 
uite  of  the  northern  portion  of  this  island  are 
ut  celebnled  by  Ihoir  southern  noigfabcnrB. 
He  meant  in  describe  exactly  to  him  the  si- 
tuation of  the  private  opening  in  the  chav»el, 
i  to  entrust  him  with  a  kttor  U>  Louisa, 
MtpUuning  lo  her  the  plan  iiUeitded  for  her 
and  how  she  herself  might  assist  in 


an  AKivnt  vxunn. 
iU.«3(e(9rtioa.  Tbougli  this  pUn  i 
I^Ddctl  witb  coiuidenbte  danger,  yd.  is  na- 
ihtT  Mistms  Etizabelh  dot  Tegarrx  coaU 
piupoit«  a  better,  it  iras  resolTcd  ikat  •  tnl 
Blwnild  be  made  of  it  in  llie  fint  inMmcc, 
when,  in  rase  of  feilore,  onotlter  might  br 
adopted.  Ueniy  therefnre  wtdI  to  jxEpftie 
hiH  letters,  and  Tegorra,  at  bis  liiend's  re- 
fluent,  to  aEccrtain  whether  bis  ladder  of  ropes 
was  of  Kiilficicnt  length  to  reach  to  ibc 
window  of  ibe  imprisoned  damsel.  L'pon  ex- 
amination it  was  found  to  be  w-ithin  a  foot  or 
two  of  the  desired  length,  and  being  made  of 
very  nroall  but  strong  cord,  and  part  of  it, 
indeed,  of  silk,  it  was  capable  of  being  pnt  up 
in  rery  small  bulk,  and  was  so  far  tbcrcibre 
the  betttr  adapted  to  their  present  purpose. 

It  was  about  noon  when  the  sentinel  who 
guarded  the  gate  of  Wilmot  Castle  perceived 
a  man  of  rather  a  singular  appearance  advanc- 
ing to  h\»  post.  lie  was  apparelled  in  rags 
which   fluttered  in  the  breeze,  but  of  which 
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there  still  remained  enougli  to  show  that  the 
entire  dress  hod  been  of  Scottish  fashion. 
This  man  reeled  and  staggered  apparently 
from  fatigue,  or  it  might  he  from  intoxication, 
and  he  seemed  to  have  the  intention  of  enter- 
ing the  castle. 

**  Stand,  who  goes  there?"  fried  the'seiianet 
to  the  approaching  stranger. 

**  A  friend  to  the  Parliament,  Cot  pless'  liei*; 
but  she  can  neither  sit  nor  stand,  she's  m 
saJr  forfonghten,"  was  the  ans\i'er  to  this 
query,  delivered  by  the  stranger,  whom  our 
readers  will  have  recognised  as  Ronald,  at- 
tired in  this  fashion  for  the  execution  of  his 
tnaster's  stratagem. 

"  Advance,  then,  and  declare  your  biuuieas, 
friend,"  replied  the  sentinel. 

"  PIio,"  said  Ronald,  advancing  and  putting 
a  letter  into  the  man's  hand ;  "  tat 's  for  her 
mauier." 
'^'**'t*ou'ai«'''&4iiik,"you  ieast,"  aaiS'bie  ^ 
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"  "  Ahft,  lad,**  repTied  Ronald,  "  I'se  warrani, 

and  far  was  the  Rluff  to  come  frae  f " 

-   "  The  sentinel,  however,  called  the  person 

wlto  acted  aa  corporal  of  the  guard,  aitd  l>> 

him  th«  letter  wU  received  and  Uken  lu  iSir 

.Arthur.     Soon   after,   the  Baronet  deBcfsded, 

holding;  the  open  letter  in  bis  band,  which, 

indeed,   Henry    cautiously  took    care    should 

*Wnta)»  only  a  confirmation  of  the  report  of 

■JUte  tk^i^eM'riahig^'wbieh  had  , beta.  ak(Mdy 
H^ard  of  by  his  father. 

"" '"  I   had   hekrd  of  this  before,"  he  said  to 
lriliui6lf;    **  but    where    is    the  -  persoo    who 

'  'brtiUgKt  the  letter." 

'""Ronald  was  poshed  forward  till  he  froDled 

'-1M  "Bitrmet,  who  seemad  not  a  liule  mir- 
"TtriKed  at  the  appearance  of  the  messeeger 
■'mat 'CromweD  had  chosenj   but  Bonaldin- 

'ftrki^lmn  tbat  he  had  fallen  into  the  bands 
'  W  the   enemy,  who  had  robbed  him   of^  hiti 

'  hoi^e,  torn  hn  garments,  and  finally  thrown 
"hfUfitrtb  K  ditch;  but  llwt  he  had  contrived. 
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DotwithaUndin^,  to  preserve  the  lettei  witli 
which  lie  wai  eutrusted. 

The  Baronet  tnuUered  "  He  is  a  qtran);^ 
man,  General  Cromwell,  and  chooses  strange 
»gers,  but  aAer  all  the  poor  man  may 
tliful." 

He  th«n  gave  orders  that  Konald  bhouid 
be  taken  inU>  the  house,  and  have  meat  and 
dfiuV  oSered  him,  a  circumstance  whicli  llo- 
nald  thought  argued  more  hospitality  than 
be  had  hitherto  eKpcrivnccd  among  the  Soutii- 
ron«.  He  retired  with  tlie  steward,  to  H-hosi- 
charge  he  was  committed,  and  having  made  a 
■ubstantial  repast  under  the  BuperinUndtmct' 
of  this  dignitary,  he  returued  to  tiie  court- 
rtnl,  where  his  strong  acceot  and  natural 
bomour  furoisbed  much  amnseuient  to  tht- 
(Wfendcn  ot'  tlie  caatle.  In  the  midst  of  their 
uerriDient,  however,  and  while  Kouald  was 
rapidly  rising  in  the  good  graces  of  these  nieit, 
he  was  seized  willi  an  unconquerable  propcn- 
uljr  to  elMp,  und  ihre?  bimiieU  ou  the  giound 
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'ilote  to  ibc  m&in  building,  to  snatch,  if  posei- 
■Me,  a  brief  interral  of  repo«e.  His  late  friends 
'ftrr  a  while  stood  by  him,  cndeavooring  to 
'J'Wifte  bira  to  continue  ibeir  merriment  j  but 
'finding  that  the  Scot  preserved  an  obstinate 
'tfileoce,  Ihey  at  last  left  bim  undisturbed.  The 
season  was,  as  we  have  mentioned,  not  much 
past  tnideummer,  and  a  meridian  sun  happened 
at  this  moment  to  be  darting  the  fiercest  effnl- 
gence  of  its  unclouded  rays  full  upon  Uie  spot 
which  Ronald  had  selected  for  bis  siesta.  T^e 
Highlander  soon  fell  or  affected  to  feel  the 
heat  intolerable,  and  getting  up  be  sauntered 
ear«lcBa1y  about,  as  if  in  quest  of  a  cooler 
ftilUKtion  for  continuing  his  repose.  In  this 
maiiDCT  he  contrived  to  approach  the  door  of 
(he  ruinous  chapel,  and  the  interior  appearing 
admirably  to  suit  his  purpose,  as  the  sun- 
beams were  totally  excluded,  he  at  once  boldly 
entered  and  threw  himself  along  the  Mone 
iwvenient.  The  guard*  obsened  whither  he 
bad'  retieatedi  but  a  Sir  Anhnr  hod  ordered 
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hiatta  be  detained  till  he  bad  written  a  letter 

^  m^wci  to  Geaeral  Cromwell,  they  did  not 

r  .^thini  it  worth  while  to  disturb  him.     He  was 

ft  .(^refure  lell  unmolested,  and  iu  a  sbprt  tine 

.  appearance  was   utlerl;  fOTgolten.      Svt 

w«  must  now  look  iu  upon  the  confineroeiit  of 

I  JLouisa  Wilmot. 

F  ^  That  amiable  y ouog  lady,  in  whose  fate  we 
^opv  the  reader  takes  a  deep  inteiest,  had 
Sow  been  ocitrly  two  days  in  confinement, 
^^Ad  ahe  fell  her  niind  a  good  deal  depresset) 
by  the  solitude  in  which  she  had  sptut  th<- 
timc.  Not  that  her  spirit  was  broken,  or  that  ^e 
was  in  tlte  least  inclined  to  submit  to  bet  fa- 
ibei'a  wiU;  but  she  deeply  Tell  his  harahnets 
.lovards  one  who  liad  always  been  a  dutiful 
,«Dd  aflectignate  child,  and  who  till  now  b<d 
ever  shewn  himself  a  kind,  if  not  an  in- 
dulgent parent.  Buried  in  such  tiumt()itSt  >^he 
Kat  at  her  window,  louking  forth  over  the  gnwi 
landscape  Uiat  was  spread  before  hor.^w; 
^^ljEM^slQ^^-,_g^l»:ri5gj  ovwfloiypd,  tjifir 
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«yeliiJB,  aiid  fotiiid  tlieir  way  over  liec  pale  l>ut 
alill  beauLiful  «Lt!«k. 

"  And  cau  it  be,"  she  mud  to  hcr^f,  "  Uiat 
in  earliest  youth  tny  liappinese  ia  to  be  sacii- 
£«ed?  Must  I  marry  a  man  from  whuui  every 
feeling  of  my  soul— every  afToction  of  my  html 
revolts?  Must  tlic  world  be  poisoned  tu  my 
tasle  just  when  my  heart  is  prepared  to  oii|tiy 
iti  And,  gracious  God !  can  it  be  my  fattier 
tbaX  demands  tJic  sacrifice,  and  who  will  halt; 
me  and  itranqtle  i^>on  me  if  I  refoM  to  ruHm 
it£  ,£ut  1  will  not  despair,—!  wiU  trust  in 
G«d.  I  will  look  up  to  the  Father  of  all,  who 
U  greater  than  any  earthly  parent,  and  Ipooa 
wliQOi  oftea  Cometh  aid  unlooked  for  by  bu- 
nun ;  Jieart."  As  de  spoke  to  herself  then 
Ufft  voidS)  she  rose  and  paced  the  rooni,  tr>v 
ing  to  Bctuool  her  bosom  to  the  fortitude  she 
so^mucti  needed.  As  she  was  walkiog  v^  attd 
dow%  she  heard  a  alight  noise  as  if  in  the 
iatsrior  of  the  wall  of  her  chamb^ ;  she  tbes 
p«i;c&ived  a  panel  in.  the  waiascot  shaken  vii>- 
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lently,  aud  at  li»t  partially  opened ;  md  to  her 
afilonishmcot  and  borror,  a  hutuan  head,  co- 
rered  with  red  bushy  hair,  thnist  itxelf  for- 
wttd,  an  if  tn  reconnoitre.  Ae  nothing  ap- 
peared ralctdnted  to  excite  appreheiiHioii,  tht^ 
panel  in  the  wall  waH  pushed  liiUy  back,  and 
K  bdi  strong  man  was  disclosed  to  vien'.  It 
WM  with  difficulty  that  lAtuisa  refrained  fmtii 
sbrieking  widi  terror,  but  she  luckily  Ji'd  re- 
frain, and  the  man  placing  a  finger  on  liis  h[w 
lo  enjoin  wlencc,  cautiously  advanceil  to  tin- 
middle  of  the  room  wbere  Louisa  was  stand- 
ing. He  then  pulled  from  his  bosom  a  letter, 
which  he  put  into  her  hands,  and  at  the  <iain« 
time  deposited  on  tlie  floor  a  bundle  which  h« 
had  taken  from  some  liidinfr  place  about  bin 
pennn,  and  which  appeared  to  Lotiisa  to  br 
a  coil  of  ropes.  'ITie  letter,  however,  drew  all 
h«  attention.  It  was  from  her  brother,  and 
ncplaincd  the  history  ol'  the  secret  paasagv  by 
which  access  had  been  obtained  to  her  apart- 
H«told  herj  moreover,  ^at  be  wuuhl 
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altempt  her  deliverance  on  the  evening  of  tht.' 
following  daj ;  that  wastosa}',on  the  night  pre- 
ceding the  day  intended  for  her  marriago ;  and 
till  that  time  arrived,  he  advised  her  to  asBumc 
the  appearance  of  sullen  apaihj,  as  if  hopeless 
of  eiscaping  what  was  designed  for  her.  A 
change  so  unusual  in  the  sweet  teraper  of 
Louisa  could  not  fail  to  attract  attention,  and 
when  its  nature  was  perceived,  seemed  the 
most  liltely  to  lull  suspicion  asleep.  He  told 
her  also  that  it  would  be  necessary  that  on 
the  appointed  night  her  dress  ^lould  be  blai'k. 
and  that  he  should  take  care  to  throw  a  whil*- 
veil  over  it,  so  as  to  imitate,  as  nearly  as  pos- 
sible, the  idea  entertained  by  the  peasantry  u( 
the  apparition  of  the  lady  of  Sir  Eustace  Wil- 
mot. About  midnight  of  the  following  even- 
ing was  the  hour  he  propoKetl  for  tlieir  at- 
tempt. He  would  at  that  hour  be  present 
under  her  chamber  window,  and  when  sbp 
heard  a  shrill  whistle  slie  was  to  let  down  the 
laddei  of  ropes  which  his  servant  had  broi^bl. 
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Biid  nliicli  be  wmtld  likewise  shew  her  IioW  to 
fix.  Henry  then  recommended  her  toGod, 
aod  concltided  by  assuring  hot  that  nothing  on 
his  part  n-ould  be  left  unattempted  to  deliver 
htr  rroDi  ber  present  situation.  Lonisa  vrote 
a  few  lines  In  answer  to  her  brother,  express- 
ing her  dcpp  gra^tude  for  his  afleciion,  und 
lior  perfect  approbation  of  the  inslnicttoiis 
contained  in  his  letter  j  and  Ronald  hariog 
ihdwn  lier  the  manner  of  using  the  ladder  of 
iit{ifM,  concealed  it  behind  the  sliding  panel, 
and  departed  in  the  same  manner  as  he  had 
nrtcrcd. 

liOuisa's  spirits  rose  al  once  when  she  knew 
iJiat  hvT  brother  was  so  ntnr  at  hand,  and  «t 
reuly  actively  engaged  in  prepamtione  for  hur 
deliverance.  She  bad  no  doubt  that  Ilfnrt' 
vroiUd  exert  himself  to  the  utmo&t;  and  as  it 
■coned  that  be  intended  to  elTect  bis  purpose 
by  stratagem,  the  dangcTS  that  she  had  appie- 
liendml  front  his  ra«h  aiid  impetuous  tampet, 
appeared  tJtus  in  a  great  measure  to  be  awided. 
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Her  father  riitited  her  ditrieg  the  day;  ami  it 
was  \rith  great  difficulty  that  she  prevented  th* 
joy  that  dilated  her  heart  from  betraying  ilwlf 
in  her  sparkling  eyes,  and  tliat  she  was  able  In 
assume  the  appearance  of  sullen  metanclioly 
that  her  brother  recommended.  It  was  pro- 
bably the  lirst  time  in  her  innocent  life  that  ch? 
had  eviT  attempted  to  dissemble  the  natural 
emotiouR  of  her  heart ;  yet  so  Mrong  is  the  in- 
stinct of  self-preservation,  that  she  |ierfect)r 
micceeded;  and  Sir  Arthur  left  her,  not  only 
witlioat  the  least  suspicion  of  what  was  in  agi- 
tation, but,  on  the  contrary,  rather  rejoiced 
to  perceive  that  Loniea  seemed  to  lliink  that 
there  was  no  door  of  escape  left  open  to  her. 
"  And  she  shall  not  escape  what  I  intend  for 
her,"  he  said  to  himself.  "  I  am  detemiintHl 
that  our  ancient  family  shall  not  expire  be- 
cause a  foolish  and  profligate  boy  furgete  the 
reverence  that  is  due  to  God  and  to  his  fatlirr. 
And  Uioagh  the  uncomplaining  loTeliness  of 
the  viotiin  Uiat  I  must  sacri&ce  makes  ne  al- 


SIB  ARTHrit    WILMOT. 


15 


moRt  regret  ibe  force  Lhat  1  am  to  put  on  bet 
iodiaaaons,  yot  what  clioicc  hare  I  left?  I 
taay  not  receive  back  my  sod.  God  has  Ae- 
cJared  )iis  will  as  clearly  in  this  matter  as  if  he 
liad  spoken  with  an  audible  voice,  and  1  dare 
not  di^ubey.  Aod  yet,  why  do  I  pity  my 
daoghter .'  Am  I  not  providiog  for  her  a  hu8- 
haud,  sucb  as  mobt  woiueii  uoulil  be  liappy  to 
accept,— one  that  will  at  once  cootiiiuu  oiir  il- 
liuUious  line,  and  at  tlie  same  time  aeeins  t<> 
poBAestt  every  qualilicatioii  necessary  for  eu- 
uitiiig  the  happiness  of  ibe  womaa  that  if 
entrusted  ta  Ms  charge  i  And  who  will  blame 
lae,  i^  lo  secure  my  daughter's  future  gowl,  I 
at  present  lue  a  little  wholesome  viuleneer 
Yet,  Heaven  graut  that  1  may  not  have  mis- 
takcu  the  meaiie  of  her  happiness.  And  oh. 
God!"  he  coulinued,  folding  his  bauds  aiid 
looking  upwards,  "  thou  righteouii  and  jculouii 
Being,  whoiii  I  have  ofibnded,  look  down  on 
ike  suffdings  J  Imvc  endured  in  my  earthl}' 
pilgriuogv^  and  ucaepi  tliou  as  an  aionenieiu 
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for  wy  yonthful  tracegrescions.  And  oh',  be 
pieaaed,  most  mercii'ul  FaUier,  U>  reckaa  with 
KB  here  and  not  heiviltei"  .^^ 

ThuB  )»ayed  the  self-deceiver,  and  yetjw 
would  liave  denied,  with  indignation,  tltat  be 
woft  a  follower  of  Home.  And  yet,  so  deeply 
iu)|)lanted  in  oui'  unlure  are  ilie  principles  on 
wliicb  tiiis  oiieieiil  superstition  resU,  that  Sir 
Arthur  Wilniot,  though  wilbout  kuoAJng  ii, 
preferred  hie  pelitiun  to  Heaven  ai  rnucti  iu 
the  spirit  of  the  Romish  church  as  if  he  had 
bowed  himself  before  an  image  of  thu  Virgin, 
and  torn  his  naked  back  with  the  knoUed 
scouTge.  He  professed  himself,  ueverthelesa, 
to  be  a  member  of  a  sect  that  differed  in  an 
ospecial  manner  irom  the  church  of  Itome,  and 
perhaps  eelimated  infidelity  itsdf  as  heinj;  leM 
cximiual  in  the  eyes  of  God,— at  any  rate  hal«d 
it  less  than  the  eiTors  of  Popish  darkness. 

Kunald  Macgregor,  when  he  letl  l..oinit*'B 
apactuieut,  again  descended  to  the  chapel ;  and 
u  ne  oae  had  aotored  that  ruinoue  place  dniiag 
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ihe  time  that  be  had  been  emjiloyed  in  deliv«r- 
in^  bia  iDMsage  to  his  master's  sister,  his  ab- 
*eiice  bid  been  unremarked,  and  not  the  sli^t- 
Ml  ftuspicinii,  of  course,  was  entertained  of  his 
real  cbaracter.  He  remained,  therefore,  where 
tie  bad  at  first  thrown  himself  down,  pretending 
l«  sleep,  till  he  was  summoned  t«  Sir  Arthur 
to  receive  an  answer  to  the  letter  that  he  had 
brought  fhrai  Genera]  Cromwell.  Tlie  Bamuet 
<Hd  not  dismiss  him  without  ginng  him  a  li- 
beral reward  in  money  for  his  serrices,  and 
would  even  have  accommodated  liim  with  a 
borse  in  Ueu  of  that  which  he  had  stated  him- 
nelf  to  bare  lost  by  the  hands  of  the  Cavaliers; 
but  Ronald's  prudence  for  once  prcrailed  over 
his  natural  desire  of  acquisition,  and  he  de- 
cUiiod  the  intended  present  with  many  thanks, 
naeh  to  the  amusement  of  all  tlie  by-standers ; 
tpi>rehntsive,  perhaps,  that  if  he  aecopted  the 
uinn],  it  might  lead  to  the  detection  of  their 
vrbolc  conspiracy,  as  his  master  and  he  were 
I  for  some  time  longer  «o  near  the 


castle ;  and  aware,  likewise,  that  Mistress  Eli- 
zabeth's small  fttable  was  quite  occupied  by 
her  own  Itorse  and  those  of  the  two  young  meit 
who  were  for  the  present  her  guests.  He 
therefore  left  the  castle,  wisiiing  many  blessings 
oB  the  head  of  Sir  Arthur  and  all  its  inhabit- 
ants, and  taking  a  somewhat  circuitous  path  Ui 
avoid  suspicion,  he  returned  to  the  cottage, 
where  he  was  eagerly  expected. 

He  delivered  Louisa's  billet  to  her  brotlier. 
and  related  how  he  had  managed  matterR  him- 
self,— receiving  at  the  same  time,  from  nil  par- 
ties, the  greatest  praise  for  his  dexterity.  Ro- 
nald was  highly  elated:  but  what  se«aie<l 
chieSy  to  have  struck  his  fancy,  was  the  un- 
conusoQ  beauty  of  Louisa.  It  was  evidc^it  thai 
Rcmald  had  never  formed  any  conception  of 
anything  half  so  lovely,  and  was  even  in  doubi 
whether  he  should  consider  her  as  a  nmrtal 
creature.  \Vheu  Henry  asked  him  how  Ldulml 
)ooke<l, — wishing  to  learn  whether  her  health 
was  not  sufTering  fmxa  confineineat  and  anx- 
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itty, — Hansld  replied,  Uiot  she  looked  "  like 
tbe  Fair}'  Queen,  or  Queen  Mary  herael,  if  sbc 
Wiuma  bomiier  limn  ony  o'  lliem."  Upon  beinj; 
afi«nred,  however,  Uiat  she  was  really  unhappy, 
— lor  Ronald  had  some  difficulty  in  believinj; 
tbat  such  a  being  was  e  fit  subject  for  mortal 
wirrmv, — and  that  their  object  was  to  save  lier, 
if  pouible,  from  the  dangers  that  threatened 
hcT,  [tonald  exprei^ed  i^cat  joy  that  he  was  Iti 
)ia««  a  titiare  in  so  laudable  an  enterprise,  de- 
daiing  tliat  he  was  not  worthy  the  nauic  of  a 
nun,  — far  less  of  a  liiyhlander,— who  would 
not  fi^hi "  knee-deep  iu  blude  for  such  a  lovely 
Ivddy."  Nothing  now  remained  but  to  wait 
with  pativnce  for  tlie  uight  appointed  for  their 
uuderiaking.  The  young  men  never  went  be- 
yond the  door  of  Mistress  Elizabeth's  house, 
that  they  might  avoid  being  discovered  by  any 
of  the  inliabitaiitii  of  the  castle.  Tegorva,  how  - 
crer,  reconnoitred  the  situation  of  Ikhum'b 
chtiuber  by  night,  that  he  might  be  able  to  act 
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wheii  occaBion  Tequired,  with  decision  an<l  ac> 
curac}'. 

Meantime  the  expectL-d  night  drew  on. 
Maurice  Jeanyn  was  congratulating  himself  ou 
what  he  expected  the  morrow  to  bring  forth 
for  him,— little  aware  that  there  were  those  so 
D«ar  him  who  were  doing  all  they  could  to  die- 
appoint  bis  fondest  hopes.  Mistress  Elizabeth 
and  her  two  young  fHends  were  sitting  toge- 
ther, waiting  anxiously  till  the  night  should  be 
late  enough  for  their  purpose.  At  lengtli,  about 
half  an  hour  before  midnight,  when  not  a  Hght 
wttB  Been  in  the  castle,  except  what  shone  from 
Louisa's  chamber,  the  young  men  set  Ibrth  on 
their  undertdting.  Tegorva  led  Jiirlb  tlie  two 
Itorees,  and  was  directed  to  hold  them  in  readi- 
ness at  a  little  distance  from  the  back  of  the 
castle,  but  carefully  to  avoid  observation  from 
ihs  waits,  lienry  and  Konald  were  now  going 
to  advance,  when  they  perceivnl  a  sentinel 
walking  up  and  down  beneath  Louisa's  win- 
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daw.  This  threatened  to  pnt  a  stop  to  their 
eiitcrjjrise ;  but  Ronald  beseeching  his  msster 
to  n-matti  where  he  was,  promised  to  remove 
lhi«  impedinent  from  bis  path  witboat  delay- 
Th«  night  was  rery  dark  and  windvi  and  the 
bTV«z«,  >a  it  every  now  and  then  increased  in 
violoDce,  was  attended  with  eliowers,  which 
deepened  the  darkness  tn  a  tenfold  degree. 
Taking  advantage  of  one  of  these  sliowers, 
Ibctelbre,  Ronald  drew  one  of  the  heavy  pistols 
from  tlie  holsters,  and  throwing  biniwlf  on  his 
hctly,  prepared  to  creep  forward  towards  the 
unnnitpicioiiB  sentinel.  The  grotmd  was  co- 
vered wilb  long  grass,  and  in  Home  places  with 
fme  and  other  tall  weeds :  and  this  ciTCuni- 
tfancc,  togelhtir  with  (lie  deep  darkness,  reti- 
dtrvd  Ronald's  plan  not  nnlikely  to  prove  bqc^ 
oessdul.  Tegorva  and  lltnrj'  had  withdrawn 
a  little  with  the  horses,  that  they  might  not 
be  disrorcred  liy  the  sentinel ;  and  Ronald 
i^nliiig  alowly  along  the  ground,  was  soon 
bej'ond    lh«    reach    of   their  Tision,  though 


•32  SIR    ARTHUn    WILMOT. 

they  strained  Iheir  eyes  to  the  utmost  In  order 
to  iifuelrate,  if  they  could,  the  thick  darkness 
that  concealed  him.  At  Icni^h  a  sudden  blo»- 
aiid  a  heavy  y  distinctly  heard, 

announced  ;88 ;    and     Henry, 

hartlly  re  joy,   sprung  for- 

wards, and  foui  ng  beside  the  pro- 

strate senti  low  laugh  as  he 

pointed  to  its  stratagem :  and 

Hwiry  stooping  do\TD,  began  to  examine  whe- 
ther the  man  was  likclj'  to  recover  his  senses 
in  time  to  interrupt  hia  undertaking.  But, 
alas!  there  was  no  fear  of  this.  Ronald's  blow 
li«d  been  dealt  with  too  much  heartinesG  and 
good-will ; — the  man  had  fallen  without  even 
uttering  a  groan,  or  giving  the  least  alarm,  with 
bis  fikolt  fractured  and  the  wound  bleeding 
proliiBely. 

Henry  was  sorry  that  a  life  should  fakve 
been  thus  sacrificed  unnecessarily.  He  would 
rather  that  the  man  had  been  merely  stoilned 
by  the  blow,  when  he  might  have  been  carried 
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nt  Mid  secured  till  they  bad  completed  their 
poqxwe.  Bui  there  was  now  no  help  tor 
iL  It  wa&  impossible  to  be  angry  with  the 
brave  and  sagacious  Ronald  for  not  having 
dealt  out  his  strength  wilii  sufficient  accuracy 
to  deprive  the  man  of  sense,  without  at  the 
»aiae  time  taking  away  his  life.  Rouald,  too, 
M'eine<l  quite  uoLonscious  that  lie  had  coinmit- 
Inl  »iiy  fault,  and  appeared  to  Ihink  that  the 
portion  of  the  duty  entrusted  to  him  could  not 
Uave  been  belter  performed,— wliile  he  thought 
tliai,  the  air  with  which  his  master  stooped 
uver  tlte  body,  proceeded  not  Grom  sorrow  at 
the  accident,  but  Irom  admiration  at  tlie  forcv 
iuid  accuracy  of  the  blow  which  had  deprived 
H  of  life.  But  Henry  now  prepared  to  go  on 
will)  liU  undertaking ;  and  wc  shall  look  in 
u|>«u  Louisa,  to  see  bow  she  suppurleii  ihe 
tuxicty  of  the  hour. 

She  had  risen  from  bed  that  roorniug  eailiei 
Uiiui  u&ual,  because  she  could  uot  sleep  froin 
agitatiuu,  and  bcgau  ev,^  tlt«n  to  |vepaie  fpx 
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wkM  by  before  ber.  Altlrac^  she  had  liule 
lo  do,  m  thst  bule  sbe  nude  slow  progreM,  ■> 
vacb  was  die  intemqited  hy  exceuire  emo- 
bun.  She  had  to  endure  also  a  Ti&il  from  her 
fiUhci^  and  ibe  «%s  terrified  leU  bis  suspi- 
eiona  ahairid  have  been  awakpued  by  the 
f  of  her  bo60in,  and  other  sjmptoms  of 
E  agiutioii,  frhich  sbe  found  it  impos- 
sable  to  repress.  H«  <bd  dd4  seen  to  uotice 
them,  boverer,  or  if  he  did,  attributed  tbetn  to 
a  diflereol  cause  from  the  real  one  i  and  when 
he  Ml  ber,  kissed  her  vith  toore  tendLTness 
than  be  had  for  Aooie  time  eben~n,  bidding  bcr 
al  the  »aiiie  lime  bo  of  good  cbeer  and  ^<^. 
signed  to  what  she  must  exfiect  on  the  inor- 
roir.  As  Uic  day  advanced  hei  agitatioa 
tacreased ;  and  when  night  set  in,  her  biea^ 
came  so  quick  and  Lbe  blood  nished  ihrongh 
her  boaom  with  such  violence,  aa  to  ren- 
der the  aenee  of  suffbcatiou  so  painful  aod 
gnpfessive,  that  she  was  hardly  able  to  walk 
^gn  one  end  of  her  room  to  the  other ;  and  ii 
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wM  with  difficulty  that  she  was  able  to  p«(  on 
tboblRck  dress  thai  Ucnry  hsd  reeommend^ 
her  to  wear.  She  dW  not,  however,  put  fte 
while  veil  on  at  present,  lest  a  dress  so  siDguIxT 
in  her  pn-sent  rondition,  should  aw^ea  fbp 
TOspieions  of  any  one  who  should  chsnce  to 
visit  her;  but  she  kept  it  ready  by  her,  so  thct 
she  couW  assume  it  at  a  motDent's  w-aminp. 
!4he  n'as  not,  howc^Gr,  disttirhed  by  any  visit- 
ore  ;  and  when  darkness  came  on  she  {i[>etied 
her  window  and  sal  down  beside  it,  ready  lu 
>UTt  up  in  a  moment  when  she  should  hear 
\m  brother's  signal.  The  Time  seemed  to 
mme  with  leaden  pace  ;  bat  her  agiution 
xmwwhftt  Eubsided  and  lier  courage  rose  tuf 
it  draw  near  midnight.  At  last  she  heard  the 
smiad  of  the  blow  with  which  Ronald  had 
proMrated  Ute  scnliuel,  and  the  dull  heavy 
HMse  witli  which  his  body  fell  to  the  e&rth. 
She  was  altinnc<l  lest  «ome  accident  had 
licfiillcn  her  deliverers,  and  shclcanedoutof  tho 
window  «B  ftr  as  poseible,  bnt  could  see 
VOL.  11.  c 
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OQ thing-  She  lieard  however  whispered 
Aouiids,  as  of  porsoDB  talking  with  great 
caution,   and   at  one  time   thought  xhe   ULs- 


.*A<1  ' 


UHguishtnl  A  fig 
bottgoi  of  tJie  wall, 
hut  dared  not,  for  f 
herself  to  the  wr 
^Kcovery  every  a 
her  anxiety  waa 


g  about  at  llif 
is  ahout  to  speak, 
ight  be  addressing 
ina.  The  fear  of 
■ew  stronger,  and 
igoay,  when  sud- 


d^y  site  was  reassured  by  hearing  Henry's 
well  known  whistle.  Instantly  she  ran  to  the 
secret  plftoe.  where  the  ladder  was  deposited, 
and  in  a,  moment  it  was  let  down  from  the 
window.  Sy  the  strain  upon  the  repe  ahe 
fc^md  thftt  it  was  immediately  aeiaed  from 
b^ow  i  &nd  in  a  few  moments,  by  the  still 
gr^fttei:  tenseness  of  tjbe  cords,  that  somebody 
w,a9  be^nning  to  mount  it.  It  was  «  moauBt 
of  Awftil  npxielj.  The  rope  seemed  very  sHiall ; 
it  might  break,  and  her  beloved  bvotlter 
p^y  with  his  hfe  the  forfeit  of  his  raahnew. 
Or,  h$  might  he  discovered,  end  a  shot  from 


RnniR   WILMOT, 


one  of  the  sentinels  send  him  an  easier  but  not 
less  certain  death.  She  strained  her  eyes 
through  the  darlfiiesa  to  try  if  she  coidd  dis- 
coTer  any  thing,  but  in  vain ;  and  Henry  was 
wiUiin  reach  of  her  hand  before  she  was  aware 
ihat  he  had  almost  acliieved  the  ascent  in 
tafety.  In  a  few  Eecond»  more  he  had  stepped 
into  ihfc  rfKiin,  and  the  brother  and  sister  were 
locked  in  each  other's  arms.  "  My  dear  Henry," 
"  my  dear  Louisa,"  was  all  that  they  could 
for  some  lime  utler.  Loiiisa  was  much  affected 
al  tho  dangcn  her  brother  hud  incarrcd  in  her 
cause.  She  could  not  refrain  from  weeping. 
"My  brother — nry  friend— my  preserver," she 
enbbed  at  intervals ;  and  Henry,  hardly  less 
inored,  could  not  avoid  mingling  his  (ears  with 
hew.  At  last  he  roused  himself  "  Come, 
lymiss,"  he  Bftid,  "  our  time  is  short,  and  wr 
have  mnch  to  do  before  we  can  think  ourselTcs 
in  aafety.  Put  on  your  Mhite  veil,  and  in  the 
meantime  I  shall  pull  up  the  ladder;  we  mnst 
D0t  leave  it  to  tell  tales  about  ymir  escape  *' 
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Louiaa  put  on  her  wliite  veil,  and  Henry  had 
advanced  to  the  window  to  pull  up  the  ladder, 
when  he  was  startled  by  a  shot  from  the  park, 
ajid  il«  quick  and  sharp  r^etitiou  from  every 
Kciitinel  round  the  castle,  shewed  lliat  all  were 
awake  and  on  the  alert.  Flenry  did  not  know 
tiiat  a  picquet  patrolled  the  park  everj-  night, 
and  that  Uie  first  shot  had  been  fired  in  conse- 
quence of  their  mecling  with  Tegorva  and  the 
liOfBes.  He  was  not  taken,  however;  for  as 
soon  a^  be  perceived  the  guard,  he  sprung  on 
hors^JMck,  and  directing  his  flight  to  a  place 
where  be  thought  the  trees  were  thickest, 
he  easily  eluded  pursiut ;  and  having  Hocured 
the  horses,  he  returned  to  see  what  assistance 
he  could  render  to  his  friends.  He  was  per- 
mitted to  approach  close  to  the  castle  walls 
— for  the  picquet  had  dispersed  in  pursuit 
of  him,— and  be  there  found  Ronald  holding 
hy  the  bottom  of  the  ladder,  and  impalienlly 
expecting  his  master. 

When  Henry  beaid  the  first  shot  he  knew 


instantly  that  they  were  discovered.  **  God  of 
Heaven !"  he  said,  "  we  are  lost."  "  And  you, 
too,  my  dearest  brother,"  said  Louisa,  clasping 
bim  in  her  arms.  The  whole  cattle  was  now 
alanned.  Lights  were  seen  in  every  part 
of  it,  and  persons  were  beard  hurriedly  as- 
cending and  descending  the  stairs.  Suddenly 
Henry  started.  "  We  have  yet  a  chancf, 
Louisa,"  he  said.  "  They  are  alarmed  witliin 
the  castle,  but  have  not  yet  begun  to  search 
the  outside  of  the  walls.  On  your  steadiness 
and  courage,  my  dear  sister,  your  own  liberty, 
and  perhaps  my  life,  depend.  You  must  de- 
scend tliis  ladder  alone.  At  the  bottom  you 
will  find  friends  who  will  soon  place  you 
in  safety.  As  for  mc,  when  you  are  secure,  I 
■hall  easily  manage  for  myself." 

"  Henry,  I  dare  not,"  said  Louisa. 

"  But  you  must,  Louisa,"  replied  Henry. 
*  This  is  our  only  chimci?,  and  I  have  known 
you  do  more  daring  tilings  for  pleasure.  I 
cannot  go  with  you,  for  the  ladder  will  not 
aipport   us   both.     Besides,   we   should   only 
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impede  and  embarr^s  eacb  otho'.  Hold 
finnly  and  step  (Steadily,  and  there  is  no 
danger." 

So  saying,  he  assisted  her  to  step  upon  the 
ladder. 

"  Wheo  you  have  reached  the  ground,"  he 
added,  "  tell  our  friends  to  ride  without  draw- 
ing bridle  till  Ihcy  reach  the  village  where  our 
tit>opers  are  stationed.  Tlicy  will  there  be  in 
safety ;  and  lei  tlieui  wait  there  for  three  hours. 
Before  that  time  expires,  1  will  join  then). 
And  let  them  not  forget  to  leave  a  horse  for  roe 
at  our  aunt's."  Ho  kissed  Louisa,  bade  God 
bless  her,  and  she  began  to  descend.  Feaz- 
fully  did  Henry  watch  her  as  loag  as  she  was 
visible,  but  she  seemed  steady  and  collected  i 
and  when  he  could  no  longer  sue  her,  he  felt, 
from  the  cijual  strain  on  tlte  rope,  that  she  wa# 
proceeding  cautiously  and  in  safety ;  till  at 
last,  alter  a  considerable  period  of  anxiety,  the 
sudden  slackening  of  the  ladder  and  a  l&w 
suppressed  shout  ihatt  arose  from  beneath, 
intimated  that  she  had  achieved  the  descent  in 
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safety.  Henry  had  not  time  to  attcmi>t  follow* 
ing  her  example.  He  nlready  beard  persons 
asceuding  tlie  stair  to  examine,  doubtless, 
whether  Iiib  sister  was  »afe;  and  they  wotild 
have  been  in  the  room  before  he  could  ha»* 
been  half  way  down  to  the  ground.  He, 
therefore,  hastily  drew  up  the  ladder,  having 
tirst  called  to  his  friends  below  as  loudly 
as  was  consistent  with  maiety  to  ride  off,  pro- 
mising to  rejoin  them  at  the  appointed  village. 
He  then  shut  Ibc  window,  and  concealed  hiro- 
soir  behind  the  sliding  panel,  which  he  bad 
barely  time  to  do  when  two  persons  entered 
the  apartment,  whom  h«  had  no  difficulty, 
from  the  sound  of  their  voices,  in  discoTering 
to  be  his  father  and  Maurice  Jemiyn.  They 
were  surprised  at  finding  the  lamp  burning  on 
the  table,  which  Henry  had  neglcttf'd  tn 
extinguish,  and  not  at  the  sanic  time  to 
perceive  Jjouisa.  Sir  Artliur  advanced  to  the 
bod  and  examined  it,  but  his  daughter  was  not 
there,  neither  did  she  seem  to  have  entered  il 
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that  niglit.  He  then  looked  round  the  cham- 
ber, but  williout  perceiving  any  trace  of  her 
ho  aougbt;  and  at  last,  conviaced  that  she 
was  not  to  be  found,  he  exclaimed  with  a 
groan,  "  Gracious  heaven  !  ohe  is  gone." 

"  Gone  !"  said  Maurice,  "  how  can  that  be 
possible?  Vou  yourself  kept  the  key — did 
you  ever  entrust  it  to  any  other  person  ? "         ■ 

"  Never,"  replied  Sir  Arthur,  "  but,"  be 
pointed  to  the  window  with  a  look  of  horror, 
— "  Oh,  Maurice,  the  blood  of  my  beloved 
child  U  on  my  head.  I  have  driven  her  to 
deqwration.  Oh,  what  have  I  to  aosiro 
for  i  For  your  sake  I  have  done  this  great 
crime."  • 

Just  at  this  moment  the  person  who  com- 
manded  the  guard  entered  the  apartment,  and 
delivering  a  letter  to  Jeimyn,  told  him  that  it 
bad  been  brought  by  a  man  who,  from  the  con- 
dition ofiiis  borse,  seemed  to  have  travelled 
bard  and  far,  and  who  had  that  moment  ar- 
rived.    Jermyn  retired  a  little  to  peruse  it,  and 
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wbeo  be  hod  done  so,  lie  stepped  forward  lo 
Sii  Artliw. 

"  Sir  Artliur,"  he  said,  "  tliis  letter  wliicli  1 
have  just  received  ihrows  soini'  light  upon  thin 
aflkir.  It  is  from  an  emissary  of  mine  at 
tbe  court  of  the  King,  as  they  still  call  Charles 
Staart  and  the  inalignauts  »'ho  continue  ta 
aditere  to  him.  He  informs  me  that  your  son 
Henry,  who,  it  seems,  has  joined  that  party, 
had  left  Abergavenny  for  the  purpose  of  pro- 
ceeding to  this  neighbourhood.  My  inform- 
ant does  not  know  what  wero  his  desipi^, 
bnt  he  cautions  me  to  be  on  my  guard  against 
him.  Truly  I  wish  his  caution  hud  arrived 
some  hours  sooner." 

"  Mt  son  may  be  lurking  in  the  neiglibonr- 
hood,"  replied  Sir  Arthur;  "'  bnt  this  does  not 
explain  how  my  dauglitcr  has  made  her  escape 
froni  this  apartment,  though  I  believe  it  tody 
hare  been  in  consequtncp  of  his  advice  ttfi* 
coatrirance.  But  still  I  feai' ; — dear  MaiiriW, 
go  down  and  examine  the  ground  beneatli  -liet 
c3 
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window  and  liy  if  we  can  by  tfaai  throw  any 
bght  on  this  sad,  sad  business." 

Maorice  descended  accordingly,  atteitded  hy 
WBte  servants  with  lights,  and  the  ay  of  sor- 
prisc  whicli  soon  after  arose  from  hcneath, 
petrified  Sir  Arthur  with  honor.  He  waa  soon 
rdievcd  by  the  retuTn  of  Maurice,  who  io- 
formed  him  that  the  lilVlcss  body  of  lh«  mau 
who  had  been  posted  there  was  found  lyiu^ 
close  to  the  walls.  This  seemed  to  shew  thai 
it  had  been  by  the  window  that  Irfxiisa  bad 
escaped,  and  that  the  sen  tin  el  had  bevn 
murdered  by  her  coadjutors,  but  bow  she  Iu>d 
been  able  to  descend  from  such  a  perilous 
height  remained  as  much  a  mystery  as  evtir. 
Both  Sir  Arthur  and  Maurice  too  remembered 
distinctly  tliat  the  window  had  been  stiul  when 
tbcy  entered  tbe  room,  and  this  was  a 
stance  that  seemed  to  require  cxphmation  ;  at 
it  was  hardly  to  be  supposed  lliat  a  timid  girl 
like  Louisa  would  have  had  presence  of  nuud 
to  do  so,  while  in  the  act  of  commencing  a 


faarfol  d«cw«nl,  by  whatever  tne&ns  she  might 
propose  to  accompliflh  it' 

•*  Cdree  the  foolish  hountls,"  said  Manrk-c 
with  a  vivacity  that  made  Hii  Arthnr  gaze  with 
aatoni&hmsnt  on  the  Puritan  that  he  hud 
chosen  for  his  son-lo-Iaw,  "  could  not  the  sen- 
tinel  bare  given  the  alarm  before  he  permitted 
bimMilf  to  be  knocked  on  the  head.  AJ}  would 
ihen  have  been  well.  If  the  man  were  tiliva 
DOW,  he  would  richly  deserve  to  be  shot  for 
nvglecl  of  duty." 

Murmurings  and  iniprecalions  however  wore 
alike  unavaUing.  Louisa  had  escaped,  though 
by  what  meaits  they  irere  unable  to  conjec- 
van:  and  all  that  remained  for  them  to  do  wad 
to  scad  ont  horsemen  in  every  direction  to  mi 
deavouT  to  overtake  and  brii^  back  the  fegf* 
tivc,  promising  liigli  reward*  to  the  man  who 
should  be  suoccssful.  In  the  meantime  they 
leA  thti  apartment  and  locked  the  door  a*  it' 
Loiusa  had  still  be«n  it»  inma(«. 

It  waa  with  a  buoona  distraGL«d  with  lAsa 
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and  disappointment  tliat  Maurice  Jermyn  again 
sought  his  bod,  from  wliicb  be  had  been  so 
unpleasaiitly  roused.  The  letter  that  he  bad 
received  was  from  Father  Benedict,  and  left 
him  no  room  to  doubt  aa  to  whom  he  oved 
the  misfortuue  he  had  just  met  vnib.  The 
priest,  on  returning  to  the  neighbourhood  ol' 
the  Royal  residence,  had  changed  bis  inten- 
tions, and  did  not  think  it  safe  to  present  him- 
self openly  in  a  place  where  Tegorva  was  in 
such  high  favour.  He  therefore  hid  himself  in 
the  vicinity,  but  kept  his  eyes  heedfully  on  all 
that  was  going  on.  From  his  living  at  some 
little  distaucc,  however,  he  had  not  been  in- 
formed of  Henry's  departure  till  the  day  after 
that  on  which  he  had  set  out,  and  then  some 
more  lime  elapsed  before  he  could  discover  the 
place  whither  he  iDtcnded  to  go,  lu  this 
manner  his  intelligence  arrived  only  in  time  to 
add  fresh  bitterness  to  the  disappointment  o/ 
hie  employer,  and  a  thousand  times  did  Mau- 
rice curse  and  vow  to  punish  this  negUgcnce 
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M  be  thought  it— on  the  part  of  hia  emissary. 
But  on  Henry,  as  the  chief  author  of  his  dio- 
appoinlmeat,  he  vowed  a  far  deeper  revenge ; 
and  as  he  was  now  sufficiently  recovered,  and 
lis  Lhe  possession  of  Louisa's  hand  was  at 
present  not  to  be  hoped  for,  he  resolved  to 
leave  Wilmot  Castle  very  soon  for  the  purpose, 
if  by  any  means  it  wore  possible,  of  fulftllinrt 
bis  vow.  Having  made  this  resolution,  he 
resigned  liimsclf  to  sleep. 

Nor  were  the  reflections  of  Sir  Arthur  Wil- 
mot on  retiring  to  his  chamber  much  more  sa- 
tisfactory than  those  of  Maurice.  The  Baronet 
had  been  a  good  deal  startled  by  the  manner 
In  which  his  young  friend  had  behaved  when 
Louisa's  flight  was  discovered.  Puritan  as  he 
was  or  pretended  to  be,  he  could  have  par- 
doned the  display  of  a  liltle  more  natural  feel- 
ing than  Maurice  had  thought  proper  to  ex- 
hibit on  tliat  occasion,  and  he  looked  for  some- 
thing in  his  manner  of  braving  her  loss  corre- 
sponding to  the  violent  passion  that  be  bad 
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professed  to  entertain.  But  no — the  dcmeau- 
oar  of  Maurice  had  exhibited  disappointment, 
indeed,  but  still  not  such  disappointment  as  a 
young  man  might  be  supposed  to  feel  on  dis- 
covering that  he  was  an  object  of  unconqner- 
aWe  hatred  and  aversion  to  »tich  a  giri  as 
l^uisa,  whom  he  had  expected  in  so  short  a 
lime  to  call  liis  wife.  The  behaviour  of  Man- 
ricB  on  the  contrary  was  rather  that  of  a  man 
ovcrreaclied  in  a,  bargain  that  he  bad  hoped 
would  he  highly  ad\aiitageoua,  than  thai  of  a 
person  whose  heart  had  been  wotmded  and 
whose  dearest  affections  had  been  trampled  on 
with  contempt.  "  Can  it  be  possible,"  said 
Sir  Arthur  lo  himself,  "  that  T  have  estimated 
this  young  man  too  incautiously,  and  that  J 
have  been  deceived  in  his  character?  He  haf 
inucli  to  expect  from  an  alliance  with  my  fa- 
mily, and  my  quarrel  with  Henry  would  on- 
doubtedly  increase  his  expectations.  I  cannot 
bear  to  think  thai  I  have  forced  my  daughter 
ts  fly  from  uy  house,  because  I  would  hare 


SIR  ARTHUR    WILMOT. 

cuuijMilled  her  to  marry  a  maa  who  waa  tu- 
worthy  of  her  aflecUons.  But  no — I  will  n«>t 
believe  it.  1  liave  known  Maurice  from  liis 
cradle,  xthI  bow  sliould  I  be  deceived?  He 
felt  ae  a  CtuistJaQ  ought  to  feel,  and  what  t. 
uDcbaiilable  that  I  was,  took  for  coldness  and 
opatliy  of  feeling,  was  but  the  ftwtittide  ut  a 
laiud  well  regulated  to  suffer  sorrow  aiid  dis- 
uppointmeut.  But  yet,  nierciliil  Father,  luy 
uot  thy  hand  upon  ine  heavier  tlian  1  am  able 
to  hi;aT.  Do  not  forsake  me  utterly.  Thvu 
wilt  not  reckon  to  the  utUamiost  Jarthint;  uf 
their  debts  with  tiiom  that  serve  tltee.  And  if 
I  must  suffer  in  this  world  the  punishment  of 
uiy  uflenceft,  let  my  daughter  at  least  be  saved 
from  the  deslroction  that  must  overwhelm  her 
■in^  fnlher. 

Henry,  meanwhile,  as  soon  as  he  fouud  tliat 
the  room  iu  the  wall  of  which  he  was  hirkiuK 
had  been  left  in  pca^e  aod  quietness,  and  that 
tiitt  unwelcome  intrudeiK  were  uot  likely  U)  ler 
tBfn,  v«ntu(ed  to  emerge  from  his  hidiog  place. 
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Ue  had  at  first  thought  of  making  his  escEipe 
by  the  chapel  during'  the  confusion  occaeiooed 
by  the  discovt^ry  of  Louisa's  flight ;  and  bad 
he  attempted  this  in  the  iirat  instance  he  might 
have  succeeded.  But  he  had  been  prerented 
by  the  fear  of  being  discovered  in  crossing  the 
court,  and  now,  he  knew  that  the  outer  gaXe, 
then  most  probably  opeu  for  a  abort  time, 
must  be  bolted  and  secured,  and  escape  there- 
fore by  tliat  avenue  impossible,  lie  had  still, 
however,  the  ladder  of  ropes,  and  by  this  he 
had  no  doubt  of  being  able  to  effect  bix 
escape.  Sir  Arthur,  when  he  left  the  room 
with  Jermyn,  had  extingiushed  the  lamp,  and 
when  Henry  came  from  his  place  of  rcAige 
he  found  himself  in  total  darkness.  Iliis, 
however,  was  rather  a  favourable  circumsUuic«- 
than  otherwise,  as  the  attention  of  the  guard 
would  consequently  be  less  attracted  towards 
that  quarter  of  the  castle.  He  opened  iha 
window  and  looked  out.  Not  a  sound  was 
heard  except  the  rushing   of  the  breeze,  luid 
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the  night  was  stiU  as  dark  aa  he  could  deeir«. 
He  TCTlnred,  therefore,  to  let  down  his  ladder, 
and  having  done  so,  he  began  to  descend.  He 
reached  tlie  gronnd  in  safety,  and  unwilling  to 
leave  tlie  ladder  behind  hint,  by  twitching  it  to 
and  fro  he  detached  it  trom  its  fastenings  and 
carried  it  off  witli  him.  This  would  leare  the 
circumstances  of  his  sister's  flight  still  onex- 
]>lained,  and  the  window  being  found  open  in 
Uic  morning — for  Henry  had  not  been  able  to 
shut  it  after  him  —  would  increase  the  per- 
plexity of  the  inhabitants  of  the  castle  to  a 
tenfold  degree.  Heniy  lh.cn  hastened  to  his 
aunt's  cottage,  who  had  not  yet  retired  to  bed, 
and  who  recdved  him  with  great  joy.  She 
had  heard  of  his  detention  from  Louisa  and 
TegOTva,  who  had  called  upon  her  to  inform 
her  that  the  stratagem  had  succeeded  so  far, 
but  expressed  great  apprehensions  upon 
Henry's  account.  Tlie  latter  found  that  a 
horae  had  been  k-fl  for  liim,  and  mounting 
without  delay  be  w&s  soon  od  the  rqad  to  join 
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his  friends.  In  less  than  an  hour  he  bad 
le&ched  them  and  was  received  by  Tegom 
wilh  joy,  aDd  by  Louisa  witli  grateful  aiTection, 
enhanced  if  possible  by  the  important  service 
he  had  rendered  her.  They  took  some  refresh- 
tnent  and  then  proceeded  on  their  journey,  the 
termination  of  which  they  in  due  time  reached. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 


Louisa  was  received  with  the  utmost  kind- 
ness by  Lord  Warrington,  with  whom  she  took 
up  her  abode,  and  Lanra  welcomed  her  with 
the  fond  affection  that  had  existed  between 
them  from  childhood.  She  was  presented 
likewise  to  the  Eling,  who  received  her  with 
the  greatest  condescension  and  kindness,  and 
promised  her  the  protection  of  a  father  as  long 
as  he  should  be  in  a  condition  to  afford  iL 
She  was  the  ornament  of  his  little  court, — the 
envy  of  the  ladies,  and  the  admiration  of  the 
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men.     The  fonner  criticised  her  beautj, 
latter  contented  themselves  with  acknowled^cg 
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Such  a  woman  would  be  a  female  prodigy,  and 
we  have  no  wish  to  introduce  "  foultless  mon- 
sters" into  our  pages. — But  she  was  not  or 
did  not  seem  to  be  aware  of  the  transcendent 
loveliness  with  which  she  was  invested, — a 
loveliness  that  seemed  to  equal  or  exceed  aught 
that  history  has  recorded  or  tradition  receivM 
of  rare  and  beautiful ;  and  she  would  have  ac- 
knowledged with  perfect  truth,  had  she  been 
questioned  on  the  subject,  that  many  of  the  la- 
dies around  her  were  her  equals  or  superiors  in 
personal  charms.     Not  such  would  have  been 
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the  opinion  ifnueslioned  of  every  cavalier  who 
had  ever  seen  hei ; — one  and  all  would  have 
acknowled  ed  that  she  was  the  most  beauliiiil 
vision  that  tbeir  eyes  had  ever  looked  on,  or 
the  most  gifted  imaginalioa  conceived^  and 
even  tlie  ladies,  the  severest  critics  of  the  beauty 
of  their  own  sex,  would  have  confessed,  bad 
they  been  honest  in  tbeir  confessions,  that 
each  one  thought  herself  the  only  real  cxccp- 
liou  to  ber  young  rival's  acknowledged  excel- 
kucc,  while  she  would  readily  have  admitted 
her  uudispuled  superiority  to  every  other  wo- 
mau,  Louisa,  however,  bore  all  ber  honours 
meekty,  and  ber  extreme  youth,  for  she  was 
gtily  eighteen,  joined  to  her  unassuming  man- 
aers,  endeared  her  even  to  those  females  to 
whom  otherwise  her  beauty  would  have  ren- 
dered her  odious. 

One  bosom,  however,  felt  no  jealousy 
of  ihis  female  paragon,  hut  beat  higher  with 
dehglit  at  every  culogium  that  she  heard  be- 
stowed upon   her,  even    as    a  mother  might 
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hare  done  at  the  praises  of  her  daughter's 
(*banns.  This  was  Laura  Wentworth,  who 
possessed  a  character  in  many  respects  simi- 
lar to  Louisa'B.  The  same  unsullied  purity  of 
miml — the  same  freedom  from  aflectation  and 
olher  faults  incident  to  women  who  are  pos- 
sessed of  beauty  in  any  remarkable  degree — 
(Kstiuguished  them  botli,  and  a  strict  judge 
might  have  said  that  Laura's  countenance  was 
Uie  more  regularly  perfect  of  the  two.  '  But 
it  was  inferior  to  Louisa's  in  that  bewitchiufj 
expression  which  is  the  most  essential  in- 
gredirat  in  female  loveliness.  Without,  liow- 
ever,  attempting  to  decide  between  these  two 
yonng  ladies,  it  is  sufficient  to  say  that  they 
were  both  pre-eminently  beautiful  and  un- 
rivalled, unless  by  each  other.  Great  was 
Henry's  delight  at  finding  that  his  mistrew 
and  sister  were  considered  as  the  most  beauti- 
ful women  of  the  lime,  and  at  seeing  the 
crowd  of  adniircTS  attracted  around  tbeir 
steps,    fiut  the  engagement  that  existed  b»> 
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(ween  Laura  and  Henry  soon  became  known, 
aud  slie  was  speedily  resigned  to  him  as  * 
person  in  whom  bo  alone  bad  aiiy  interesL 
But  iMuisn  was  understood  to  be  etill  disen- 
^kged,  and  it  was  expected,  consequently,  that 
ulio  sbuuld  stileot  a  rarourcd  cavalier  from 
among  the  dattererii  that  surrouiidt'd  her  steps. 
Hut  in  truth  Louisa  talked  with  equal  ease 
4nd  unconcern  to  them  all  ;  or  if  she  listened 
with  gri'ater  IntEircst  and  animation  to  one  than 
lo  anolhtr  it  was  to  Tegona,  who,  as  being 
tlic  chosen  Iriond  of  her  brother,  and  as  having 
assisted  materially  in  her  own  escape,  seemed 
peculiarly  entitled  to  her  esteem  and  gratitude. 
He  was  constantly  by  her  side,  and  for  a  time 
*iu:  conversed  with  the  same  unreserve  and 
frankness  that  she  would  have  employed  to  her 
brother  Henry,  But  by  degrees  this  wore  off, 
and  Louisa,  frank  and  easy  with  others,  became 
in  a  peculiar  manner  sliy  and  embarrassed  with 
IVgorva.  If  she  met  him  a  incidentally,  she 
triad  to  aivoid  him,  and  blushed  and  trembled 
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when  slie  could  not  accomplish  her  puqiosr. 
Tegorva  on  his  siJc  was  hardJy  less  euibar- 
rassed,  and  if  Louisa  met  him  witli  fear  and 
trembling,  he  addressed  her  vrilh  no  less  li- 
midity  and  awkwardness. 

Hemy  kept  a  careful  watch  over  his  sister, 
and  it  is  not  to  be  supposed  that  these  changes 
escaped  his  penetrating  eyes.  But  he  was 
perfectly  satisfied  of  the  cause.  He  remtttn- 
bered  that  such  had  been  Laura  Wcntworth's 
behaviour  to  him  and  his  to  her  before  they 
mutually  explaiucd  their  sentiments  and  r«- 
eelabtishcd  confidence  between  them.  He  had 
the  highest  opinion  of 'Tegorva, — he  believed 
that  he  deserved  his  sister, — and  he  knew  that 
Louisa  was  worthy  of  as  good  a  husband  as 
the  world  could  afford  her.  He  was  not  Borry, 
therefore,  to  see  liow  matters  were  going  on, 
and  he  resolved  to  watch  over  his  sister's  wel- 
fare with  all  a  brother's  love  and  a  father's  pru- 
dence. Ue  was  sensible  that  his  youth  ill 
qualified  him  to  be  the  protector  of  a  yxmng 
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and  lorely  n-mnan,  bul  he  delennined  to  atone 
hy  uncoaemg  walclifalnes»  for  this  defect,  which 
tffcrjf  i\»y  would  lessen. 

Louisa,  on  her  &icle,  would  have  been  liappy 
and  conteuted  in  her  present  ^ituatiou,  could 
she  bare  forgotten  her  father,  and  that  slie  had 
roluntarily  withdrawn  hta-self  from  his  pro- 
tectiou.  Tliis,  she  was  sensible,  was  a  step 
Khioh,  inexcusable  in  the  opinion  of  most 
onder  any  circumstancL-s,  could  be  palliated  in 
the  judgment  of  the  most  lenient  only  by  the 
extrcnietit  necessity.  She  was,  therefore,  es- 
tfeuely  anxious  to  obtain  her  lather's  forgive- 
ness, ttud  lo  return,  if  she  could  do  so  with 
uf«ty,  to  the  proleclion  of  his  roof.  With  tliis 
new  she  wrote  a  penitent  letter  to  her  father 
craving  his  forgivi-ness/aDd  slating  that  nolhiug 
bul  her  unconquerable  repugnance  to  tlie  mar- 
riage proposed  by  him  could  have  induced  her 
la  lake  so  indcUcatc  and  unbecoming  a  step. 
She  offered  to  return  to  his  house,  and  submit 
herfielf  in  all  things  to  his  will,  provided  he 

vou  II.  n 
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would  grant  her  his  forgiveness  and  forbear 
to  urge  her  any  fiirlher  to  marry  Jennyn.  To 
Ihis  she  received  a  brief  answer  by  the  return 
of  her  messenger.  Sir  Arthur  rejoiced  that  she 
had  become  sensible  of  the  impropriety  of  her 
conduct;  he  said  that  it  did  not  become  chil- 
dren to  set  limits  to  the  authority  of  their 
parents  in  any  particiUar,  and  that  when  she 
returned  to  bis  bouBC  and  prepared  to  submit  in 
all  things  to  his  will,  it  would  be  time  enough 
to  talk  of  forgiveness.  But  Louisa  had  made 
too  narrow  an  escape  from  marrying  Maurice 
Jermyn,  ever  to  put  herself  again  in  daiigcr  of 
such  a  catastrophe.  She  consiUted  the  King, 
who  had  ever  treated  her  with  paternal  kind- 
ness, and  indeed  conlided  to  him  all  her  fears 
and  anxieties.  His  Majesty  advised  her  not  to 
return  to  her  father  under  the  present  cirmim- 
stances,  assuring  her  that  he  would  be  to  her  a 
kind  and  attentive  father,  and  would  erer  be 
ready  to  j-ield  her  that  advice  and  protection 
which  she  aliould  have  received  from  her  real 
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rpareot.  Louisa  was  somewhat  comforted  by 
Lheae  assurances.  The  circumstance  of  being 
prolectod  and  countenanced  by  her  eovereign, 
seemed  to  remove  from  her  character  every 
shadow  of  impropriety,  while  his  severe  cba- 
ncter  and  the  high  notions  which  he  enter- 
tained both  of  the  rights  of  parents  and  the 
duties  of  children,  made  her  regard  his  ^* 
I  pToral  an  a  consoling  testimony  to  the  purity 

I  nnd  propriety  of  her  conduct. 

'  Our  readers  must  now  suppose  that  a  week 

or  upwards  had  elapsed  since  the  occurrence 
nf  the  events  recorded  in  the  last  chapter. 
The  King  still  remained  at  Abergavenny,  en- 
dearonring,  but  with  small  success,  to  recruit 
hia  farces,  in  a  country  weakened  and  im- 
poverished by  the  exertions  that  it  had  already 
made  in  his  cause.  Father  Benedict  lurked 
in  the  neighbourliood,  watching  every  motion 
of  Henry  and  Tegorva,  like  a  tiger  ready  to 
•prtng  upon  its  prey.  Sir  Anhur  Wilmot  re- 
mained as  usual  at  his  castle.  Ue  bad  been 
d3 
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more  attached  to  his  daughter  than  to  any 
other  human  being,  and  he  keenly  regretted, 
therefore,  being  deprived  of  her  society  and 
afleclion.  He  greatly  feared,  too,  that  he  bad 
been  over  hasty  in  pressing  the  marriage  with 
Jermyn ;  for  though  he  thought  it  criminal  to 
doubt  the  character  of  that  deep  dissembler, 
yet  his  suspicions  had  been  roused  by  the  un- 
guarded behaviour  of  Maurice  on  the  night  of 
Louisa's  escape,  and  they  could  not  all  at  once 
be  quieted.  He  therefore  employed  his  thoughts 
in  devising  means  for  the  restoration  of  his 
daughter,  and  it  is  probable  that,  had  she 
Toluutarily  returned  to  her  father's  hoasc,  she 
would  never  have  been  urged  on  the  subject  of 
Maurice  Jerrayn.  But  Sir  Arthur  still  wished 
the  match  to  take  place,  as  the  means  of  pre* 
sening  the  ancient  family  and  estate  of  Wilmot; 
for  though  his  suspicions  might  have  been 
awakened  with  regard  to  Jermyn,  yet  it  never 
once  entered  into  his  mind  that  lie  was  the 
deliberate  villain  that  our  readers  know  him  to 
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hare  becB.  He  could  not^  therefore,  bear  the 
thought  of  giving  up  of  his  own  accord  his 
long  cherished  scheme ;  but  it  is  not  the  less 
certain,  that  if  Louisa  had  returned  to  his 
arms,  his  paternal  fondness  and  the  experience 
that  he  had  already  received  of  her  repugnance 
to  Jennyn,  would  have  induced  him  to  forbear 
urging  her  on  the  subject.  As  for  Manrice 
himself,  he  saw  that  his  chance  was  over  for 
the  present,  and,  as  his  wound  was  uow  cured, 
that  it  was  useless  for  him  to  prolong  his  stay 
at  Wilmot  Castle.  He  therefore  took  his  de- 
parture, alleging  hie  public  duty  for  a  reason  ; 
and  went — he  took  care  (hat  no  one  shotdd 
know  whither.  The  elder  Jermyn  remained 
at  Wilmot  Castle  to  keep  company  with  Sir 
Arthur  in  his  eoUtude,  but  he  purposed  in  a 
short  time  to  set  out  for  London  to  attend  his 
duty  in  parliament,  of  which  assembly  be  was 
a  leading  member.  Such  was  the  situation 
of  the  characters  that  we  have  introduced  to 
itice  of  our  readers.     It  is  proper  also  to 


54  BIB  ARTHDR  WllMOT. 

mentioii,  ihat  Sir  Arthur  began  to  suspect  the 
share  which  his  sister  had  had  in  facilitadug 
Louisa's  escape.  This  was  indeed  eslremely 
small;  but  as  he  was  well  aware  that  she 
would  be  a  zealous  well-wisher  to  any  such 
enterprise,  he  could  the  more  easily  beliere 
that  she  had  lent  it  all  the  assistance  in  her 
power. 

It  was  not  Henry's  destiny,  it  appeared,  lo 
be  suffered  long  to  remain  in  inactivity.  One 
day  having  returned  from  his  attendance  on 
the  King,  and  going  into  the  apartment  in 
which  the  family  of  Lord  Warrington  usually 
sat,  he  was  astonished  and  griered  to  find 
Laura  Wentworth  sitting  with  an  open  letter 
in  her  hand,  over  which  she  was  weeping 
bitterly,  while  Louisa  sat  by  her  side  vainly 
endeavouring  to  console  her.  Henry  tenderly 
took  Laura's  band,  and  begged  to  know  wli&t 
was  the  occasion  of  sucli  extreme  distress. 
She  answered  him  by  putting  into  his  hands 
the  letter  over  whicli  she  had  been  weeping. 
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Henry  perceived  at  once  from  the  band-wriUng 
ibat  it  was  iVom  Robert  Wentwoith,  and  he 
b&sUly  and  anxiouiily  ran  over  its  contente. 
It  vras  addressed  to  Lord  Warrington,  and  the 
uofortunale  young  gentleman  in  formed  his 
lather  that  his  fate  would  now  soon  be  decided. 
His  captor,  Nehemiab  Jones,  had  informed 
him  that  it  was  his  intentioD  to  talie  him  to 
London  on  a  day  that  be  named,  and  there  to 
deliver  him  into  the  bands  of  those  who 
governed  at  present  the  greater  part  of  the 
kingdom.  Ijttle  doubt,  he  added,  could  be 
entertained  of  what  would  be  bis  ultimate 
destiny.  Uo  was  proud  to  say  that  he  was 
sprang  of  too  noble  a  family,  and  had  per- 
fonned  too  djatinguished  a  part  in  the  late 
civil  brgils,  to  he  allowed  to  escape  with  life. 
And  even  if  he  had  not  possessed  these  claims 
to  a  glorious  death  in  the  cause  uf  bis  king, 
faewas,  as  be  had  been  iufonned,  though  on 
what  account  he  knew  not,  honoured  with  the 
Ij^^  .fi^Tsity  of  Crptjajir^ll^wh^^  fl^iU 
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was  a  sufficient  attestation  of  the  fidelity  of 
any  follower  of  King  Charles.  His  reason  for 
writing  to  his  father,  at  present,  was  to  relieve 
liim  and  his  sister  from  all  anxiety  about  bis 
fate.  TJiat  might  now  be  con^derod  as  de- 
cided, and  he  was  happy  to  lay  down  his  life 
for  the  sake  of  the  royal  Charles,  aud  to  seal 
with  his  blood  the  fidehty  that  he  had  erer 
sliewn  for  that  cansc.  It  now  only  remained 
for  Iiim  to  bid  his  family  farewell,  and  to  entreat 
their  prayers  that  he  might  be  supported  in  the 
closing  scene.  He  had  written  this  letter, 
though  he  doubted  if  be  would  be  able  to  hare 
it  forwarded,  but  he  would  do  his  endeaTour. 
He  mentioned,  in  conclusion,  tlie  day  which 
was  intended  for  his  journey  to  London,  and 
added,  tlial  it  was  the  intention  of  Jones  to 
travel  only  by  night,  for  the  sake  of  greater 
security.  Henry  shnddered  when  he  thought 
that  in  Qve  days  more,  llie  day  mentioned  by 
Robert  Wentworth  would  arrive ;  but  though 
the  time  was  so  short,  he  resolved  not  on  that 
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account  to  abandon  the  design  he  already 
meditated  for  ihe  rescne  of  his  friend.  He 
therefore  relumed  the  lellcr  to  Laura,  saying, 
irith  as  finn  a  voice  as  be  coiild  command : — 
"  This  must  not — shall  not  be,  Laura," 

"  Oh !  would  to  God  that  yon  spoke  truly," 
said  Laura ;  "  but  how  can  we  prevent  it  ?" 

**  Tnist  that  to  me,  dearest  Laura,"  replied 
Heniy ;  "  I  will  lose  my  life  before  I  suffer  a 
batr  of  your  brother's  head  to  be  injured." 

*  You  will  lose  yotir  life,  Henry ! "  said 
Laura. 

"  No,  Laura,  I  shall  not  lose  it,"  replied 
Henry,  "  but  by  a  very  trifling  risk  on  my  part 
I  shall  redeem  a  life  deservedly  dear  to  all  of 


"  You  flatter  me,"  cried  Laura ;  **  hut  I  know 
too  well  your  daring  temper.  Alas!  what 
consolation  will  it  be  to  me  for  the  loss  even 
of  a  most  deserving  brother,  to  think  that  I 
bare  lost  one  in  a  vain  attempt  to  save  him, — t 
will  confess  it,"  she  said,  blushing,  "  in  the 
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hope  that  it  may  divert  you  from  your  despe- 
rate  purpose, — one  whom  I  love  more  dearly 
thaD  any  brother." 

"  And  oh !  Laura,"  exclaimed  Heury,  de- 
lighted and  surprised,  for  he  had  uot  dared  to 
expect  at  any  time  so  candid  an  avowal  from 
the  timid  and  reserved  modesty  of  Laura;  "  O, 
Laura,  at  the  bare  menlion  of  danger  will  you 
reward  me  with  a  confession  for  which  I  would 
have  considered  no  toil  not  peril— not  even  life 
itself — too  high  a  price  to  pay,  provided  my 
expiring  senses  could  have  been  blest  with  the 
words  I  have  just  heard ;  I  am  doubly  bound 
tirom  gratitude  to  the  sister  to  prevent  the 
brotlier's  fate." 

"  Yet  do  not  say  so,"  replied  Laura  trembling. 
"  Do  not  WTest  to  the  purpose  of  confirming 
you  in  your  own  rash  design  what  waa  ex- 
torted ftom  me  only  in  the  hope  of  diverting 
you  from  danger.  Co  not  heedlessly  endanger 
a  life  which,  I  hesitate  not  to  coufesSjis  precious 
in  my  sight." 
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"And  can  yoa  believe,  Laura,"  cried  Henry, 
**  that  any  man  in  his  senses  would  heedlessly 
endanger  a  hfe  ho  rich  in  promised  happiness 
as  mine  must  be,  after  such  a  confession  as  has 
just  escaped  from  your  lipsf " 

"  Come,  Louisa,"  said  Laura,  turuing  to  her, 
"  you  have  said  nothing  hitherto.  Will  you, 
without  an  eifort  to  prevent  him,  behold  yom: 
brother  nishing  on  certain  dcstmction  ?  As- 
sist mc,  dear  girl,  in  persuading  him  to  abon- 
don  his  rash  design,  that  can  only  end  in  dou- 
bling our  misery." 

"  God  only  knows  how  dearly  I  love  my 
brother,"  replied  Louisa ;  "  not  so  well  as  you 
do,  pt^^haps,  Laura ;  but  its  much  or  more  than 
«ver  a  sister  loved.  But  when  the  life  of  his 
fiaand  is  in  danger,  and  lie  himself,  of  course, 
bound  in  honour  to  attempt  his  rescue,  i(  ishall 
never  be  said  that  liis  siKtcr  advised  him  to  re- 
frain his  hand." 

"  God  bless  you  for  those  words,  dear 
Louisa,"  cried  Henry.    *'  You  are  worthy  to 
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be— what  I  hope  70a  will  ene  dqr  be— di0  wife 
ef  a  hero.  But  I  wish  at  the  181110  tfaae  tint  I 
eould  penraade  Laura  thai  there  is  no  danger 
in  the  attempt  that  I  wish  to  make.  Her  bnn 
therms  life  shall  be  presenred,  and  no  one  pot  in 
peril,  as  I  shall  manege  matters.  Bnt  .hen 
comes  Lord  Warrington ;  I  shall  lay  mj  in- 
tentions before  him.** 

''And  I  trust,"  said  Laura,  ''that  yooE 
will  abide  by  his  decision,  if  it  be  against 
you?" 

"  Yes,  Laura,"  returned  Henry,  "  i/*  it  be 
against  me."  ^ 

Lord  Warrington  entered  grave  and  melan- 
choly, as  might  be  expected  from  the  news  he 
had  received.  He  was  not  surprised  at  finding 
his  daughter  and  Louisa  in  tears ;  but  he  won- 
dered to  see  Laura  trembling  and  agitated ;  and 
could  not  help  suspecting,  from  the  flashing  eye 
and  lofty  demeanour  of  Henry  Wilmot,  that 
something  unusual  had  been  in  the  course  of 
discussion. 
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"  Hk  I — what  U  the  matter,  chiliireD  i"  he 
said  as  he  entered. 

IJciiry  now  explained  to  him  the  plan  he 
had  fonned  for  his  son's  rescue.  Much  to 
l>auni'3  (Usappointment,  her  faUicr  did  not 
teem  lo  tliiak  it  bu  unpromiGing  as  hKc  had  ex- 
pected, llie  old  man's  judgment  was  perhaps 
bUndod  by  his  anxiety  for  liis  son  and  hope  of 
his  deliverance ;  but  after  he  had  considered 
the  plan  proposed  in  all  its  bearings,  he  gave 
fai«  consent,  llioygh  still  with  some  reluctance, 
that  it  should  be  attempted.  He  expressed 
great  gratitude  to  Henry  for  his  undaunted 
kindness,  and  hinted,  at  the  same  time,  that  if 
his  young  friend  loaded  him  with  xuch  a  favour 
as  the  life  of  his  only  sdq,  he  should  foel  him- 
eelf  under  the  necessity  of  bestowing  upon  htm 
a  great  reward,  somewhat  earlier  than  he  had 
intended.  It  may  be  supposed  that  Henry's 
courage  was  not  damped  by  ibis  declaration, 
(which,  indeed,  the  old  Lord  bad  tlirowtt  out, 
though  without  being  aware  of  bis  own  motive. 
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as  a  bribe  to  Henry's  pereeveraoce — which,  to 
do  him  justice,  needed  uo  Bpur;)  and  Laura 
smiled  and  blushed  tlirough  her  tears  at  a 
•peech  wliich  she  coiild  not  pretend  la  misuo* 
derstand.  Tegorva  likewise  coming  in  at  this 
moment,  expressed  his  liigh  approbation  of 
Henry's  plan,  and  declared  his  intention  of 
joining  in  its  execution.  It  was  doh'  Louisa's 
turn  to  feel  those  terrors  of  which  her  friemd 
Laura  Hos  the  victim  ;  but  she  tros  too  timid 
to  venture  speaking  to  Tegorva  on  the  subject, 
and  she  only  rej»hod  to  his  intimation  by  a  look 
of  tender  anxiety,  which  would  have  filled  him 
with  delight  had  he  been  fortunate  enough  lo 
perceive  it  Insensibly  the  spirits  of  the  whole 
party  rose,  when  they  had  some  pro«])ect,  how- 
gerous  and  uncertain,  of  Robert's  deli- 
verance ;  and  even  Laura  began  to  hope  thai 
the  enterjirise  might  n«t  be  quite  so  dangerous 
OS  she  had  been  at  first  inclined  to  fear.  At 
all  events  she  rejoiced  that  her  lover,  if  snc- 
cessful  in  his  undertaking,  would  at  oqc«  pre* 


Sti  iSTHtlB   WILMOT. 


69 


serve  her  brother,  to  whom,  notwithstanding 
ibe  late  conversation,  she  was  fondly  attached, 
and  at  the  snine  time  acquire  an  indisputable 
title  to  her  hand  as  the  reward  of  his  services. 
Indeed  her  lather  had  already  held  out  such  an 
inducement  to  Henry, — and  the  latter  was  so 
great  a  tavourite  with  ber  father,  as  well  as 
likely  to  become  still  moi-c  so, — and  Lord  War- 
rington's adherence  to  his  plighted  word  so  finn 
and  e^'en  obstinate,  Uiat  she  had  littlo  doubt 
that  her  hand  would  reward  her  brother's  de- 
liverer. 

But  llicre  was  little  time  to  lose  ;  for  in  live 
days  more  Robert  Went  worth  would  have 
cotnmcuctnl  his  journey, — the  last  that  he 
should  ever  undertake  if  Henry  failed  in  his 
enterprise.  Henry,  therefore,  began  to  jireparc 
for  what  lay  before  hint ;  and  his  first  care  was 
to  acquaint  the  King  witli  his  design,  and  to 
obtain  his  Majesty's  approbation  and  leave  to 
put  il  in  execution.  He  therefore  set  out  im- 
nediately  to  obtain  an  audience  of  Charles,  tu 
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which  Lord  Warrington  accompanied  him. 
They  were  admitted  vrithout  difficulty.  The 
old  lord  took  upon  liim  the  office  of  spokes- 
man, and  mentioned  to  the  King  what  he  had 
tiiat  day  heard  by  his  son's  letter.  He  tbeii, 
with  many  encomiums  on  Henry's  generosity 
and  valour,  related  the  scheme  that  he  had 
formed  for  Roliert's  deliverance,  and  solicited 
bis  Majesty's  permission  for  the  enterprise,  re- 
questing, at  the  same  time,  that  he  might  be 
allowed  to  take  with  him  as  many  men  of  bis 
own  regiment  as  might  seem  necessary  for  bb 
pitrpose.  The  King  &eely  granted  all  that  was 
demanded,  paid  Henry  many  compliments  on 
hi^  skin  and  bravery  in  enterprise,  and  wished 
him  as  much  success  as  had  attended  him  in 
his  former  expedition. 

*'  This  young  man,  my  lord,"  sidd  Cfaaries, 
"  will  make  us  all  bankrupts  in  gratitude.  We 
all  already  owe  him  much  for  the  ornament  be 
presented  to  our  court,  when  he  brought  his 
sister  hither ;  and  now,  when  he  dE^rem  yonr 
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SOD, — for  I  will  not  permit  myself  to  doubt  liis 
success, — what  reward  can  you  propose  worthy 
to  T«<!onipetise  such  a  mighty  seniee ?" 

"  I'lease  your  Majesty,"  replied  Lord  War- 
riagtOQ,  "  I  have  a  reward  iu  view  that  I  think 
will  satiny  even  his  amtdtion,  at  least  for  a 
time*  At  a  more  UttiDg  opportunity  I  shall 
explain  my  meaoisg  to  your  Majesty." 

"  Farewell  then,  my  lord,  —  and  farewell, 
brat-e  yotmg  man.  I  wish  yon  all  success  id 
your  gaJIant  enterprise." 

They  then  left  the  royal  presence,  and  pro- 
ceeded to  make  the  rest  of  tlieir  preparations. 
Henty  selected  from  his  regiment  twenty  of  the 
brareet  and  steadiest  men,  under  the  command 
of  a  subaltern  officer, — wtiich  was  as  largs-  a 
lorce  as  he  thought  it  Ukely  that  he  would  n> 
quire, — and  commanded  them  to  be  in  readi- 
ue«s  for  proceeding,  at  a  moment's  notice,  on  a 
aecKl  expedition.  One  circumstance,  how- 
over,  disturbed  Henry.  It  was  possible  that 
Nebeuiah  Jones  might  alter  the  day  appointed 
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for  his  joumey  to  London ;  in  which  case  his 
plaH,  however  well  conceived,  would  be  touJlj 
firustrated.  To  obvia.te  any  chance  of  Uiis  ini&- 
fortune,  he  resolved  to  despatch  Hon^d  Mac- 
gregor, — who  had  raised  him&clf  highly  in  the 
opinion  of  all  by  the  courage  and  dexterity  he 
had  shewn  in  facilitating  Louisa's  escape, — to 
lie  iu  wtut  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Jones's 
house,  and  to  bring  his  master  what  intelli- 
gence he  could  collect  as  to  the  movements  and 
intentions  of  the  Roundheads.  Ronald,  at  his 
master's  desire,  had  been  for  some  time  prac- 
ticing to  ride,  and  he  was  now  able  to  keep  hit 
seat  on  horseback  for  any  length  of  time  with- 
out Luconvenience.  In  his  present  employ- 
ment, he  was  directed  to  obEor\-e  the  greatest 
caution  to  prevent  a  discovery  of  then*  deaign, 
which  must  for  ever  prove  fatal  to  all  hopes  of 
delivering  the  young  nobleman,  lie  was  sup- 
plied with  money,  and  directed  to  leave  bis 
horse  at  some  distance  from  the  habitation  of 
Jones,  then  to  approach  his  house  as  clowlf 
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as  be  could,  and  to  make  an  acquaintance,  if 
possible,  with  some  of  his  servants,  wbo,  as  the 
man  was  a  tanner,  would  be  most  probably  to 
be  met  with  in  tbe  fields.  If  Jones  kept  to  the 
day  first  appointed  for  his  journey,  Ronald  was 
U>  remain  on  watch  till  tl]e  last  moment  that 
would  permit  him  to  return  in  time  to  Aber- 
gavenny; but  if  any  change  took  place  in  the 
intentions  of  tbe  Roundheads,  he  was  ordered 
to  mount  immediately,  and  to  bring  the  intel- 
ligence n-ith  all  speed  to  his  master. 

All  ttiese  instructions  Ronald  carefully  ob- 
ser\'ed ;  and  it  was  not  till  the  morning  of  the 
last  day  lliat  he  returned  with  the  intelligence 
that  Jones  was  that  night  to  commence  his 
Joamey  to  London,as  he  had  originally  intended. 
H«ory,  therefore,  began  to  prepare  for  the  exe- 
cution of  his  stratagem.  He  cut  oH'  his  hair 
close  to  his  head,  which,  according  to  the 
ciutom  of  the  Cavaliers,  he  worts  long  and 
flowing,  and  assumed  as  nearly  as  be  could  the 
IT  dress  and  sanctified  demeanour  by  which 


SIH   ABTHCR  WILMOT. 


d 


the  followers  of  Ihe  Parbament  were  distin- 
guished. He  then  got  his  men  in  order,  tuid 
requested  Tegorva  to  take  them  under  his 
charge.  When  every  thing  was  ready  for  their 
departure,  he  went  to  take  leave  of  Iiaiua  Went- 
worth  and  his  sister.  He  found  them  together, 
taltung  over  his  plan  and  trembling  w-ith 
anxiety  for  its  issue,  for  they  had  heard  that  he 
was  making  preparations  for  his  immediate  de^ 
parture.  They  started  when  he  made  his 
pearancc  in  tin-  disguise  above  mentioned, 
which  by  no  means  set  off  to  the  best  advaii' 
tage  his  naturally  handsome  form  and  features. 
He  observed  their  surprise,  and  cried  gaily, — 

"  Nay,  yotmg  ladies,  do  not  think  that  I  am 
turned  rebel  because  for  a  day  I  wear  the 
enemy's  colours.  But  come,  my  friends,  I  must 
to  horse.  Time  presses.  Will  you  not  wish 
me  success  before  I  go  f " 

"  Dear  Henry,"  said  Laura,  much  agitated, 
"  may  the  Lord  of  Hosts  be  your  guide  and 
defence !     And  if  it  will   induce   you  lo   be 
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cautious,  hear  me  confess  tliat  if  you  Jail,  there 
IB  one  thai  will  not  long  survive  you.  Do  not, 
then,  for  my  sake,  tbron-  yourself  needlessly 
into  danger." 

"  Danger  !"  said  Heniy ;  "who  talks  of  dan- 
ger i  But  farewell,  my  dear  friends.  You  may 
•ixpect  our  return  early  to-moirow  morning. 
And  1  beseech  you  to  hav«  no  fears  upon  our 
nccount.  1  ain  as  coufidtinl  of  success  as  if 
Robert  Wentwortli  wtre  now  standing  beside 
me, — which  I  trust  in  GoJ  he  shall  do  before 
this  hour  to-morrow." 

Having  spoken  these  words,  lie  embraced 
both  bis  sister  and  Laura,  and  leaving  the 
house,  he  went  to  the  plate  where  his  followers 
were  waiting  bis  coming,  lliey  were  ready  to 
proceed  with  Tegorva  at  their  head,  and  Henry 
haring  mounted  bis  horse,  the  whole  party 
moved  forward.  Ronald  JVIacgrcgor  was  like- 
wiM  in  attendance,  but  it  was  not  to  be  his 
fbituno  to  play  such  a  conspicuous  part  on  the 
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pr&scnt  occaeiMi  as  be  had  done  when  Louisa 

effected  her  escape. 

It  waa  Henry's  intention,  under  favour  of  th« 
disguise  he  had  assumed,  to  introduce  himself 
into  the  house  of  IJeheniiah  Jones,  and  thcore 
to  seize  the  first  opportunity  he  could  find  tot 
delivering  his  friend.  If  he  succeeded,  Robert 
and  he  were  as  speedily  as  possible  to  rejoin 
the  soldiers,  who  were  in  that  case  to  be  used 
merely  for  covering  their  retreat.  If  he  failed 
in  rescuing  his  friend  in  this  manner,  he  was  to 
devise  some  excuse  for  accompanying  the 
Roundhead  on  his  journey  to  London,  and 
when  they  had  reached  that  part  of  the  road 
where  ttie  soldiers  were  placed  in  ambush, 
he  was  to  give  a  signal  agreed  upon,  and  then 
Wentworth  was  to  be  delivered  by  force  of 
arms.  If  he  did  not  succeed  in  the  plan  he 
first  propose.d,  to  set  his  friend  at  liberty  by 
stratagem,  it  was  of  little  consequence  whether 
or  not  he  obtained  leave  to  accompany  Jones  on 
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bis  journey,  as  if  he  was  reiiised  jieriniBSion 
he  could  Btill  join  his  own  party,  and  the  night 
attack  might  be  made  notwithstanding  on  Jones 
and  bis  followers.  Ronald  had  been  able  to 
obtain  inlbrmatiou  that  Jones  was  to  be  escorted 
only  by  a  party  of  his  own  servants  and  some 
of  the  neighbouring  peasants,'who  wbold  never 
be  able,  as  Henrj-  thought,  to  make  any  stand 
against  the  fierce  and  sudden  attack  of  hie 
tT00p«t«.  Jones  might  have  obtained  an  escort 
from  the  troops  at  that  time  employed  in  be- 
sieging Chester,  but  the  wily  Roundhead  did 
not  wish  to  receive  any  assistance  in  his  under- 
taking, fearing,  probably,  that  the  person  who 
auisted  him  might  claim  a  share  in  the  reward 
iHiicli  he  anticipated,  and  which  be  wished  to 
appropriate  entirely  lo  himself. 

A  place  about  three  miles  distant  fi'om  the 
house  of  the  Roundhead  seemed  to  Heniy  weU 
adapted  for  the  ambuscade  which  be  contem- 
plated. The  road  was  elevated  considerably 
above  the  ground  on  either  side,  which  here 
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sank  into  a  hollow  Oovcradjirtth'kQiliefe.mC 
aider  and  wiUow;  wluk  a  little  ftrtfaer  iMiekr 
waid  on  one  aide^  theit  waa  a  pvetlgr  duds^ 
grore  of  treea,  which  pfomiaed  an  adniimbtei 
place  of  concealment  for  the  horseai.  whidh 
would  not  be  needed  at  the  commencement  of 
the  business. 

To  this  groYCy  therefore,  the  horses  were  sent 
under  charge  of  two  of  the  men,  who  when 
darkness  came  on  were  ordered  to  keep  them 
constantly  saddled  and  bridled,  and  ready  for 
instant  service.  The  dismounted  troopers,  with 
their  arms  beside  them,  were  carefully  concealed 
in  the  brushwood  that  skirted  the  road  on  both 
sides,  and  now  proceeded  to  take  refreshment 
preparatory  to  the  service  in  which  they  ex- 
pected soon  to  be  engaged.  Tegorva  remained 
to  take  charge  of  the  ambuscade,  while  Henry 
proceeded  to  the  house  of  Nehemiah  Jones. 
He  rode  one  horse,  and  led  another  on 
whose  back  was  placed  a  large  package  filled 
with  goods  of  various  sorts  and  of  some  value, 
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which  had  been  provided  on  purpose,  as  Henrjr 
meant  to  pass  himself  on  Jones  as  a  merchant 
travelling  to  London,  for  the  purpose  of  com- 
pleting his  stock  for  the  benefit  of  his  country 
customers. 


▼Ol.  II. 


CHAPTER  XII 


HesRT  purposely  loilered  by  the  way ;  so  that 
the  evening  waa  drawing  on  when  he  ap- 
proached the  house  to  which  he  was  jooroer- 
in(t.  It  waB  a  residence  prrsenling  an  appear- 
ance somewhat  between  the  mansion  of  a 
country  genUeman  of  small  fortune,  and  the 
lioaRc  of  an  opulent  lanner.  The  (act  was, 
that  the  iuhabitant  represented  both  of  these 
charaeteTH.  Jones  had  been  bom  to  the  inhe- 
ritance of  the  land  on  which  he  lived,  and  the 
estate   not  being   large   enough   to  raise  hini 
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above  the  rank  of  many  of  the  farmers  around 
hiui,  he  had  at  once  let  himself  dovtn  to  their 
lerel  without  attempling  to  lifl  himself  above  it, 
and  was  contented  with  cultivating  his  ovi> 
patrimoDy  himself,  instead  of  letting  it  out  to 
others  to  do  so  for  him.  Implomeuts  of  hus- 
bandry, accordingly, scattered  about  the  mausiMi 
shewi^d  plainly  what  was  the  occupation  of  its 
inmate,  while  the  extrernc  thickness  of  its 
walls,  and  a  high  strong  widl  that  surrounded 
it,  together  with  a  turret  or  two  placed  at  the 
Ug^e  of  the  house  itself  and  the  very  Kmall 
size  of  the  windows,  which  seemed  rather  in- 
tended for  shot  holes  than  as  apertures  to  ad- 
mit ii^it,  announced  that  the  building  had 
griginally  been  supposed  capable  of  defence, 
and  that  the  predecessors  of  the  present  pro- 
prietor liad  supposed  war  to  be  the  chief  occu- 
pation that  shoiUd  engage  their  attention.  Joijes, 
if  he  luid  ever  bcc^u  looked  on  as  an  equal  by 
the  neighbouring  gentry,  was  now  of  coursr 
b^ia^;  excluded  ft^]i9th«ij^,^0GiDty,  and  indem- 
b2 
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uified  himself  for  their  contempt  by  ihe  esteem 
and  ftpplause  that  he  had  contiived  to  ohuin 
frnm  the  inferior  persons  to  whose  society  he 
■was  now  obliged  to  have  reconrsc.  lie  was 
'Mglilj  famed  for  hie  spiritual  gifls  of  prayer 
ImhI  exhortation,  and  no  man  was  supposed  to 
lt«ep  tip  a  closer  intercourse  witli  the  Deity,  or 
lo  be  more  frequenUy  adinilted  into  his  pre- 
sence. In  tact  he  was  a  genuine  and  foil 
gron-n  specimen  of  the  fierce  fanaticism  of  that 
period,  not,  perhaps,  altogether  extinct  in  our 
own,  when  men  supported  hy  a  stem  zeal 
were  able  to  trample  upon  tlie  allurements  of 
j>luasure,  in  doin)r  wliich  they  seemed  to  think 
ilial  all  their  duly  to  God  was  comprised,  while 
they  cherished  in  their  bosoms  t)ie  diabohcal 
paKsions  of  malice,  hatred,  and  revenge,  thus 
exchanging,  as  a  Royalist  once  told  one  of 
tlicir  number,  the  infirmities  of  men  for  the 
rkca  of  demons. 

'  8uch   was    the   person   to  whose   presence 
iltmry  was  about  to  introduce  himself;  and  be 
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fi-lt  that  it  would  require  no  lilllc  deslerily  ami 
onmmimd  of  countenance  to  iiu))Ose  ou  the  hy- 
pncritical  Roundhead.  He  had  bei^n  a  good 
dtral  accustomed,  honover,  lo  the  socifly  of 
Huch  persons,  and  he  tnisled  tliat  he,  could  iuii- 
Utc  llie  language  in  wliicb  they  deliglited,  aiul 
&»otDc  their  canting  whine  sulficicnliy  for  his 
purpoer.  His  principal  fear  arose  from  the 
tlfuigei  of  Ilia  being  recognized  immediately  by 
Robert  Wcnlworth,  and  of  that  young  geulle- 
m&u  uttering  some  unguarded  exclamation  in 
the  moment  of  surprise.  To  guard  as  far  as 
L  possible  against  this  danger,  lie  had  stmncd  his 

I  complexion  of  a  darker  colour  than  va-s  its  na- 

I  lural  buc,  and  had  covered  his  head  uilli  a 

black   skull-cap,  which,  fitting  close  and  de- 
wending  to  tlie  roots  of  his  cars,  betwx'en  them 
aud  tlie  head,  completely  concealed  the  colifur 
.  of  hif)  hair  from  observation.     This  was  not 

ft  customary  among  men  bo  young  as  Henry ;  but 

I  he  resolved,  if  it  attracted  notice  and  inqnirj-, 

I  to  assign  bad  health  as  Uih  reason  for  wearing 


I  «      _    1  »l  ■ 
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ettdure  for  the  niglit  Beason,  and  lie  iu;ver 
leaveth  olf  till,  tike  Uic  pious  Jacob  of  old,  be 
obtaincth  the  victory," 

"  May  1  not  be  permitted  to  benefit  by  the 
exerciees  of  such  a.  gifled  eaint  ? "  asked  Heiiiy. 

"  Verily,"  replied  the  other,  "  tlie  spiritual 
wayfarer  is  never  forbidden  to  quench  his  thirst 
in  my  master's  hoiue.  But  follow  me  witliout 
n<Hse,  and  I  nill  conduct  thee  into  his  pre- 
sence. I  myself  have  been  detained  by  nccdlit) 
eaucems  beyond  the  hour  appointed  for  spi- 
a1  refreshment  in  this  well-ordered  houne- 
'  tiold,  and  I  hasten  to  make  up  for  lost  time. 
Truly,  the  world  cl^ms  but  too  much  of  our 
care  in  Uus  wretched  »tale  of  being." 

So  saying,  and  followed  by  Henry,  he  went 
Kinnd  to  the  front  of  the  house,  and  opened  a 
door  which  admitted  them  into  a  large  stone 
ball  or  vestibule,  and  in  which,  from  au  apart- 
ment on  the  right,  was  heaid  the  deep,  stem 
voice  of  a  muK  engaged  in  i-eading  or  prayer. 
IjLftt  £ui<4e»  BcuUy  u^,  )vitlt<^ut,noUe,^^oj(^g^i.^ 


haaJk,— jad  win  ^K««d,  finai  tbc  npcttociCf 
atf'.bec  xppesnscr  k>  liw  frtaaW  anwnil,  lo  be 

naoB.     Robert  Westworlb  too  vu 


of  (be         I 
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for  he  had  heen  compelled  to  be  prpscnt,  in  the 
hope  that  even  at  "  ihe  c'evenlh  hour",  as 
Jones  fiaid,  his  soul  might  be  "snatched  as  a 
bnnd  from  the  buniirig";  but  Kohert  had 
turned  his  back  to  the  fanatic,  and  hstened 
with  undisguised  contempt  to  tlie  words  that 
be  uttered. 

JoncH  was  svated  at  one  end  of  llie  apnrt- 
mtrnt,  before  a  sniall  table,  on  which  lay  a  Im^ 
Bible  ojjen  before  him ;  and  when  Henry  en- 
hired,  he  was  reading  a  chapter  from  one  of  the 
Prrtphets,  describing  the  crimes  and  fotUes  of 
the  rulers  of  Israel,  and  the  miserable  iHUiinh- 
incnt  that  awaited  them  for  their  impiety  and 
miAgovemment.  As  he  concluded  each  rente 
h«  paused,  and  explained,  as  it  proceeded,  the 
IMfallel  which  he  drew  between  the  condifion 
of  Israel  and  that  of  England  in  bis  own  liine. 
On  Ihe  head  of  Charles  and  his  malignant  a.*- 
h«rents,  he  laid  the  gudt  of  al!  the  wnr  and 
Cfimb  and  IdtKid  that  had  deluged  Kngland 
■mce  the  CHmnicncement  of  the  civil  war,-- 
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while  tlie  followta's  of  ibe  triumphant  and  itilulc* 
rant  Parliament  were  represented,  in  his  expoei* 
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linn,  as  the  perr — ' 
were  obliged  tc 
oavems  of  ihe 
tlood-tliirstj' 
iJtat  he  iinpiit 
worn  the  swon 
(hvoiigh  his  h 
fwt'iiKui.   llcnrii;tta,- 


j  —--*-  of  the  Lord,  who 
es  in  the  holes  and 
pe  the  rage  of  their 
:if  the  chief  crime* 
wais,  that  he  had 
that  he  permitted, 
ss  for  the  strange 

-pfipisls  and  otlier  seebb- 


liana,  whose  doin^  are  an  ahominalion  in  ttw 
ttgbt  of  the  Lord,  to  orerspread  the  Uud  lik« 
locusts, — thereby  doing  despite  to  the  spirit  of 
Cod,  and  offending  the  pure  eyes  of  his  fBiA> 
Sul  servants,  and  bringing  down  the  Divine 
vengeance  on  this  giulty  and  polluted  country. 
He  intimated,  moreover,  u  his  faeaien,  that 
Uiioga  would  never  be  welt  with  nnhappy£iigr 
land  till  the  tyrant  vfBs  removed  firoHi  his  hi^ 
plare,  and  justice  executed  on  his  guilty  adhe- 
rents. He  thence  took  occasion  to  Ulra  his  dts- 
coarse  on  Robert  Wentworth.     H«  said  that 
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God  had  wonderftilly  delivered  one  of  these  ma- 
li)^3Dt6  into  tbcir  hands,  and  that  it  was  their 
boiuiden  duly  not  to  screen  him  from  the  pii- 
nishraont  which  he  so  richly  merited ;  and  thai 
no  conipasRioD  for  his  youth,  nor  for  tlie  hoaihen 
rirtues  which  he  dcnird  not  that  the  yoiing 
man  might  poswss,  should  interfere  to  div«n 
litem  Crom  their  purpose,— for  that  such  virtues 
wCTC  but  "  filthy  rags",  and  an  abominMion  in 
the  sight  of  Ood;  and  that  to  drop  a  tear  of 
blinded  humauity  ovur  the  sacrilice  demanded, 
was  a  heinous  and  crying  sin.  NoLwithstaiid- 
ing  this  remark,  Henry  thought  that  he  per- 
ceivcd  a  tear  Iri'nibling  in  ihu  eye  of  iJie  young 
woman  who  sat  beude  Jones,  and  whom  ht 
had  conjeclutvd  to  be  his  daughtrr.  He  wttn 
confinned  in  his  8nspi<-ion  when  he  perceired 
Ibal  nbe  stole  a  timid  and  anxious  glance  at 
die  young  Cavalier,  H'bo,  with  a  smile  of  proud 
derlflioQ  on  his  lip,  was  listeutng  or  setnning  Ui 
listen  U)  llio  IJuuilicai  rat-ings  of  bi-r  father. 
Ueiiiy  was  rejoiced  to  observe  this,  as  he  saw 
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that  Abe  pitied  Wcnlworth ;  and  he  enlcrUined 
bopes  that  il  might  be  possible  to  obtain  hcr 
aseislancG  in  cifectiug  his  friend's  escape.  Id 
the  mean  lime  Jones  Bcemed  to  be  bringing  bis 
exhoitatvoa  to  a  close.  Ue  rt^capilulaled  the 
miseries  of  England  and  the  misdeeds  o^Chark^3 
Stuart;  and  donomiced  against  the  latter  all 
the  maledictions  tliat  he  could  ransack  from  ll>o 
Prophets  of  the  Old  TeBlament,  which  he  ap- 
peored  to  think  had  beon  dictated  by  the  Spirit 
for  his  especial  benefit.  He  at  last  concluded 
by  quoting  from  the  Ih-ophet  the  rcrses  that 
begin — "  For  the  king  is  Tophel  prepared- 
Yea,  of  old  is  it  ordained."  Jones  then  invitud 
his  liousehoM  to  join  him  in  prayer, — and  lh« 
whole  party  knelt  down  at  the  seats  on  which 
they  had  hitherto  saU  Wentworth  at  first 
sc«med  as  if  determined  not  to  yield  this  sym- 
bol of  acquiescence  in  the  petitions  tliat  lie 
wcU  know  were  about  to  be  offered ;  but  a 
glance  ii-oni  the  cold,  stem  eye  of  Jones,  con- 
vinced him  that  he  would  be  compelled  by, 
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force  to  submit  if  he  refused  to  do  so  willingly, 
md  he  therefore  tnelt  wilb  t)ie  rest,  but  with  a 
smile  OD  bis  oouDtenancc,  to  shew  that  he  de- 
■pised  the  ia»ults  that  were  about  to  be  heapMl 
OQ  hilD  under  cover  of  ro  address  to  tfa« 
Dei^. 

The  prayer  of  Jones  was  much  of  a.  pieca 
with  his  exposition  of  the  chapter  which  he 
bul  read,  lie  besought  tlie  Almighty's  par- 
don for  all  the  enormities  tiiat  he  had  enume- 
rated, and  prayed  that  the  blood  of  the  youngma- 
lignant,  that  evening  presL'nl  among  then),migb( 
bo  accepted  as  part  of  the  atonement  yet  to  he 
ofiered  by  the  saints  for  the  offences  of  the 
Imd:  and  he  fervently  entreated  Uiat  all  the 
iidloverB  of  the  bloody  tyrant  who  so  long  had 
tfoubled  Israel,  might  yel  be  brought  as  low 
aa  the  youlh  whom  they  had  on  that  night  com- 
pelled to  bend  Ihc  knee  to  Jehovah.  But  on 
ihe  head  of  Charles  were  poured  his  choicest 
um)  rarest  maledictions^  and  his  prayer,  wh«n 
it    loofhcd    upon    the    King,    rescinWcd   n- 
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iher  the  raving  imprecations  of  a  fiend  than 
the  petitions  wbich  any  rational  nui  would 
tlitnk  of  daring  to  oflW  up,  and  to  a  merciful 
and  benignant  Reity !  He  prayed  for  the  dt^- 
stnirtion  of  him  and  his  house,  and  that  they 
might  be  made  signal  monuments  of  the  Di- 
rine  vengeance,  since  they  had  despised  and 
trodden  niider  foot  the  blood  and  the  counitflfi 
of  ihe  godly. 

Robert  Wentworth  had  listened  in  silence 
uid  contempt  to  thai  part  of  the  prayer  which 
refeired  to  himself.  But  when  he  heard  ibe 
King,  whom  he  both  reverenced  for  bin  vir- 
tttes  as  a  man  and  loved  for  much  personal 
kindness  shewn  to  himself, — when  he  heanl 
him  made  the  subject  of  sucli  wufeeling  and 
impions  petitions,  he  conld  contain  his  indig- 
nation no  longer.  He  started  np  from  the 
place  where  he  was  kneeling,  and  with  a 
voice  of  thunder  inlemipled  the  prayer  of  his 


'  Infamous  and  blood-thirsty  hypocrile,"  he 
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crie<l,  "  can  yon  believe  for  one  single  mo- 
nient  that  tiod  will  listen  lo  this  fearful 
nuKkra;  of  his  name  which  you  dare  to  eall 
prftyer?  Are  yuu  nol  rather  afraiil  ihnt  Uie 
walls  of  your  own  house  will  rush  together 
lo  cnuli  such  inonslroiiB  impiety  f  For  my- 
self, when  your  impiotiH  prayer  referred  only 
to  me,  I  could  listen  with  contempt  and 
pity  for  your  daring  blindness  ;  but  when  you 
prmume  to  imprecate  &om  Almighty  Gud 
curses  on  the  head  of  a  rirtuous  king,  whom 
such  brutes  aa  yon  and  your  friends  never 
deserred  to  have  had  for  your  monarch,  I 
will  not  for  a  moment,  unless  compelled  1^ 
rktlence,  continue  to  appear  lo  acquiesce  in 
Auch  daring  wickedness." 

Junes  liad  been  interrupted  in  his  prayer, 
and  he  looked  at  Wentwwrth  aa  he  spoke  with 
a  bitter  and  rcveitgeful  scowl,  a«  if  not  know 
ing  how  to  punish  such  unheard-of  insolence. 

"  Vduug  man,"  at  lasl  lie  tiaJd,  "  vow  niuM 
not  be  pennitted  to  iDterrrupt  or  disturb  the 


exercises  of  ihc  godly.  Neverlheless,  since 
you  so  desire  it,  yon  sball  be  coDstrjincd  to 
do  as  we  do,  io  the  hope  that  evc»  jet  the 
Lord  may  have  mercy  on  your  soul." 

Having  thus  spoken,  lie  made  a  sign  to  two 
strong  country  aevvunts,  who  approached  Ro- 
bert Wcutworth,  and  seizing  each  an  arm  of 
the  young  man,  easily  forced  hitn  don-n  again 
upon  his  knees,  for  he  was  slenderly  made, 
and  unfit  to  contend  witli  tliem  in  persoral 
strength.  They  then  knelt  down  beside  him, 
■till  holding  his  arms  to  keep  him  from  rising, 
white  one  of  them  with  his  hand  held  a  hand- 
kerchief on  his  mouth,  to  prevent  him  from 
again  interrupting  their  master  hy  speaking, 
Henry's  blood  boiled  within  him  while  tills 
scene  proceeded,  and  it  was  nntli  difficulty 
that  he  could  refrain  from  starling  up  and 
adding  his  voice  to  that  of  Wentworth.  But 
he  retlectcd  that  he  sliould  )iave  expected  to 
enconntcr  something  of  the  kind  in  llle  hoti» 
of  (L  mau  such  as  Joucs  had  been  described  lo' 
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bo,  and  that  if  bo  now  discor<;ied  himself  bj 
ufltiiatJy  viulcucc,  be  vrguld  not  oaly  sacn6ce 
Uu  own  lift;  iff  null  sls  tbat  of  Weotworth,  but 
diBUf>]ioiut  the  hopes  cutertaiucd  Tiom  his  un- 
dertaktii);  at  llie  court  of  the  King,  and  per- 
haps break  tlie  hearts  uf  lus  sister  Louisa  and 
of  Laura  Wejilwortb.  These  rcQcctiouB  kept 
htm  quiet;  but  he  was  not  a  littlu  relieved 
when,  attet  coutiDuiug  fur  more  than  an  hour, 
the  prater,  if  it  might  be  called  by  thai  natou, 
at  length  was  concluded,  and  he  was  pcnuitted 
to  rise  &otu  his  knees,  not  a  little  indignant  at 
hftviug  Ecenied  to  couutcDaiicc  for  a  momeia 
tficU  a  gross  and  during  profanation  of  tliQ 
onlinanccs  of  religion.  Jones  uow  approach- 
ed Uciiry  and  addressed  hiin. 

"  Friend,  thou  hast  slukn  npon  us  un- 
awarea;  but  verily  I  rejoice  that  all  should 
hiacfit  by  the  small  measure  of  grace  thereof 
ibc  Lord  has  made  mo  a  partaker.  1  hope, 
friend,  thou  hast  found  benefit  by  our  «xci- 
ci»c»."  .  ^„  „..,.  .,.,-    .  _  
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"  Truly,  MaEter  Jones,"  replied  Hemy,  wiU» 
no  very  hlameablc  equivocation,  "  while  thfl 
words  prucec'''"'  fi-"™  *l"'  moiitb,  my  blood 
boiled,  iind  inj  1  within  me." 

"  Hal  Rayev  :rily  I  am  glad  that 

my  gifts  hejte  to  the  building  up 

one  of  the  s  s  thy  name  antt  If  il* 

Einess,  fHenc 

Hi?nry,  atwu  ous  name,  thon  told 

Jones  that  he  was  a  merchaut,  and  having 
heard  that  it  was  his  purpose  to  proceed  to 
London,  and  being  himself  under  the  eoaw 
necessity,  be  had  come  to  that  house  in  the 
hope  that  he  would  be  allowed  to  ride  under 
the  protection,  and  profit  on  the  road  by  the 
conversation,  of  go  distinguished  a  saint  To 
this  Jones,  moved  by  the  flattery  which  Henry 
had  administered,  willingly  agreed,  and  Henry 
told  him,  as  his  reason  for  asking  his  protec- 
tion, that  he  travelled  with  a  large  sum  of 
money  about  him  to  purchase  goods  for  his 
trade,  which  he  could  ill  afford  to  lose  as  ho 
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was  buta  poor  man,  Biid  burdened  besides  with 
the  support  of  a  family. 

"  There,  frifud,  Uiou  art  right,"  sRid  Jones, 
*'  for  lliough  this  world  claims  even  but  too 
itiiich  of  our  regard,  yet  we  may  not  neglect 
it  altogetlier.  For  what  saith  the  Woidf  *  He 
that  providetli  not  for  his  own  house  is  worse 
than  an  infidel,'  and  therefore  we  must  labour 
(IHigenlly.  Though  Providence  has  blest  my 
esiate  and  made  my  cup  run  over,  yet  truly 
it  hatli  not  been  without  tlie  exercise  of  great 
labour  and  WHlchfulness  on  mine  own  part." 

Henry  then  led  the  conversation  to  the  sub- 
ject of  lloberl  Wontworth,  and  the  interrupt 
tion  which  be  had  lately  given  to  the  prayers 
or  the  eveniug.  Jones  exjtressed  great  indig- 
nation on  the  subject,  but  consoled  htniself 
wiUl  n.-flecting  thai  his  sober  household  would 
bo  rid  of  the  ungodly  youth  tliat  very  evening) 
<i«  it  was  liis  intention  to  take  him  with  him 
Lo  T<undon,  there  to  deliver  him  into  the  hands 
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of  those  who  would  reckon  with  him  for  all 

his  offences. 

'  "  Wentwonh,   ■     '  ■  * 

yon   said   was  tbe 

youlh's  nam(                         < 

i?"  said  Henry. 

"  Even  80 

■Ihcr. 

"The  ! 

d  Hcurr,   "  who  is 

called  Lord 

'  "  The  sai                          1 

[ones. 

"Alas!"    saiu 

I   aiD   moTcd  wilft 

compassion  for  the  youth." 

"What  ailelh  thee,  friend?"  cried  Jones. 
"  Dost  thou  sorrow  for  the  downfall  of  the 
maligoants?  Verity,  friend,  though  thou  hast 
got  a  smattering  of  the  language  of  Zion,  I 
ffear  I  have  been  mistalcen  in  thee." 

"  Not  so,  good  Master  Jones,"  answered 
Henry.  "  But  this  lad's  father,  though  on 
old  man  of  a  hloody  hand  and  stout  heart 
against  God's  saints,  is  nerertheless  endowed 
with  a  kind  and  benevolent  nature.  In  the 
days  of  my  blindness,  before  1  was  called  to 


the  knovrledgc  of  Uie  truth,  and  when  by  sun- 
dry accidenla  my  Horldly  substance  had  well 
nigh  passed  alto|{cther  away  from  mc,  tliia 
lad'H  father  came  to  my  assitttance,  and  set 
mc  B{;ain  in  the  way  of  meeting  my  lawful 
croditoni,  and  of  providing  tbo  means  of  sup- 
port  for  my  starring  family.  Tmly  my  bowels 
ycam  with  compaction  to  see  the  son  of  this 
nuui  in  hucIi  a  fearful  prcdicamcuL" 

"  If  Ills  mortal  peril  cxeiteK  thy  compas- 
sion," said  Jones,  "  what  tears  of  blood  must 
bo  rficd  at  contemplating  the  far  more  fearful 
baxani  of  hie  imuiortul  kouU  Vou  marked  bis 
hardened  and  impenitent  behaviour  when  1 
WOK  adilressiiig  llie  throne  of  God  in  acknow- 
UHigment  of  erroni  unil  supplication  fiir  bene- 
fibif" 

I..  "Most  truly  I  did  so,"  said  lleiiTy,  "and 
^'ii»  tbi*  tliat  moves  my  deep  compassion. 
Yrt,  peradvmlurc,  if  I  were  allowed  to  com- 
wuuc  in  privalc  with  tlic  young  niaji,  my 
worda  mighi  be  blent  so  far  as  to  awaken  him 
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to  a  sense  of  his  danger.  For  the  sake  of  his 
father,  who,  whatever  he  has  been  to  others, 
has  been  a  kind  and  merciiiil  man  to  me,  1 
would  iain  make  Die  attempt  if  it  seems  right 
in  your  eyes  to  permit  me." 

"  Truly,  friend,"  said  Jones,  who  was  some- 
what softened  by  the  deference  wilh  which 
Heniy  spoke  to  him,  "  thou  seemest  over- 
grateful  for  the  meal  that  peJisheth, — for  those 
temporal  benefits  wbicb,  compared  with  our 
etemul  salvation,  are  but  as  dust  in  the  ba- 
lance. If  so  deep  b«  your  gratitude  to  him 
who  bestowed  on  you  a  small  portion  of  ibis 
world's  dross,  for  which  men  are  so  willing  to 
sell  their  peace  of  mind  and  everlasting  wel- 
fare, how  should  you  regard  him— for  I  doubt 
not  that  it  was  done  by  the  instrumentality  of 
man—who  was  the  humble  means  of  calling 
thee  from  darkness  into  light, — that  glorious 
light  which  is  the  inheritance  of  the  cliildren 
of  God.  Moreover  the  attempt  will  be  useless. 
I  have  myself  often  essayed,  but  in  rain,  to 
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touch  his  stnbborn  heart,  and  yuurself  might 
liave  obwn'pd  how,  iliis  very  night,  I  com- 
pelled him  to  wait  upoD  Uie  l^rd,  at  leRBt 
with  his  bodily  presence,  in  the  hope  that  even 
thus  his  heart  might  be  humblnd,  as  with  a 
live  coal  from  the  altar.  I  marvel  likewise 
that  thou,  who  soeraeat  but  a  newly  hired 
labouror  into  the  vineyard  oi'  Christ,  shonldest 
npccl  to  accomplish  what  a  faithful  and  ex- 
perienced senant — for  so  I  may  without  pre- 
snmptiou  call  myself— has  failed  in  effecting." 

llcniy  saw  Uiat  he  liad  ^one  too  far  and 
|}iat  he  had  ofibnded  the  spiriiual  pride  of  this 
fauatioal  hypocrite,  lie  resolved,  hoM'cver, 
to  soothe  him,  and  to  obtain  in  this  manner, 
if  he  could,  a  private  iiitcTview  with  Wcnt- 
worth. 

"  1  crave  your  forgiveness,"  be  said,  there- 
fore, "  good  Master  Jones,  if  I  have  seemed 
over  adventurous  and  presuming,  and  havu 
thooght  myself  capable  of  achieving  what  an 
experienced  veteran  like  ihee  has  attempted  in 


■d.^- 
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Tain.     Nevertheless,  if  I  may  be  permitted  to 
say  so,  the  young  man  was  perhaps  daunted 


ids,  and  astonifihed 
iture  in  grace,  has 
[  it,  and,  tht'refore, 
unbelief;  whereas 
H'hoam,  BO  tospcak, 
lay  be  persuaded  to 
re  to  be  of  mnch 
be  prevailed  upon  to 


by  the  very 

at  thy  full 

despaired  of 

remained  ol 

comparing 

but  a  babe 

ihinic   my   m 

easier  attainment,  i 

pat  his  hand  to  the  work  ere  yet  it  be  too 

Ute." 

"  Truly,  friend,"  said  Jones,  quite  pleased, 
*'  there  may  be  something  in  what  thou  sayest. 
I  had  begun  to  think  thee  a  person  of  singu- 
larly little  discretion,  but  I  find  that  I  erred  in 
my  judgment,  and  I  Uierefore  crave  your  for- 
giveness. Alas !  we  are  poor,  weak,  and 
erring  creatures,  and  cannot  be  expected  to 
know  at  once  the  gifts  and  graces  of  those  who 
cross  our  path  in  this  vale  of  tears.  There- 
fore, if  tliy  purpose  still  be  to  strive  with  this 
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j-outb,  retire  iDto  that  ioner  room,  aod  the  God 
ol"  ilo&ts  go  with  llice  to  battle  oa  tliy  side ;  1 
Birsclf  mriiiitiine  will  wresUe  in  prayer  for  thee, 
that  thtm  muyest  prevail  over  the  adversary." 

TJie  attention  of  Robert  WcntworUi  had 
btiuii  attracted  by  the  latter  part  of  tins  coo- 
Tereatioii.  The  voice  of  the  person  who  wao 
engaged  in  conference  with  Jones  seemed  fa- 
niliof  Ui  his  ear,  nor  did  it  escape  his  notic« 
tbat  tlial  person  strove  to  conceal  bis  lii«e 
fhtm  his  observation,  as  if  fearful  of  a  jirema- 
ture  discoverj .  He  could  not  Iitlp  thinkinK 
from  llie  earnestness  with  which  the  sli-angcr, 
whoever  he  was,  pressed  for  a  private  inter- 
view, and  from  tlie  way  in  which  he  conde< 
scicndcd  to  flatter  Jones  evidently  for  the  pur- 
pose of  obtaining  what  he  sought,  that  be  had 
toioethiDg  more  in  view  than  merely  his  con- 
version to  the  Presbyterian  or  Independent 
party.  He  was  aware,  too,  of  what  Jones  was 
prevented  from  observing  by  tlie  flattery  with 
which   he  sufiered  hia  eyes  lo  be  blindeil— 
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namely,  thai  ihe  stranger  was  playing  a  part, 
and  tliat  be  was  using  language  sod  express- 
ing Bentimenta  '^-' far  from  being  ha- 
bitual to  his  toogae  or  his  boson.  Indeed,  so 
hltle  expert  did  he  seem  to  be  iu  the  use  of 
that  peculiar  pliraseology  which  the  Puritans 
had  adopted,  that  Robert  was  astonished  that 
he  did  not  excite  the  observation  and  sus> 
picion  of  Jones ;  and  he  was,  tliercfore,  grati- 
fied when  tlie  conversation  terminated  without 
discovery,  and  he  most  willingly  followed  his 
new  fiiend — for  snch  he  could  not  doubt  faim 
to  be,  though  unable  to  form  a  conjecture  who 
he  was, — into  the  apartment  Indicated  by  tie 
master  of  the  house. 

Jones  accompanied  them  into  the  room, 
and  saw  his  new  acquaintance  quietly  seated 
before  he  retired.  While  he  was  withdrawing 
to  leave  them  alone  together  and  was  slill  within 
hearing,  H en rj' began  with  more  sternness  of 
voice  and  manner  than  he  had  hitherto  thought 
it  necessary  to  use, — 
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"  Uiihappj  young  man,  thy  dsys  are  num- 
Ik'TcO  : — nilt  Ihon  still  dare  to  lend  a  deaf  ear 
to  the  voice  of  God.  Haet  thou  not  heard 
that  he  desiieth  not  the  death  of  a  sinner,  bal 
would  rather — do  yoa  not  know  me,  Robert 
Wvntworth  I "  he  continuod  in  a  whisper  when 
Joncx  had  fairly  shut  the  door  of  the  apart- 
ment Wentwortb  seemed  bewildered,  but 
Heary  took  off  tlie  skull  cap  which  he  wore, 
and  wbicb  chiefly  conlributed  to  dixgnise  him 
firom  tbe  eye*  of  bis  friend.  Wcntn-orth  then 
perccired  tbat  the  hair  which  was  exposed  ti) 
view  did  not  correspond  in  colour  to  that  of 
the  coniplexion  on  which  he  gazed ;  and  the 
sound  of  the  stranger's  voice  cuming  to  the  as- 
ustance  of  bia  memory,  he  at  last  recognized 
tbrouf;h  the  disguise  of  a  Koundhead  the  com- 
panion and  friend  of  hts  boyliood. 

*'  Hi-nrj'  Wilmot,"  he  cried  in  astonishment, 
•'  what  means  your  presence  here,  and  above 
ail,  what  is  the  meaning  of  this  odious  dress 
i  lite  language  that  I  beard  you  use  to  the 
p  2 
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miserable   caitiff  that  thirsts   for  my  blood  ? 
Can  it  be  that  the  friend  of  my  youth— one  of 


his  pure  feeling-  — '' 
can  have  so  far  ic.g,... 
altv  as  to  liare  be 
of  blood-thirsi 
dowu   without 
throne  and  the      a^  i 
"  Wcntivorth,"   an 


■"urable  principles- 
is  religion  and  lov- 
ed to  join  tlie  band 
B  who  would  hunt 
ministers    of   the 

1   Hour)',  "  you  at 


least  might  have  known  mc  better.  But  speak 
with  caution  or  we  shall  be  overheard.  I  am 
at  present  in  the  service  of  our  lawful  monarch, 
King  Cliarles," 

"  I  am  rejoiced  to  hear  it.  Forgive  my 
foul  suspicions.  My  mind  has  been  irritated, 
and  tay  temper  roused  by  the  perpetual  in- 
sults that  I  endure  from  mv  enemies  aromid 


"  And  I  have  put  on  this  dress,  at  which 
my  soul  revolts,"  continued  Henry,  "  and  en- 
deavoured to  use  its  appropriate  language  in 
the  hope  of  assisting  you,  my  earliest  friend," 
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assiBting  me,  Heitr>'!     Hnw  or  i 
lu  propose  to  do  so  ?  " 
"  By  effecting  yoiir  escape,  my  dear  Wcnt- 
worth." 

"  My  escape  !  "  said  Wentworth.  "  I  have 
long  given  up  oil  thoughts  of  thst,  and  the 
hour  that  delivers  mc  froui  the  oppression  and 
insulu  of  my  porsccutors  will  be  to  me  the 
most  welcome  that  has  far  some  time  passed 
over  my  head.  My  escape  !  Think  not  of  it. 
— Alas  !  it  is  impossible." 

"  Difficult  it  may  be,— but  surely  to  a  strong 

^^^^ul  and  a  bold  heart  not  imjtossible." 

^^^^■Foa    see    how   I   am    guarded,"    replied 

^^^^t*rorth ;  "  even  now  when  you  least  think 

'    H,  we  are  carefully  watched,  though  the  gnardn 

may  be  stationed  out  of  hearing.     And  even  ol 

that  I  would  not  have  you   to  be  too  sure 

iherefore,  be  cautious  to  speak  in  the  lowes 

whisper  that  can  be  audible.     Look  at  that 

window, — it  is  not  barricaded,  and  is  besi<l< 

to  llie  ground.     What  seems  to  prevent 
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■I  from  making  our  escape  bj  it  ?  But  look 
out,  and  you  will  see  tliat  Jones,  though  li« 
allon'ed  himaelf  in  some  measure  to  be  blinded 
by  your  flattery,  has  uot  permitted  his  cautioR 
bholly  to  bo  laid  afileep."  jfl 

k-Heory  approached  the  nindow  as  he  itIH 
nsired — but  cautiously,  so  as  not  to  be  seen 
noni  without,—and  saw  immediately  that  his 
friend  w-as  right.     Two  serranls  with  niusque- 

loons  on  tlioir  shoulders  and  pistols  in  their 
igirdles  paraded  the  ground  before  the  window, 
bAting  occasionally  stem  and  impatient 
nances  through  the  nairow  opening,  and  de- 
Hrous  of  nothing  more  than  of  having  the 
Ph)nour  of  arenging  with  their  own  bands  the 
Buse,  OS  they  were  taught  to  belioTe,  of  God 
WttA  his  people.  Escape  by  this  avenue  was 
ptecordiugly  altogether  out  of  the  question ; 
^nd  Ueiiry  at  once  abandoned  a  scheme  which 
Tie  had  been   meditating  ever  since  Wcntwoith 

and  he  had  been  left  together,  of  prolongin;; 
,  the  conversation  under  various  pretence*  dl 
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the  erenicg  was  sdraaced  and  darkness  had 
»et  in,  and  tfaen  getting  clear  nf  the  house  and 
making  the  best  of  their  \ira.j  to  the  stable 
where  his  two  horse*  were  by  this  oulleL 
Wentworth  again  endeavoured  to  dissuade 
Henry  from  engaging  in  any  attempt  at  his 
deltravnce,  but  the  latt«r  would  hear  no  ar- 
guments on  the  subject. 

"  1  know  your  generous  disposition,  my  dear 
Criend,"  said  Wentworth,  "  and  I  am  aware 
that  if  once  you  engage  in  the  attempt,  you 
will  sacrifice  yourself  rather  than  fail.  Uut 
why  will  you  risk  your  own  life,  which  1  trust 
will  be  long  preserved  for  many  and  valuable 
purposes,  for  the  sake  of  saving  one  who 
though  as  young  as  yoniaell^  is  already  weary 
of  the  world.  1  have  seen  so  many  changes 
in  this  unhappy  land — I  have  seen  the  wicked 
flourishing,  and  the  pious  and  the  brare  and 
the  nobk'  suifering  peuury  and  hunger — the 
good  Kin^'  bunted  like  a  wild  beast  from  place 
ti)  placid  by  his  rcbclUoue  subjects,   and    hii 
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friendB  torn  from  his  side  and  suspended  on 
gibbets  as  a  reward  (or  their  loj-altr-  These 
things  have  ^'        "   '  with  life,  and  will 

render  welcoT"  lat  shall  dismiRK  me 

from  it.  Th  waste  not  a  thought 

on  me;  saTC  mhare  already  been 

too  long;  b«fe  pt  to  laic  nie  with 

yon  is  impr&ct 

"  Impracticable  it  may  seem,"  answered 
Henry,  "  but  nerertheleBS  it  mnst  be  accom- 
plished. I  have  pledged  mystlf  to  your  father 
and  sister  that  I  will  restore  you  to  their  arms, 
and  living  or  dying  I  will  keep  my  word, 
therefore  arouse  yourself  and  be  prepared  to 
play  your  part  in  what  must  ensue." 

Wentworlh  at  last  yielded  to  the  reiterated 
entreaties  of  Henry,  that  hia  deliverance  should 
be  attempted,  and  the  young  men  consulted 
long  and  anxiously  on  the  best  means  of  ef- 
fecting their  purpose.  No  plan,  however, 
that  they  could  devise  seemed  to  offer  any 
chance   of  success,  till   they  should   full   in 
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with  Ihe  ambuscade  under  Tegorva,  and  tlieti 
even  Went  worth  began  to  hope  that  his 
rescue  might  be  efiected.  At  last  a  sudden 
ibought  seemed  to  strike  Henry. 

Pardon  me,  Robert,"  he  said,  "  but  it  ap- 
I  to  me  from  what  I  have  seen  since  I 
a  to  this  house,  that  you  arc  nut  so  muc)i 
witliout  friends  as  you  imagine." 

"  What  can  you  mean  ? "  asl<ed  Weiitworth. 

Henry  then  mentioned  the  tear  and  the 
anxious  Jook  that  bad  been  diruclcd  to  his 
friend  by  the  young  girl  who  sal  beside  Jonets 
while  lie  was  delivering  bis  furious  exhorta- 
tion. 

"  Ab !  poor  girl,"  replied  Wentworlb,  "  s!n' 
pities  me,  I  believe,  for  whoi-ever  she  got  it 
abc  has  a  kind  and  gentle  disposition.  It 
mast  have  been  derived  from  her  mother,— she 
could  never  have  received  il  from  her  stern 
and  implacable  father.  8hc  has  endeavoured 
to  be  kind  to  me,  but  of  what  aiail  could 
h^  asaistiuice  now  be  to  us,  even  if  she  con- 
f3 
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wntcd  to  gire  it,  of  which  I  am  doubliul, 
for  sh«  is  much  attached  to  ber  fath^  f  She 
ia  but  a  child  and  has  Utile  in  her  power." 

*'  NevertliflesB,"  rcphed  Heiuy,  "  I  shall 
watch  for  an  opportitnity  of  speaking  to  ber 
nnperceived,  and  I  hope  to  be  able  to  ob- 
l^  from  lier  some  assistance  in  our  under- 
taking. Ah  !  Robert,  tlicre  is  more  anxietr 
in  that  young  bosom  for  you,  child  though 
you  call  her,  than  was  erer  dictated  by  mere 
compassion  for  tho  misfortunes  of  a  fellow- 
creature;  and  if  I  did  not  know  you  too  w«U 
to  harbour  aucb  a  suspieioa,  I  would  say  that 
you  had  been  amusing  your  captivity  with 
winning  the  heart  of  this  pretty  Roimdhead." 
"  By  heaven,  Henry,"  cried  Wentworth, 
"  your  suspicions  are  injarious,  and  coming 
irom  any  one  but  yourself  would  have  beea 
visited  with  my  highest  displeasure.  The  son 
of  Lord  Warrington  could  never  dream  of 
marrying  the  daughter  of  a  low-bom  IloDnd> 
head,  —  and  for  aught  else  you   should  hare 
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koown  mo  beUer,  than  to  ihlak  that  1  was 
addicted  to  those  vices  irbich  are  imputed 
witli  but  too  mucb  justice  to  the  ytMing  men 
of  our  party,  and  which  go  far  to  justify,  I 
fear,  tbe  epithets  of  dissolute  and  debauched 
irhich  are  appUi^  to  the  CaraJicrs  by  their 
adversariea.  Kupposing  the  jprl  did  enterwin 
such  on  afiectioD  lijr  me  aji  you  seem  to  hint, 
would  it  be  live  part  of  a  man  of  honour — of 
A  getitlcman~to  lake  adrnntaf^  of  ht?r  weak- 
DMs  and— fie,  Uenry,  I  am  grieved  that  yuu 
afaoold  hare  BU])i>oeed  me  capable  for  a  mo- 
ment of  harbourbig  such  a  dedgn." 

**  Nor  did  I,  my  friend,"  said  Henry;  "  I 
only  mentioned  what  anotlier  who  did  not 
know  you  so  wellasi  do, might  have  suspected. 
But  do  not  waste  time,  lest  we  excite  sus- 
picion, but  decide  quickly  on  what  is  to  be 
doae." 

It  WOK  eiX  lost  agreed  upon  between  Lhe 
young  friends,  that  they  should  carefully 
wstcb   Olid  seize  upon  any  opportuuity  that 
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might  occur  in  the  courEe  of  the  night,  while 
Henrj'  should  endeavour  to  obtain  an  intcr- 
Tiew  with  Rebecca,  as  Wenlworth  told  hira 
her  name  was,  the  daughter  of  Jones.  Ueorr 
likewise  advised  bis  fricud  to  appear  as  if 
some  impression  had  been  made  upon  him  by 
the  exhortations  to  repentance  whicb  he  H-as 
supposed  to  have  heard  ;  as  by  this  plan  they 
would  be  most  likely  to  continue  their  iiD- 
position  on  Ja»e»,  who  seemed  to  be  most 
accessible  to  stratagem  on  religious  subjects, 
BDd  at  the  same  time  could  perhaps  be  per- 
mitted to  spend  more  time  in  private  with 
each  other,  and  to  ride  together  oa  the 
journey,  if  they  did  not  escape  before  it 
was  commenced.  Just  as  they  had  agreed 
upon  how  they  were  to  conduct  themselves 
Jones,  surprised  at  the  long  duration  of  the 
interview  that  he  had  allowed  to  take  place, 
opened  the  door  and  addressed  himself  to 
Henry,  "  Well,  friend,"  he  said,  "  I  hope 
your  endeavours    hare    been   successful,  and 
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that  the  Lord  has  vouchsafed  a  glimpse  of 
light  to  t)ie  eyes  of  the  young  man  before 
ihej-  are  closed  for  ever." 

"  Truly,  good  Master  Jones,"  answered  Henry, 
"  I  hav<!  partly  succeeded,  I  trust,  in  what  I 
have  underlaketi.  llie  young  man  seems  per- 
fecUy  aware  of  his  danger  and  entertains  no 
ho\K  of  ealvatioQ  except  through  the  means 
that  I  have  endeavoured  to  cxpliiin  to  him. 
And  il  may  not  he  amiss,  as  he  is  not  now 
disinclined  thereto,  tliat  ht:  should  have  tht- 
bcnv&t  uf  youT  giAs  in  prayer  and  searching 
the  scriptures,  and  God  perhaps  by  means 
of  these  may  be  pleased  to  increase  and 
strengthen  the  day-spring  from  on  high, 
which,  I  trust,  has  assuredly  begun  to  visit 
him." 

"  Verily,"  replied  Jones,  "  my  labours  have 
been  blest  with  many,  and  shall  not  now  be 
refused  to  this  poor  reprobate." 

He  then  led  the  way  back  to  the  Hitting 
ml,   followed  by  ileniy    and   Kobert 
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Wentworth,   and  took  his  oeaC   al   Ute  ; 
table  at  which  he  had  formerly  sat,  and  un 
which  the  large  Bible  was  still  lying  ready 


foT  use.     The  whol 
called  in  to  witi 
maater'a   powi 
might  be  i 
^od  of  th( 
loved,  like  n 
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Duoierous  and  admiring  audience.  On  the 
pFeeent  occaaiou  he  read  for  the  benefit'  of 
Ute  repentant  sinner,  as  be  beliet-ed  him,  tbe 
awful  description  giren  in  the  Gospel  of  llie 
last  judgment.  He  then  paused  and  address* 
ed  himself  to  Wentworth,  telling  him  thai 
for  this  tremendous  scene  be  must  now. be- 
gin to  pr^Mre  himself  if  be  wished  to  escape 
what  was  allotted  for  the  finally  lupenileDt 
He  'told  him  that  he  must  there  answer  for 
all  tbe  crimes  that  he  bad  committed  io  the 
flesh,  and  lest  he  should  be  ignorant  of  what 
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tbeae  were,  he  then  proceeded  to  llie  Old  Tes- 
laineot  and  read  a  few  venes  from  every  wicked 
reign  rocoTdcd  in  tbe  history  of  the  Kings  of 
Israel,  and  explained  the  diflereot  crimes  of 
which  these  unhappy  monarchs  ha:d  been 
guilty.  Now  he  mainttLined  that  Charles 
SlHart  had  equatltnl  or  exceeded  all  tlieae  an- 
furtiiuates  la  wickediicsx,  and  that  conse- 
quently Robert  WcJilworth  and  llie  rest  of  the 
aiders  and  ahetturs  of  the  tyrant  of  England 
Ind  iiKiirrcd  the  same  load  of  guilt  with  him, 
and  oust  expect  to  suffer  tbe  same  {niuish^ 
MenL  This  punishment,  at  least  tbe  tcniporaJ 
p*n  of  it,  they  had  already  in  some  measure 
saflercd,  Uiough  much  of  it  was  yet  to  come. 
They  had  been  beaten  in  almost  every  field 
where  they  had  ventured  to  shew  their  &ce — 
Uieir  estates  had  been  wrested  from  tliem— and 
lixey  had  boon  trodden  under  the  feet  of  the 
ttinU.  But  all  tilts  was  nothing  compared 
wHli  what  they  were  to  expect  in  the  other 
iwddt  "^   ^^   Kobert    might    kaow   what 
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awKited  him  there,  be  now  proceeded  to  inform 
him.  Not  satisfied  with  the  "  everlasting  fire" 
of  the  chapter  he  had  flrsl  read,  he  ransacked 
the  whole  scriptures,  for  these  fearful  images 
under  M-hich  aie  shadowed  forth  the  luture 
punishments  of  the  wicked,  and  having  col- 
lected them  all  into  one  terrible  focus,  be  laid 
Ibem  before  Weiitworlh,  and  assured  him  tliat 
for  bim  and  sucb  as  him  were  reserved  tbese 
terrible  denunciations.  He  informed  him,  how* 
ever,  at  the  sauic  time,  that  there  was  a  wa^-  of 
escape  provided,  and  though  he  explained  it,' 
yet  it  seemed  from  the  brevity  with  which  he 
despatched  this  part  of  bis  subject,  that  the 
threatenings  of  the  law  were  much  more  lo 
his  taste,  and  that  he  thought  that  his  young 
bearer  had  little  chance  of  escaping  them.  He 
enlarged  in  conclusion  on  the  happiness  laid 
up  in  store  for  the  saints,  and  with  a  savage 
joy  sparkling  in  his  eyes,  wound  up  the  whole 
with  a  short  recapitulation  of  the  miseries  re- 
served  for  the  wicked,     To  this  succeeded  a 
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prayer  which  lasted  for  an  hour,  but  which 
was  merely  a  recapitulation  of  the  chief  topics 
of  his  exhortation,  only  couched  in  the  form 
of  an  address  to  God,  instead  of  an  address  to 
men. 

During  all  this  trjdng  scene  Robert  Went- 
worth  had  behaved  with  exemplary  patience, 
sitting  with  doijincast  eyes  and  unmoved 
countenance,  and  not  even  suffering  a  smile 
of  scorn  to  pass  over  his  lips.  Jones  there- 
fore believed  that  his  words  had  not  altogether 
fallen  to  the  ground,  and  flattered  himself  that 
he  would  be  again  called  upon  by  his  young 
prisoner  for  spiritual  advice,  ere  he  finally 
delivered  him  into  the  hands  of  the  law. 


DoRiNQ  the  greater  part  of  the  foregoing 
scene,  Henry  Wilmot  was  absent  from  the 
apartment,  for  lie  had  taken  the  precaution  to 
tell  Jones  that  it  would  be  needful  for  him 
to  look  after  his  horses,  as  they  would  soon,  he 
supposed,  set  forth  on  their  journey.  This 
was  indeed  partly  the  business  in  which  he 
employed  himself;  for  it  was  highly  necessary 
that  the  animals  should  be  well  fed  and  re- 
freshed, considering  the  service  in  which  they 
were  so  soon  to  be  engaged. 
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■he  bad,  besides,  another  object  in  view, 
ffprocure  an  intemew  wiUi  Rebecca  Jones. 
Ho  had  obsetTcd  that  llii§  young  damsel  was 
not  preseot  iii  the  aparlmoiil  when  her  father 
began,  for  the  second  time,  bis  work  of  exhort- 
ation and  prayer.  Slie  was  probably  engaged, 
he  thought,  about  some  household  aifairs;  and 
he  supposed  himself  most  likely  to  meet  with 
her  about  some  of  the  outbouscs  of  the  man- 
!uoR.  Accordingly,  having  seen  his  horses 
carefully  fed  and  rubbed  down — having,  indeed, 
himself  performod  the  latter  duly — he  loitered 
for  some  time  about  the  offices,  and  at  last  was 
Ibttimate  enough  to  fall  in  with  the  person 
whom  he  sought.  He  addressed  her;  and  tlie 
girl,  at  Brsl  shy  and  timid,  at  length  easily  and 
innocenUy  entered  into  conversation.  Honry 
contrived  that  it  should  turn  on  Robert  Weot- 
worth;  and  be  soon  discuvcred  that  the  feel- 
■ogs  of  the  poor  girl  towards  the  young  Cava- 
bar  were  such  as  be  bad  suspected.  The 
tear  stood  in  her  eye,  and  her  voice  faltered 
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while  she  spoke  of  his  probable  fate ; 
assured  Henry,  with  a  burst  of  tears  that  sUi 
was  imable  to  repress,  that  he  coiUcl  never 
have  been  so  wicked  as  her  father  n-ished  it  to 
be  believed. 

"  I  know  it,  my  good  girl,"  said  Henry ; 
"  he  was  alwajs  virtuous  and  worthy." 

"  Did  you  know  him,  then  ?"  enquired  the 
girl. 

*'  I  was  his  earliest  and  most  intimate  friend," 
answered  Henry. 

"  You  his  friend,  and  in  that  dress !  how 
comes  that  ?" 

"  I  put  it  on  to  save  him.  In  this  dress  I 
will  try  to  effect  his  escape," 

"  God  bless  you  !"  cried  the  poor  girl,  almost 
weeping,  she  knew  not  why.  "  But  what  if 
my  father  discovers  you  ?" 

"  You  will  not  betray  me,  Rebecca  ?" 

"  Me  betray  you !  Good  Heavens  !  how 
cau  you  think  so  ?  I  would  die  to  save  him," 
said  the  innocent  girl,  not  knowing  the  reason 


of  tlie  deep  mtereet  which  she  look  in 
Wentworth,  and  therefore  careless  of  conceal- 
ing it. 

"  You  will,  perhaps,  assist  us,  then,  Re- 
becca," said  Henry. 

•'  1  dare  not — ihe  wralli  of  my  falfaer  is 
ttrrible.     He  would  kill  nic." 

"  But  lie  can  never  know  that  you  havi- 
assisted  us." 

"  But  I  dare  not  disobey  ray  father." 

•'  W^ial!  not  lo  prevent  him  from  inibruiug 
hi«  hands  in  the  blood  of  tlie  innocent — not  to 
save  a  fellow  creature  from  death.  Believe 
me,  Itcbecca,  that  such  i&  the  duty  of  every 
pcTMJii  who  professes  lo  be  a  Chrislian." 

"  But  my  father  says,"  answered  Rebecca, 
"  that  this  young  man  deserves  to  die ;  and 
Uiat  to  shed  a  tear  for  him  is  an  unchristian 
aod  Mnful  weakness." 

"  Oh !  believe  it  not,  Rebeeca^believe  not 
thai  he  is  unworthy.     I  ha\e  known  him  from 
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his  boyhood,  and  vnU  pledge  my  life  for  his 

injegrity." 

"IbeUevr*'-'^~=~— : 

jcent,"  said  Ilebecca, 

"  I  cannot  til                   1 

le ;  and  I  would  5uii 

that  my  father                    ! 

,  hare  his  blood  to 

answer  for." 

"  Vou  » 

ood  to  answer  for  if 

you  refuse 

ssistancc  in  his  need 

and  when  you  i. 

our  power." 

"  Say  not  so— in  pity  di 

J  not,"  said  Rebecca, 

weeping.  "  God  knows  how  willingly  I  would 
saie  him.     But  I  cannot — I  dare  not." 

"  Save  him,  then,"  said  Henry,  "and  think 
not  of  the  consequences, — they  are  in  the 
hands  of  a  greater  than  ourselves.  Oh  !  if  he 
were  the  unworthy  being  your  father  thinks 
him,  would  it  be  (he  part  of  creatnres  as  liable 
to  err  as  himself  to  send  him  unprepared  to 
his  last  account;  for  if  we  do  not  deliver 
him  this  night,  we  seal  his  death-warrant." 

"  I  will  endeavour  to   do  what  you  wiah. 
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ihen,"  said  Rebecca,  at  last  ovLTcome  by 
Ileurj-'s  entreaties;  "but  1  must  do  it  cau- 
tiously lest  I  excite  the  suspicions  of  my 
father.  Now  let  us  return  Lo  the  Louse,  lest 
our  absence  be  observed,  and  separately,  lest 
we  arouse  suspicion  of  our  intercourse.  I  will 
watch  my  opportunity ;  and  «hen  you  see  me 
look  at  you,  and  then  leave  the  apiirtmcnt,  you 
matt  follow  me,  but  take  care  that  you  are  not 
observed. " 

She  was  then  proceeding  to  entnr  the  house, 
when  Henry  called  her  bach. 

"Slay,  my  good  girl,"  he  said,  "it  may 
hapjreu  that  I  shall  be  discovered,  and  I  would 
triJ  you  bow  to  act  in  that  case." 

He  then  described  to  her  the  place  where 
the  troopers  were  stationed ;  and  begged  her, 
in  case  of  bia  being  discovered  and  committed 
to  close  cnstody,  not  to  waste  a  moment  in 
(Way,  but  to  proceed  immediately  to  the  place 
be  hod  described  to  seek  an  inter\-iew  with  the 
a  of  the  men,  whose  name  be  mentioned 
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to  her — to  iuform  faim  of  what  had  happened — 
and  to  direct  him  to  take  horse  immediately, 
and  to  endeavour  to  eficct  a  rescue ;  an  enter- 
prise which  seemed  not  unhkely  to  be  success- 
fill  if  the  house  were  attacked  by  surprise. 

*'  Tliere  will  be  fighting,  then  ?"  said  Re- 
becca, fearfully. 

"  There  may,  indeed,"  said  Henry  ;  "  but 
what  hai'e  you  to  fear  ?  Come  to  me,  and  you 
will  be  in  perfect  safety." 

"  And  my  father?"  enquired  the  trembling 
girl. 

"  Fear  not  you  for  him,  Rebecca  ;  for  your 
sake  he  shall  be  safe.  Say  to  the  leader  of  the 
troop,  if  it  should  be  necessary  for  you  to  go  to 
him,  that  it  is  my  earnest  request  and  desire 
that  the  master  of  this  mansion  should  be 
unharmed  in  body  and  estate." 

The  fears  of  Rebecca  on  her  lather's  account 
were  thus  pacified,  and  she  agreed  to  do  what 
Henry  had  desired,  in  case  any  untoward 
accident  should  render  it  necessary  for  her  to 
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do  SO.  Henry  and  she  then  re>entered  the 
house,  where  they  found  that  Uie  religious 
nerciseti  commeDced  ere  they  had  left  ihe 
mansion,  were  now  teraiinatcd ;—  though  Jones, 
pleased  with  the  attention  and  interest  with 
which  his  young  prisoner  seemed  to  listen, 
still  continued  to  harangue  on  his  favourite 
subjects.  Indeed,  so  much  had  Robert  risen 
in  bis  favoin  by  the  apparent  change  of  beha- 
noQT,  which  Jones  treasured  up  in  hia  memory 
as  a  new  proof  of  the  eflicacy  of  his  prayers, 
and  of  lieir  occcptablencss  in  the  siglit  of 
(rod,  llial  Robert  was  treated  with  more  con- 
sideration and  kindness  than  he  had  ever  been 
unce  he  had  become  an  unwilling  inmate  of 
tbe  house. 

Refreshments  were  now  set  before  the  party, 
who  were  very  soon  to  commence  their  jour- 
ney. Jones,  with  the  two  young  men,  partook 
of  iheni,  while  the  servants,  who  were  armed 
imd  ready  to  accompany  tb«m  es  an  escort,  sat 
table ;  for  littlv  state  was  in  those 
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bam — Isi  ia  aos  diil  not  nni  alxive 
bear  loaiidnigbt — failed  nol  locxdtc  fOipiiM!; 
(  Hmt  witL  a  lighL 
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see  wbo  it  was  that  caused  this 
disturb^Dce.  The  mao  soon  returned,  and  in- 
farmed  Iiis  umster  that  two  Btrangers  were  at 
Uie  gale,  who  demanded  admittance  od  busi- 
ness of  the  greatest  importance,  in  tlie  name  of 
the  Commons  of  Englanti,  and  wbo  seemed  to 
be  higlily  gratified  when  iofurmed  that  Master 
Jones  bad  not  yet  i>et  out  on  his  jouiuey.  At 
this  iuleUigence  the  heart  of  Henry  Wilmot 
bounded  as  if  it  would  have  burst  from  his 
busoiu ;  and  the  paleness  that  succecdeil  in  his 
countenance  the  first  tiiiRh  of  surprise,  must 
bavc  attracted  the  inquiries  of  Jones,  had  not 
his  attoation  b«on  engrossed  by  the  information 
he  had  just  received  from  his  servant.  Went- 
wortli,  too,  could  not  help  thinking  that  the 
anivul  of  these  two  strangers  was  somehow 
counccted  witli  him,  and  now  soemcd  to  coii- 
siiler  his  escape  as  hopeless,  as  far  as  might  be 
judged  from  the  expression  of  his  coimtonance. 
Elis  hand  at  the  same  time  gmspcd  one  of  ihc 
pi«toU  lieneath  his  cloak*  as  if  with  a  resolution 
o2 


124 


SIR   ARTHUR   WILMOT. 


of  selling  his  life  as  dearly  as  possible  on  thespot, 
instead  of  suJTering  himeelf  to  be  dragged  to  Lon- 
don,— there  to  have  his  dying  ui omen ts  insulted 
by  the  mockery  and  scorn,  and  the  lectures 
and  prayers — worse  than  mockery  and  scorn — 
of  his  unfeeling  persecutors.  Henry  observed 
the  motion  of  his  hand,  and  with  a  significant 
look,  reminded  him  that  their  case  was  not  yet 
des])eratc,  and  that  it  was  tlieir  duty  to  wait 
till  they  were  convinced  of  its  being  so  before 
they  tlirew  away  their  own  lives,  and  perhaps 
those  of  others  also,  in  a  fit  of  desperate  and 
unavailing  fury.  Wentworth  withdrew  his 
hand,  and  both  Henry  and  he  composed  their 
countenances  as  much  as  possible,  to  wjut  tlie 
issue  of  this  unlucky  and  unexpected  business. 
Jones  had,  in  the  mean  time,  himself  pro- 
ceeded to  the  door  to  inquire  into  the  business 
of  the  persons  who  demanded  admittance,  and 
Henry  availed  himself  of  his  absence  again  to 
whisper  Into  the  ear  of  Rebecca,  who  was  pre- 
sent in  tlie  apartmcut,  the  instructions  that  he 
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had  already  given  her.  lie  entreated  her,  iu 
case  these  new  comera  occasioned  a  discovery 
of  tlie  plan  meditated  for  the  rescue  of  Went- 
worthf  that  she  would  instantly  proceed  to  the 
place  he  had  dencnbed  to  her,  and  without  de> 
lay  bring  bacli  with  her  the  troopers  to  his  as- 
sistauce,  with  assurances,  at  the  same  time,  not 
only  tiiat  her  father's  safety  should  be  attended 
to,  but  in  case  of  success,  that — in  considera- 
tion of  his  daughter — liberal  rewards  should  be 
conferred  on  him.  Rebecca  promised  all  that 
was  desired;  and  Henrj-  had  baiely  time  to  re- 
tire from  her  side,  when  Jones  returned  from 
the  gate,  followed  by  the  two  strangers. 

Henry  eagerly  bent  bis  eyes  on  them ;  biit 
ihey  kept  Iheir  faces  so  mulHed  in  their  cloaks, 
ifaat  he  could  not  distinguish  their  features. 
The  first  was  a  tall,  and  apparently  a  youthful 
man  i  while  the  other  was  stouter  and  shorter, 
and  evidently  many  years  older.  They  had 
advanced  into   the   middle  of  the  apartment. 
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and  had  been  accommodated  witli  seals  before 
any  one  spoke,  At  last  Jones  broke  silence. — 
"  And  now,  my  worthy  friends,"  he  said, 
"  may  I  crave  to  know  the  nature  of  the  in- 
portiuit  business  that  has  led  you  to  risit  my 
poor  habitation  at  such  a  late  hour?" 

"  We  come,"  said  the  younger  stranger, "  to 
prevoit  treachery  and  murder; — and  I  bkas 
God' — and  so  may  you,  Master  Jones — that  wc 
are  not  too  late  for  the  purpose.  Had  you  set 
out  heforo  we  arrived,  you  were  lost" 

At  the  same  time  the  speaker  rose  from  hti 
seat  and  laid  aside  his  cloak ;  and  turning  rotutd 
to  Henry,  displayed  a  countenance  that  had 
neariy  frozen  him  with  horror;  for  he  well 
knew  that  escape  was  now  indeed  -hopclew. 
It  was  Maurice  Jemiyn, 

He  gazed  upon  Henry  witb  a  look  of  fiend- 
ish triumph  and  mah^ity;  which  the  latter, 
after  the  first  surprise  had  abated,  relorled  with 
a  glance  of  calm  and  tnelTablc  scorn.     Jcrmyn 
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then  wliispovd  to  Jones— and  by  his  orders 
four  of  his  servants  placc^d  tliemselTes  one  on 
each  side  of  Wilmol  and  Wcntworth,  and  seized 
their  arms,  so  as  to  prevent  their  committing, 
an  Jennyn  feared,  any  deed  of  desperate  vio- 
lence. Jermyn  then  resnmed  his  scrutiny  of 
Henry's  countenance;  and  his  eyes  sparkled 
n-ith  malicious  fury  when  he  saw  the  man  whom 
be  regarded  as  his  bitterest  enemy,  and  wbo 
had  already  baffled  his  hopes  when  so  near 
tlieir  completion,  standing  before  him  a  pri- 
soner and  completely  in  his  power.  He  was 
tinable  long  to  restrain  his  triumphant  feelings. 

"  Ha!  young  sir!"  he  cried,  "  I  hare  met 
you  again,  as  I  promised,  to  thank  you  for  for- 
mer favours,"  and  he  pointed,  as  he  spoke,  to 
the  shoulder  that  had  been  wounded  by  Henry. 
"  And  yet  it  is  a  pity",  he  continued  with  a 
sne«r,  "  that  such  a  bopefiil  plan  of  cscnpe  as 
yours  should  have  bceu  visited  with  sueh  an 
uuforeaecn  and  shameful  detection." 

"  I   am  indeed  detected,"  answered  Henry, 
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calmly,  "  and  by  means  as 

unfortunate  as  mi- 

looked-for;— but  whether  the  shame  belongs 

to  me  or  to  }*'"•  '"'>'>  *>==  i«^ 

3n  the  agent  in  the 

discovery,  1 

and  his  onm  con- 

science,'* 

"  My  CODS 

(d  Maurice, "  never 

reproaches  m< 

;  been  iustrumenUl 

in  bringing  b                        { 

^bbet  or  the  block. 

And  God  w 

\Mt  me  »-ith  his 

displeasare  because  I  am  t 

oade  the  honoured 

means  of  sweeping  his  enemies  &om  the  &ce 
of  tbe  earth." 

"  Vile  wretch ! "  sdd  Henry,  "  and  so  you 
propose  to  make  the  dead  body  of  the  son  a 
ladder  by  which  to  mount  into  the  inheritance 
ofthefetherf 

"  Surely,"  replied  Maurice,  whispering  so  as 
to  be  heard  only  by  Henry;  "  what  else  did 
you  suppose  was  my  purpose  ?  And  let  the 
knowledge  of  this — if  you  did  not  know  it  be- 
fore— add  to  the  bitterness  of  the  death  that 
awaits  you."    Then,  in  a  louder  tone,  he  added, 


SIR  ABTHUB  WILMOT. 


"  Verily,  ttie  labourer  is  worthy  of  his  hire ; 
and  the  Lord  rewardeth  his  faithful  servants." 
This  he  spoke  in  a  toDe  of  solemn  irony,  as  if 
to  insult  Uenry,  by  seeming  to  think  it  not 
vorth  while  to  conceal  from  him,  that  he  had 
assumed  the  appearance  of  religion  merely  as  a 
rest  to  cover  his  nefarious  designs. 

"Miscreant!"  cried  Henry,  "so  you  do 
not  think  it  necessary  witli  me  even  to  pieserve 
your  hyjjncrisy,  which  indeed  never  for  a  mo- 
ment deceived  me,  but  which  methinks  you 
might  have  Uiouglit  it  decent  to  continue,  at 
least  till  I  was  removed  from  your  presence. 
But,  vile  wretch  !  do  not  flatter  yourself  for  a 
moment,  that  you  will  ever  succeed  in  the  pur- 
pose to  which  you  have  alluded.  I  shall  die 
with  tho  satisfaction  of  having  rescued  my 
Mster  from  the  clutches  of  such  a  villain,  and 
placed  her  in  the  protection  of  those  who  will 
die  sooner  than  see  her  become  the  prey  of 
your  unhallowed  ujachinations.  Aud  know, 
accursed  deceiver,  that  even  were  she  in  your 
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power,  that  no  inducement  or  threatening  would 

ever  prevail  upon  her  to  give  her  hand  to  snch 

a  wretch ;  sii 

loatliing  and  scorn 

with  whicli 

a.     I  wish  I  could 

concentrati                             i 

T  word,  the   con- 

temptuoui                               1 

l  honest  men  bear 

for  your  det 

to  haunt  yt                            i 

ide,  and  to  embitter 

your  bed  of                          ' 

fhat  human  power 

conid  embitter 

■d  that  muKt  await 

such  a  profligate  sinner  f  Base  villain,  ac- 
cursed hypocrite,  I  despise  thee." 

"  You  have  lost  your  temper,  sir,"  cried 
Jenayn,  "  and  truly  I  am  not  surprised  at  it, 
and  if  it  lessens  yoor  disappointment,  I  can 
easily  pardon  this  railing  effort  to  cover  the 
meanness  of  detected  guilt." 

"  Villain,"  replied  Henry,  "  you  already  be- 
gin to  feel  the  meanness  of  triumphant  guilt, 
and  acknowledge  in  your  inmost  heart  that  I 
am  now,  as  I  have  ever  been,  your  superior. 
But  why  should  I  waste  words  with  such  a  re- 
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probate.  Do  your  worst.  Do  50D  intend  to 
murder  us  immedialid;-  ? " 

"  Not  so,"  said  Jennyn,  *'  bnt  I  mnst  request 
Master  Jones  li^confiiie  yon  in  a  secure  room  of 
his  house,  and  lo-morrow  morning  with  fair  day- 
light and  a  troop  of  cavalry,  which  I  expect 
before  that  time  from  Chester,  we  sliall  see 
whether  we  cannot  escape  yoor  friends,  who  an 
waiting  so  patiently  for  you  oil  the  road." 

Having  thus  spoken,  be  lamed  to  g^veliis 
directions  to  Jones ;  he  informed  him  of  all  with 
which  iLe  reader  is  already  acquainted  relative 
to  the  ambuscade  that  was  prepared  fur  him. 
Jones  was  hig)ily  enraged  at  the  maimer  in 
which  be  had  been  deceived  by  Henry  Wilmot, 
and  that  in  a  matter  too  on  which  he  wa«  pecu- 
liarly sensitive.  He  was  nettled  tlial  a  man  of 
the  world,  as  he  called  Henry  Wihuot,  stiould 
have  been  able  to  assumu  his  onni  peculiar  lan- 
guage and  di'portment  su  completely  as  tu  im- 
pOBC  upon  him — an  old  and  experienced  Chris- 
tian.    He  loaded  the  unfortunate  young  man 
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with  abuse  as  he  searched  his  persoD,  and 
took  from  him  the  pistols  and  short  sword 
which  were  it  his  clothes,  and 

which  indee  telvfs  sufficient  e^-i- 

dencc  of  wl  e  intentions  of  the 

wearer.     V  i  undergo  a  similar 

scorch,  as  osed  that  ho  could 

hare  any  ar  nd  he  consequently 

retained  the  had  beea  given  to 

him  by   Ilenry.  ms   of   the    young 

men  were  then  tied  behind  their  backs  with 
a  cord,  and  they  were  conducted  into  m 
apartment  on  the  other  side  of  the  entrance 
hall  from  that  in  which  they  had  hitherto  been. 
An  armed  man  remained  in  the  room  with 
them ;  another  watched  outside  the  door ;  and 
a  third  before  the  window:  so  that  escape 
seemed  utterly  impossible.  They  would,  most 
probably,  have  been  confined  in  separate  rooms, 
under  any  other  circumstances  than  the  present, 
but  Jones's  house  was  small,  and  the  two  new 
comers  who  proposed  to  spend  the  night  with 
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bun,  put  in  requisilion  all  his  spare  places  of 
accommodatioR. 

Tilts  room,  ibcrefore,  as  being  the  strongest, 
for  its  small  window  was  secured  by  bars  of 
iron,  had  been  selected  for  the  custody  of  tlie  pri- 
soners. As  Henry  was  conducted  to  this  place 
of  confinement  be  bad  the  satisfaction  to  see 
Rebecca  JoncsleavG  the  house  tnhaste  as  if  pro- 
ceeding to  execute  tlie  commission  with  which 
be  bad  entrusted  her.  Janes  and  Jenuyn,  with 
his  companion,  whom  Henry  now  discuvered  to 
be  Father  Benedict,  having  seen  their  prisoners 
secured,  left  them  together,  and  returned  to  the 
apartment  which  they  had  jusl  left. 

Upon  their  return  to  this  room,  Joucs  was 
not  a  little  mortified  to  learn — from  an  ofUcial 
document  which  his  unexpected  guest  pre- 
sented to  bim^that  he  was  required  to  deliver 
up  any  prisoners  he  might  have  in  his  posses- 
sion, into  the  custody  of  tliis  person,  whose 
name  was  not  uieulioncd  in  the  paper,  but  who 
was  merely  stated  to  be  an  officer  in  llie  ser- 
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vice  of  the  Parliunent.     It  was  by  ttie  con- 
irivance  of  Maurice  liimself  Uiat  bis  name  had 

notbeenelal    "                               "'    "" 

part  which  1 

the  deslract                            i 

made  public, 

ears  of  Sir 

same  time,                               i 

Nehemiah  Ju> 

right  in  this  respi 

mg  mat  me  active 
take  in  procuring 
k'ilmot  should   be 
lerbaps,  reach  (he 
Ity  certain  at  the 
ras  not  known  to 
found  that  he  was 
t  Joues  reaUy  did 

not  know  who  it  was  that  he  had  the  honour  to 
receive  beneath  his  roof,  he  not  only  took  care 
not  to  give  him  that  information  himself,  bat 
cautioned  his  companion,  the  priest,  not  to  ad- 
i^sa  him  by  his  real  name.  Maurice  per- 
ceived the  mortification  that  overspread  the 
face  of  Jones,  as  he  read  the  order  desiring  him 
to  dehver  up  his  prisoners,  and  hastened  as  far 
aa  he  could  to  remove  it.  He  assured  him  that 
it  was  neither  his  intention,  nor  that  of  Parlia- 
ment, to  deprive  him  of  the  just  rewards  to 
which  he  was  entitled  for  bis  zeal  in  securing 
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the  eDemips  of  Uic  Slate.  On  the  contrary,  that 
he  had  been  commissi  cue  <l  by  the  Parliament 
lo  receive  his  priBOners  and  to  convey  them  to 
London,  merely  with  a  view  of  saving  trouble 
to  their  captor,  and  for  the  sate  of  greater 
security,  and  that  Jones  might,  if  he  pleased, 
accompany  him  on  his  journey,  and  receive  lh« 
reward  that  was  no  doubt  destined  for  him  by 
the  grateful  rulers  of  England.  All  (hie  was 
perfectly  gratuitous  on  the  part  of  Jermyn. 
The  Parliament  entertained  no  intenliouB  on 
the  subject,  and  had  scarcely  ever  heard  that 
Wentworlli  was  a  prisoner — but  Jermyn  saw 
that  Jones  was  offended,  and  it  was  necessary 
for  his  present  purposes  that  be  should  be  in 
good  humour  and  disposed  to  assist  him.  Jones 
was  accordingly  pacified  with  the  assurances 
ho  received  from  Jermyn,  and  the  latter  per- 
suaded himself  that  he  should  lind  the  fanatic 
a  complaisant  witness  with  respect  lo  any  un- 
fortunate accident  that  might  befall  tlie  pri- 
I         itouers  during  their  journey.     He  laboured  In 
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convince  him  that  the  Parliament  did  not  de- 
sire to  have  prisoners  of  note  put  into  their 
hands,  as  llie  odium  of  their  execution — which 
in  that  event  become  necessary — devolved  upon 
them  a  burden  which  as  much  as  possible  they 
wished  to  avoid;  and  tliat  those  men  would 
deserve  best  at  their  hands,  who  took  upou 
themselves  the  task  of  removing  such  prisoners 
out  of  the  way.  Jones,  who  had  smaJl  skill  in 
argument,  except  upon  the  points  of  religion 
so  wanalj"  controvcrtcfl  at  that  period,  and  who 
was  by  no  means  sharp-wilted  at  any  time, 
was  long  in  perceiving  the  drift  of  Jer- 
myn's  argument.  At  last  his  judgment  was  so 
far  enlightened  that  he  declared  that  in  case  of 
the  slightest  attempt  at  escape  or  rescue,  he 
should  have  no  hesitation  in  making  use  of  a 
pistol-shot  or  sword-thrust  to  disappoint  their 
purpose.  This  was  the  utmost  length  to  which 
Jones  would  be  urged  without  plainer  speaking; 
and  though  Maurice  did  not  doubt  from  the 
deep  colour  of  the  man's  hypocrisy,  that  he 
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might  be  brought  any  length  by  the  excitement 
of  adequate  motives,  yet  he  did  not  cbooee  to 
speak  more  plainly  lest  be  should  after  all  be 
mistaken,  and  so  commit  himsL'If  to  one  who 
would  thenceforth  be  bis  master,  from  having 
the  paBije»»ion  of  such  an  important  secret. 
He  was  therefore  compelled  to  rest  satisfied 
with  the  determination  expressed  by  Jones  of 
murdering  his  prisoners  in  case  of  any  attempt 
at  escape  or  rescue ;  an  attempt  which  Maurice 
tras  resolt-ed  should  take  place,  or  at  least  seem 
to  take  place,  if  lie  should  not  previously  find 
an  opportunity  of  executing  his  wicked  purpose. 
The  death  of  Robert  Wentworth  was  by 
DO  means  necessary  lo  tJie  purposes  of  Mau- 
rice, On  the  contrarj-,  he  would  have  been 
contented  that  tbe  young  man  should  lire,  and 
that  bis  family  should  regain  its  former  ascend- 
ancy ;  for  Jermyn  was  by  no  means  a  zealous 
patriot,  and  cared  nothing  about  the  political 
disputes  of  the  time,  except  in  so  far  as  tbey 
were  connected  witli,  or  could  be  made  subser- 
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TJcnt  to  his  own  interest     For  the  salce  of  ifais 

Isfit — the  only  deity  that  he  really  worshipped 

—he  had  I — '—■ ■  ' ■• 

flee  Henry  Wilmot, 

^— and  a 

permitted   to   Utc, 

might  pn 

witness  of  the  deed, 

he  resolvf 

young  men  should 

share  the 

yn  at  the  sainc  time 

<ijd  not  a] 

ing  more  crime  than 

tras  absolu. 

n  accomplishing  his 

designs.     He  ti 

impolitic ;  for  about        ^ 

its  criminality  he  never  troubled  himself;  and 
would  Uierefore  gladly  hare  been  spared  the 
additional  weight  of  blood  which  the  murder 
of  Wentworth  would  accumulate  ou  his  be^ 
But  it  seemed  improper  for  his  own  interest, 
that  Henry  should  die  while  Robert  should  be 
spared  to  tell  the  tale  of  bis  death,  and  he 
therefore  determined  that  the  two  ftiends  ahoutd 
fall  together. 

Jones  now  proposed  that  before  retiring  to 
rest  they  should  return  tlianks  to  God  for  the 
signal  deliverance  that  they  had  experienced 
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Iroin  tlm  hands  of  tbe  malignanta.  To  this 
proposal  Maurice  readily  absented,  but  df^eired 
that  Jones  himself  should  conduct  their  de- 
votions.  His  host,  however,  though  abund- 
antly desirous  on  ordinary  occasions  of  ex- 
hibiting his  spiritual  attainments,  at  present 
declined  the  invitation.  He  had,  he  thought, 
a  Parliamentary  officer,  apparently  of  nu  mean 
rank,  under  his  roof,  and  as  he  was  aware 
that  praying  as  well  as  fighting  were  ne- 
cessary for  rising  in  that  service,  he  had  con- 
ceived »  high  idea  of  the  graces  that  must  ap- 
pertun  (o  a  personage  so  exalted  in  his  eyes. 
Though  usually,  thereforcj  much  more  willing 
to  make  a  show  of  his  on-n  powers  than  to  seek 
beneUt  Crnm  those  of  others,  be  now  insisted  that 
Maurice  should  take  upon  himself  the  office 
which  ho  was  wishing  to  transfer  to  another, 
Matuico  Jermyn,  however,  steadily  dcchnod 
the  task,  for  he  had  still  some  sense  of  decency 
led,  and  did  not  tliink  tbe  meditations  in  which 
ho  had  been  indulging  tbu  fittest  preparation 
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in  the  vrorld  for  spproachiug  tb«  Uirone  of 
God, — though  in  the  existence  of  that  God 
be  had  no  clear  or  accurate  belief.  Jones 
accordinglj  not  knonang  that  Father  Benedict 
was  a  Catholic,  or  at  leaat  professed  the  Ro- 
man Catholic  religion,  turned  to  him  and  re- 
quested him  to  undertake  what  his  fHend  had 
declined.  He  met  n'ilb  a  decided  and  some- 
what contemptuous  refusal,  and  Jennyn  fear- 
ing tliat  the  Father  might  betray  his  real  cha- 
racter, and  thereby  bring  his  patron  into  sus- 
picion from  his  being  found  to  associate  with 
Popish  priests,  at  once,  for  the  sake  of  pre- 
venting such  a  discovery,  volunteered  to  do 
wbat  he  had  at  first  persisted  in  refiising. 

Will  my  readers  believe  that  this  man, 
stained  with  a  thousand  crimes,  and  meditat- 
ing fresh  deeds  still  more  atrocious  and  unpar- 
donable than  any  he  bad  yet  committed,  whose 
whole  moral  constitution  was  one  horrible  le- 
prosy of  guilt,  who  was  yet  in  the  first  bloom 
of  youth,  and  in  wtiom  years  could  not  yet 
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W         have  effaced  the  natural  lessons  of  moral  recti- 
f  tude    cDgravcn    on    every    heart;  —  will    my 

readers  believe  that  this  man  dared  to  kneel 
before  a  pure  and  holy  God, — to  embody  in 
words  the  prayers  of  otliers,  who,  if  they  were 
mistaken,  were  perhaps  sincere  at  least  in  their 
devotions, — and  to  thank  ihe  Almighty  that  he 
had  been  enabled  to  commit  the  most  horrible 
crimes,  invokiug  his  aid,  at  tlic  same  Ume,  in 
tlie  perpetration  of  more,  and  doting  to  in- 
sinuate at  the  throne  of  mercy,  that  it  was 
tbroogh  the  Divine  favour  that  bis  efforts  had 
been  so  far  crowned  with  success.  Had  Mau- 
rice Jcrmyn  been  a  hypocrite,  tlicre  would 
have  been  nothing  unintelligible  in  his  be- 
haviour ;  for  hypocrisy,  as  it  is  the  most 
odious  vice  under  Heaven,  so  hkewise  is  goilty 
of  the  grossest  inconsistencies;  and  he  might 
liare  persuaded  himself  that  the  deeds  be  had 
commilted  were,  iu  fact,  actions  most  meri- 
torious in  the  sight  of  Heaven.  But  Mauricej, 
though  a  hypocrite  to  the  world,  at  any  ral^ 
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was  no  sclf-deceirer.  His  religion  was  woni 
a#  a  cloak  to  screen  bimEelf  from  the  too  close 
inspection  of  others,  but  never  for  an  instant 


imposed  on 
on  this  o( 
^vith  bias] 
existence 
would  fau. 
to  the  most 
Be   that  as 


conduct,  therefore, 
curing  to  approach 
i  to  a  God,  in  whoae 
sbolieve  though  be 
•,aa  only  be  ascribed 
lid  wickedness, 
[auiice   fiilfilled   th« 


highest  espectauons  ot  J  cues.  Tlie  fact  was, 
that  Jennyn  had  regularly  trained  himself  hit 
exercises  of  this  sort,  foreseeing  that  in  the 
career  which  he  must  pursue,  it  would  olt^ 
be  necessary  and  advantageous  for  him  to  en- 
gage in  thcii'  performance.  As  in  our  dayt 
men  consider  the  ability  of  speaking  well  in 
public  an  indispensable  requisite  to  rising  in 
the  state,  so  Jennyn  thought  that  to  be  able 
to  exhort  or  to  pray  for  three  oi  four  hours  at 
a  time,  was  as  necessary  for  public  men  in 
those  days,  as  it  is  in  our  own  for  them  to  be 
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able  to  darliei]  un  otiicrwise  clear  Bubjix:t  by  an 
htmague  of  eituil  duration,  aud  probably  con- 
taining as  oiuch  senBc  and  no  more  than  the 
more  solemn  addresst-s  of  the  Puritans.  In 
the  house  of  NehemiaJi  Jones,  and  on  the 
utght  of  the  events  which  we  are  relating, 
Maurice  found  the  l)cncfil  of  having  prepared 
himaclf  for  the  task  which  he  had  reluctantly 
undcrtaktiu.  His  imprecations  on  the  Royal 
cause  were  so  deep  and  liorrible,  his  denuncia- 
dons  of  vengeance  against  its  supporters  had 
ntch  s  singular  rarineHs  and  originality,  and 
the  whole  was  flavoured  with  such  a  lone  of 
andoubtiNJ  hinccrity,  that  tboso  who  knelt  with 
bim  rose  from  llieir  knoen  with  faces  beaming 
with  admiration  and  respect  Jones  in  par- 
licalar  shook  him  heartily  by  the  hand,  thanked 
him  tar  his  services,  and  dccloied  himself 
mnob  e^bfied  by  tho  length  and  ferrcncy  of 
his  prayer ;  expressing  a  hope  at  l)ie  same  time 
that  the  family  would  agnin  be  favoured  with 
bis  powerfiil    iutercessionB    before  they   com- 
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i  theii  joBTDej  m  tbe  monung — s  request 
ID  trticb  JmnvD  readilr  assen^d.  Jtmes 
OTfB  tniud  thai  b  wocid  be  adrisable  to  set  up 
br  dv  n«t  of  the  nigfat  and  to  qiend  the  dme 
■  MMrhia;;  the  Scriplnm  and  in  praver  to 
Gad,  bat  Mamicc  had  other  objects  in  riew 
md  (>««  BO  KWt  of  eDcoaragetDoil  to  this 
He,  tbndon,  deinaiuM  that 
t  in  which  the  prisoneis 
I  Aaeid  be  eolntsted  to  him  as 
Aeir  fawftti  gnanfian,  and  haiing  receired  it, 
kR^pMStrd  to  be  dKnrn  to  a  Toom  where  he 
M^  oblam  a  tew  boats'  repose.  He  was  ac- 
Ir^iB  mvpaB^with  Father  Benedict, 
I  abore  that  n  which 
Hon-  tad  Robert  w«fe  imprisoned,  in  wUch 
Atn  wfl*  two  be^  and  wfaieb,  thef  were  in- 
fanaiJ,w«»dwliiifdfcr  ihar  aeoMnmodation. 
J«aes.  wbo  bad  in  person  osheied  them  to  their 
|iace  of  Rpoee,  after  wishing  them  good  rest 
vitbtbvv  and  left  them  together.  It  was  not 
dw  inteatioB  of  Maurice,  howerer,  that  tbe 
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whole  of  the  remainder  of  the  night  should  be 
wasted  in  sleep, — but  of  that  hereafter.  At 
preiic&t  onr  readers  may  require  an  explana- 
tion of  his  appearance  on  the  scene  at  euch  an 
unpropitious  season. 

It  will  be  remembered,  that  Father  Benedict 
after  hav^ing  bad  an  interview  with  bis  patron, 
in  the  ueigbhourhood  of  Wilmot  Castle,  had 
returned  to  Abergavenny,  but  not  daring  to 
shew  himself  near  the  court,  where  Tegorva 
was  in  such  high  favour,  that  he  had  secluded 
himself  in  on  obscure  place  in  the  neigbbour- 
bood,  where  at  tlie  same  time  he  might  be 
secure  himself  and  might  be  enabled  to  watch 
llie  motions  of  his  enemies.  By  this  means 
he  had  found  out  Uiat  a  plan  was  in  agitation 
for  the  deliverance  of  Louisa  Wihuot,  but  his 
discovery  was  too  late  to  prevent  its  being 
canied  into  execution  and  proving  completely 
successful.  On  tlie  present  occasion  he  had 
been  more  fortunate.  Maurice  Jcrmyn,  when 
he  left  Wilmot  CastJe,  had  assumed  a  disguise 
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>py  meam,  got  m- 

tM^mf^ 

priw,  and  sent  him 
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MentKMied,  «nd  Iba  coning  back  witbont 
iMftT.  look  the  piest  with  him,  as  he  isatsw 
the  boose  of  Jtwes  aad  the  cosDtiy  aroDsd  it, 
— and  airiTvil  as  we  hare  described.  He  had 
hioughl  DO  soldiers  with  him,  both  because  be 
ibou^t  it  might  occarion  dda}-,  whieb  was  hy 
all  neans  to  be  avoided,  aDd  because  he  sup- 
poced  it  would  be  nuDecessaiy,  from  tiie  force 
with  which  he  should  find  the  house  of  Jones 
delemkd.  He  now  regretted  exoeedinglj''  that 
he  had  not  hrtiughl  a  strong  partj  with  him, 
aad  wondered  much  that  bis  friends,  before  tbia 
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time,  Itsd  not  attempted  to  deJivtr  Wentirtstk 
trtMS  bis  present  sitiutioii,  by  attacking  lh» 
koose  in  which  he  was  confinad.  Thej  wen 
pcohablj  detccTod  ham  this  pioceediog;,  h* 
thought,  by  the  near  neighbourhood  of  tht 
army  besieging  Chester,  from  which  asstatancs 
could  be  easity  obt^aed,  for  the  town  was  sot 
much  more  tboii  balf  a  milt;  clistaut ;  aad  by  t^ 
character  generally  ascribed  to  Jones,  which 
rendered  it  probable  that  be  would  murder  his 
prisoner,  if  he  found  no  other  means  of  pre- 
Tenting  his  escape.  Still  Jcrmyn  did  not  feel 
perfectly  easy  in  his  mind,  as  lie  was  seiisible 
that  a  night  attack,  made  by  a  few  resolute 
men,  had  every  chance  of  success,  and  might 
make  him  vcrj-  soon  change  places  with  his 
prisoners.  He  bad  sent,  before  he  entered  the 
bouse,  to  demand  from  the  ncigbbounng  army 
a  troop  of  horse  in  the  name  of  the  Parliament, 
and  when  they  arrived,  which  he  hoped  they 
would  do  during  the  night,  lie  meant  to  put 
bitDsolf  at  their  head,  and  to  fall  on  Tegorra's 
afi 
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ambuscade,  in  hopes  of  obtainiDg  possession  of 
the  person  of  its  leader  or  taking  his  life  in  the 
conflict  that  would  ensue.     In  the  meantime 


he  hoped  that  i 
Bpaniard  what  hi 
him  to  make  an 
night,  which  v 
at  present. 


ronld  betray  to  the 
;d,  and  thus  induce 
lie  house  during  the 
nnyn  chiefiy  feared 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


There  was  an  armed  man  placed  in  the  same 
room  Willi  Henry  Wilmot  and  Robert  Went- 
worth,  and  indeed  locked  in  with  them  for 
greater  security,  whose  presence  at  first  aeemed 
to  render  conversation  impossible.  This  man, 
however,  though  a  Puritan,  like  his  master  and 
the  other  members  of  the  household,  appeared 
to  be  less  hard-hearted  than  his  brethren,  and 
seemed  willing  to  allow  the  young  men  every 
convenience  that  he  could,  consistently  witli 
his   duty.      Henry  entered   into   converBation 
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with  him,  in  order  to  ascertain,  if  possible, 
whether  he  might  not  be  bribed  to  assist,  or  al 
leftst  to  connive  at  their  escape,  bat  his 
aosn^era  to  the  first  questions  that  were  put  to 
him,  were  such  as  to  convince  Hcnr}r  that  it 
would  be  dangerous  to  make  such  a  proposition 
to  him  a»  he  had  modilated.  The  man  might 
report  them  to  bis  master,  or  what  tvas  even 
more  to  be  dreaded,  to  Maurice  Jermyn,  and 
measores  woiild  then  most  assuredly  be  talien 
that  would  preclude  the  remotest  possibility  of 
escape.  He  conseuted,  however,  to  anbind 
their  arms  while  he  was  with  th«m,  ob  a 
promise  that  they  would  resume  their  bosda 
whoD  the  noise  of  the  opening  door  or  ether 
tignal  sholild  mnko  tbem  aware  of  any  person's 
approach.  He  likewise  retired  to  the  lartbvr 
end  of  the  room,  that  he  might  leave  th«  friends 
at  liberty  to  converse  togetber,  which  thay 
might  do  in  a  low  voice  vritliout  any  danger  of 
being  Overheard.  No  probable  plan  of  escape 
eauld  HOW  be  suggested  by  either— tbeir  oott- 
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dilion  seemed  entirely  hopeless— on  igntnri- 
nious  death  presented  itself  as  the  termination 
af  their  «bort  career— a  career  that  had  pro- 
nised  to  be  so  glorious  and  honourable  to  both 
' — and  Wcntworth  began  to  shed  tears,  which 
his  owa  fate  never  could  hare  extorted,  ^hen 
be  thought  of  Hem;  thus  falling  a  tueless 
ucriitce  in  the  cause  of  friendship.  To  relifTC 
bis  Tcgreta,  Henry  infonncd  him  of  the  hopn 
he  still  cherished  from  Tegorva's  assistftnce, 
and  endearourcd  to  divert  his  friend's  mind, 
by  suggesting  every  image  of  hope  and  safety 
Ihal  his  fancy  could  supply.  Wentworlfa  iii' 
tsTTupted  him.— 

"  Do  not  think  for  a  moment,  my  dearest 
friend,"  he  said,  "  that  it  is  fear  for  myself 
that  causes  my  present  emotion.  You  cannot, 
I  should  hope,  think  me  such  a  misendile 
coward.  I  were  worthy  of  the  &te  that  awaits 
me,  if  such  selfish  feelings  could  find  a  harbour 
in  my  breast.  No,  Henry,  it  is  for  you  that  I 
WMini' — for  you  thus  falling  in  tfa«  flower  ef 
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jaui  yOQth,  with  all  tlie  promise  of  a  glorioui 
Quufaoodt  Id  3  fruitless  altempt  to  sare  m; 
woTthlesa  life.  Oh !  Heory,  nhat  will  be  the 
feelings  of  your  sister  Louisa — of  my  sIbIct 
Ijuua? — 101 1  am  Dot  ignorant  of  your  mutual 
atlAchment." 

**  Tfaink  not  of  them,"  cried  Henry,  hurriedly, 
**  it  will  but  unman  our  hearts,  and  unlit  tbcm 
for  the  part  that  ties  before  us.  With  Laura, 
indeed,"  aud  he  n-iped  away  the  only  lev 
which  had  yet  dimmed  his  eye,  "  with  Laura, 
indeed,"  he  continued,  "  I  might  have  been — 
but  what  avails  it  to  talk  of  what  might  have 
been,  when  we  Ehoold  steel  our  bosoms  to  meet 
what  must  be  ?  Yet  do  not  let  us  altogelJter 
desptur.  Let  us  malie  crery  lawful  effort  to 
save  our  lires.  J  have  still  great  hopes  from 
Tegorra.  You  know  him  as  well  as  I  do,  and 
are  aware  that  whatever  zeal  and  courage  can 
accomplish  he  will  perform.  And  if  he  should 
fail  in  his  attempts  to  deliver  us — what  then  r 
We  have  but  lo  die.     Death  is  an  event  that 


^itarmm  wilmot. 
must  overtake  ns  at  some  time,  and  may  oTcr- 
takc  us  at  finjr  time.  What  aggravation  then 
gf  this  inevitable  evil  is  it,  lliat  we  die  in 
the  spring-time  of  our  years,  before  our  eye* 
have  been  clouded  with  soirow  or  our  con- 
sciences scared,  and  our  hearts  contaminated 
with  gnih,  sacrifices  acceptable  both  to  God 
ind  man  in  the  cause  of  relitpon  and  loyalty? 
Let  us  pluck  up  our  spirits  and  behave  as 
becomes  men,  and  show  our  adversaries  that  a 
more  rational  confidence  in  God  than  they 
possess,  has  not  quenched  our  courage  to  die 
or  our  resolution  to  endure." 

By  such  exhortations  as  these  Heniy  endea- 
Toared  to  stimulate  the  drooplug  spirits  of  his 
fiiend  ;  and  yet  it  is  but  justice  to  repeat  that  liie 
mind  of  Robert  Wentworlh  ivas  depressed  Hot 
by  Any  dn^ud  of  his  own  impending  fate,  but 
by  compansion  for  his  young  friend  innocently 
involved  ill  it.  He  could  not  bear  to  see  sit- 
ting by  his  side,  and  exhorting  him  to  courage 
and  resolution,  the  gallant  youth  who,  but  r«r 
u3 
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bit  faUl  frieadsfaip,  would  at  thtt  moawnt 
kRtu  be«a  tte«  and  iiorettered.  The  undaanted 
ipirit)  howevfff,  and  calm  deiiicatiour  of  Heorj, 
by  de^cs  produced  a  roTolution  in  hi«  fMlmgs, 
and  enabled  him  ta  eoutemplBte  wilfa  aotM 
degr«e  of  composure  their  approaching  doom. 

<*  And  after  all,"  he  thought,  "  in  death 
really  an  evti  ?  Is  it  not  an  event  that,  wore  it 
not  for  the  repugnance  implanted  by  Nataie  iu 
our  bosoms  to  what  is  otherwise  desirable, 
would  be  welcomed  as  a  blessing  by  entf 
thinking  inindf  Tite  wisest  of  the  Rotnana 
has  said  that  it  is  what  no  good  man  fears,  anil 
BO  wise  man  would  refuse.  Our  birth  cauiet 
joy,  and  our  death  diffuses  sorrow.  Foolish 
men  !  you  should  weep  when  your  fellow  crea- 
ftures  are  ushered  by  birth  into  this  earthly 
scene,  and  reserve  your  joy  for  their  deliver- 
ance by  death  from  its  miseries.  And  surely, 
tf  death  be  a  mighty  blessing,  as  I  believe  it  to 
be,  it  must  add  to  its  ralue  that  we  are  per- 
mitted to  meet  it  in  die  flower  of  youth,  before 
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•^  haM  dried  up  our  cDergieB,  and  in  a  pablic 
ud  boDourablc  cause,  instead  of  etniggling  iA 
vain  to  reUus  and  at  last  giving  up  our 
wratebed  liie  on  a  bed  of  disease  and  disso- 
liitioo.  Vet,  Dotwi  til  standing  these  argumentH, 
wliicb  my  reason  tells  me  arc  just,  1  cannot 
bear  to  think  of  my  genenins  friend  sacrificing 
bimself  on  my  account.  It  must  not — it  shall 
not  be.  I  will  deliver  him. — But  hon-  i  I 
will  watch  an  opportunity,  and  who  kuowB 
what  chance  may  bring  f " 

Conversation  had  now  ceased  between  the 
prisoners,  and  they  sale  close  together,  silent 
and  motionless.  Tliough  their  minds  and 
framea  had  been  haraascd  and  fatigued  by  such 
a  rariely  of  emotiona  of  anxiety  and  hope,  yet 
sleep  U'os  impoBsiblo ;  and  had  they  been  ever 
so  much  worn  out,  lliey  had  abundance  of 
redections  to  employ  their  minds  and  keep 
them  awake.  It  was  with  a  bitter  pang  tliat 
Henry  turned  his  thoughts  to  his  sister  and 
Wentworlli.      He    would   like    to   sc« 
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tbem  before  be  died,  and  perttaps  liis  wish 
might  be  accompli  abed.  At  all  events  be 
would  try  wbat  could  be  done.  For  Louisa 
be  would  wish  to  pTo\'ide  a  bueband  aad  pro- 
Ltector  before  his  death.  He  knew  that  ehc 
I  loved  Tegorva,  and  vas  aware  that  ibe  attacU- 
Bieot  was  mutual.  The  virtues  and  station  of 
the  young  Spaniard  seemed  to  render  him  nt 
eligible  a  protcclor  for  big  sister  as  could  be 
desired ;  and  he  intended  to  make  it  his  dying 
request  to  Louisa  that  she  would  bestow  her 
hand  upon  him  wliom  her  heart  bad  chosen. 
Ue  doubted  not  that  she  would  comply  with 
bis  request ;  and  he  would  thus  have  the  feli- 
city of  securing,  before  bis  death,  the  happi- 
ness of  two  persons  whom  he  dearly  loved. 
He  could  not  trust  his  thoughts  to  dwell  much 
on  Laura  Weutworth.  To  do  so  almost  un- 
manned his  fortitude.  To  be  so  suddenly  and 
rudely  torn  from  ber  whom  be  loved  more  than 
his  life,  was  what  be  could  not  bear  to  think 
of:  nor  was  his  grief  on  this  subject  alleviated 
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by  the  conBoling  reflection  that  be  would  leave 
lier  whom  he  loved  bappy  and  coinfort»ble. 
Ah,  uo !  far  otherwise  would  be  her  lot !  He 
JuiGw  that  she  loved  him  with  an  intcusity  and 
dcvotedness  of  which  very  few  are  capable  ; — 
Uiat  he  had  called  forth  her  earliest  love, — that 
on  biin  had  been  lavished  all  the  laxuriant 
freshness  and  strength  of  hor  young  affections, 
— and  that  his  uulimely  death  would  bring  a 
blight  over  her  youthful  heart  to  which  no 
second  spring  would  ever  arrive.  lie  could 
uot  wish  that  she  should  forget  him, — such  an 
effort  was  too  much  for  his  self-denial ;  he 
hoped  Lo  be  embalmed  in  licr  pure  heart  for 
ever,  as  in  a  living  sepulchre, — but  he  trusted 
aitd  prayed  tliat  she  would  not  pine  away  her 
life  in  unavailing  aurruw.  Dejected  as  he  was 
at  ihc  thouglit  of  what  ^e  must  suffer,  it 
would  be  out  of  his  power  to  afford  her  any 
relief.  Ue  could  only  commend  her  to  God, 
and  lo  the  soothing  influence  of  Time,  th« 
fr  physician  of  all  human  sorrow. 
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Ab  be  indulged  ■□  these  melatichDly  re&ec- 
tions,  the  tears  followod  each  other  in  rapid 
■accessioa  doH~n  his  cheeks;  and  the  sentinel, 
who  had  been  for  some  time  regarding  witb 
wonder  and  respect  the  calm  and  steady  beha- 
viour of  his  prisoners,  now  tliinking,  from  hit 
tears,  that  Henry  was  at  last  overcome  with  a 
■ense  of  his  aituation,  advanced  to  where  lie 
waa  sitting.  He  advised  him  to  apply  to  Ood 
for  divine  support,  and  assured  him  that  thou^ 
ha  had  been  a  great  sinner  and  a  bitter  malig- 
oant,  be  would  doubtless  obtain  pardon  and 
consolation  ;  and  even  ofiercd,  in  case,  as  was 
most  probable,  Henry  did  not  know  the  most 
proper  method  of  approaching  the  tlirone  of 
grace,  himself  to  conduct  him  thither.  Henry 
■aw  that  this  man  wished  fur  an  opportunity 
of  exhibiting  himself  ailer  the  fashion  of 
the  godly  Master  Neheniiah  Jone-s,  and  to 
treat  hira  with  a  prayer  of  an  hour's  duratioD, 
wholly  inapplicable,  or  perhaps  insulting,  to 
bis  present  conditioa.     He  tiiarefore  met  tfaa 
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rith  a  peremptory  refuaal,  tssutuig  him 
)  time  that  he  was  no  stmager  to 
tbs  conBoUtory  powers  of  religion,  but  vm 
&inid  that  the  prayers  of  his  adveisaries,  by 
fixing  bis  attention  on  tetTcstrial  disputes  and 
matters  of  trilling  moment,  would  withtlraw  hia 
nfaid  from  that  state  in  which  he  desired  at 
pTt?«ont  to  maintain  it ;  and  that  the  tears  wbich 
bad  been  seen  to  fall  Irom  bim,  had  been 
shed  not  on  account  of  his  own  misfbrtunes,  bat 
for  fear  of  the  effect  they  might  have  on  other* 
who  were  connected  nitli  Itim  by  the  closest 
and  tlearest  ties.  In  conclusion,  he  begged  his 
guard  to  Icavo  him  undisturbed  for  the  short 
tine  he  was  still  to  remain  under  th»t  roof. 
The  man  walked  away,  muttering  to  himself 
ud  seemingly  inclined  to  retract  the  good 
Aptoion  that  ho  had  been  disposed  to  form  of 
Henry  and  Robert,  and  to  considci  them  aa 
haidened  reprobates,  of  whose  salvation  no 
rational  hopes  could  be  entertained. 

mwhilc  a  very  different  aoene  was  pass- 
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iog  in  the  room  above  that  in  which  our  jaoDg 
inends  were  confined.  Our  readers  will  re- 
in«nber  that  this  was  the  chamber  to  which 
Maurice  Jcrmyii,  with  his  friend  the  priest,  had 
been  conducted  by  Nehemiah  Jones,  and  in 
which  they  were  left  by  that  godly  personage 
to  seek  tlieir  repose.  As  soon  as  he  was  gone, 
Father  Benedict  shewed  sj'mptoms  of  drowsi- 
ness, and  a  wish  to  betake  himself  to  bed  to 
•eek  refreshment  after  the  fatigues  of  the  day, 
not  the  least  of  which,  in  his  opinion,  was  the 
long  prayer  by  his  ftncnd  Jermyn,  to  which  he 
had  just  beeji  compelled  to  listen, — but  his 
patron  interrupted  his  purpose  of  repose. 

"  Stop,"  he  said,  "  Father  Benedict,  or  Mas- 
ter Howard,  or  Master  Grcville,  or  whatever 
other  name  you  most  dehght  in,  for  you  have 
as  many  as  would  serve  a  deity  of  Greece  or 
Rome, — I  have  not  yet  done  with  you, — lher« 
is  much  of  the  greatest  moment  remains  to  be 
done  before  morning." 

"  JIow  !"  exclaimed  the  priest,  "is  not  yonr 
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irork  dooe  for  the  present  ?  Have  you  not 
got  into  your  toils  this  unhappy  young  man 
whose  dostniction  you  have  vowed,  and  which 
you  strive  to  accomplish  with  such  unrelent- 
ing hatred  ? " 

"True!  the  bird  is  caught  at  last,  bnt" — 
and  he  pointed  witli  a  grim  and  deadly  smile 
At  the  pistols  which  he  wore  in  his  girdle. 

"  Will  not  the  law  or  at  least  the  will  of 
your  rulers  do  this  for  you  f "  asked  the  priest ; 
"  and  render  it  unnecessary  for  you  to  embrue 
your  hands  in  his  blood  ? " 

"  1  will  make  surer  and  shorter  work  of  it 
though,"  answered  Maurice.  "  I  will  not  trust 
the  law  or  tlie  caprice  of  its  ministers.  My 
own  hand  will  not  tremble,  or  my  eye  be  daz- 
zled at  the  pistol  shot  that  removes  my  enemy 
from  my  path.  And  as  for  blood,  I  never  saw 
a  hand  so  deeply  dyed  with  it  but  what  soap 
and  water  would  make  it  as  clean  as  ever." 

"  Will  the  means  of  external  ablution  purify 
tbfl  conscience  likewise,  Jermyn  f " 
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I  assut  iu  tiuE  busi- 
igfa  of  blood,  as  yoa 
f  bands  already ;  1 

'  answered  Jenayn, 


"-  ViUain !  do  yoB  dare  to  talk  to  Ine  of  c(m- 
■oence  ?  A  vretch  steeped  in  blood  to  Um 
Upe,  Bod  whom  I  onlv  keep  from  the  hang- 
ouui's  hands  tio  may  perform  for 

me  the  bang 

"  Neverll 
BOM,  JetmyD. 
have  ju8tJ; 
caanot  do  it 

"  But  yon  mui 
'*  or  eUe  join  the  prisonen  below  and  ahare 
their  fate.  I  know  youi  secret,  and  can  com- 
maad  yom-  destiny.  As  long  as  your  craven 
heart  fears  the  death  you  have  merited,  I  am 
your  master." 

"  Master !  say  rather  a  cruel  and  relentleea 
tyrant!" 

"  And  such  you  wiU  find  me  if  you  dare  to 
dilute  One  iota  of  my  commands.  Your  ima- 
gination cannot  conceive  the  evils  that  it  is  ia 
my  power  to  bring  upon  you.  Not  only  your 
real   crimes  shall  be  brought  to  light,  but  I 


trill  load  you  with  the  impatation  of  b  Uion> 
■and  which  it  will  be  impossible  for  you  to 
dany.  I  can  procure  your  dcatJi  with  every 
mark  of  disgrace  and  ignominy  from  either 
King  or  Pailiameat,  for  you  hare  bceti  a  Itu- 
tor  to  both.  But  I  otdy  tell  you  Uiese  Uiinga 
to  shew  you  what  I  can  do.  I  hope  it  will 
ooTer  be  necessary  for  me  lo  put  tliem  in  exe- 
cution. Obey  me,  and  instead  of  a  relentless 
tyrant  you  will  find  me  a  kind  and  innnilicent 
patron." 

"  I  most  comply,  I  see,"  said  the  priest,  "  I 
am  not  yet  fit  to  die." 

"  And  if  you  obey  me  till  you  are  what  fools 
and  priests  call  At  for  death,  you  are  my  bond- 
slate  for  life." 

"  But  will  this  deed  of  blood  be  our  last  ?" 

"  If  successful,  most  assuredly.  We  shall 
then  sit  down  to  enjoy  the  fruits  of  what  the 
Dtisjudging  world  would  call  our  wiclrod- 
Drts," 

"  Even  yet,"  laid  the  priest, "  I  am  stnuigely 
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tempted  to  draw  back — to  brave  the  worst — to 
rereal  to  the  world  your  crimos  and  my  own — 
to  save  two  rirtuous  youths  from  death — and 
a  beautiful  and  ianoccut  girl  from  what  I  deem 
worse  than  death,  a,  marriage  with  you — and 
then  to  submit  to  whatever  the  law  may  im- 
pose as  the  punishment  of  my  offences." 

"  As  you  please,"  replied  Jcrmyn ;  "  you 
will  uiidoiibtedly  experience  the  fate  of  these 
two  virtuous  youths — hut  not  in  their  com- 
pany. They  would  scorn  to  die  with  such  a 
cutis';  and  even  tlie  wild  fanatics  who  at  pre- 
sent rule  the  nation  woidd  tliint  it  foul  shame 
to  place  thee  on  the  same  scaffold  with  aught 
that  has  the  semblance  of  humanity.  But  as 
to  your  finding  death — I  have  no  doubt  thai 
your  confession  of  your  own  deeds  will  ohlun 
easy  credence.  All  that  is  bloody  and  horrible 
will  be  beUeved  hy  our  wise  men,  when  a 
Papist  is  said  to  be  the  perpetrator.  And 
reveal  my  crimes  did  you  say?  Miaer^le 
irretch!  will  aught  that    &  Catholic   priest, 
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gniltf  by  hU  own  confession  of  the  blackest 
crimeSj  yill  augbt  be  credited  that  he  can 
urge  against  the  character  of  an  officer  so  high 
in  the  service,  and  a  saint  so  distinguished 
even  among  the  godlj  as  myself?  Fool!  the 
ittempt  may  aggravate  your  punishment  but 
can  never  injure  me." 

"  I  am  afraid  that  what  jou  say  is  too  true. 
I  am  completely  in  your  power." 

"You  think  so — do  you?"  said  Jermyn. 
"^irtyou  are  right  You  are  as  much  my 
■Ure  as  hell  is  fabled  to  be  the  inevitable  por- 
tion of  those  who  have  sold  Ihemselres  to 
Salon.  But  1  will  gratify  thee  in  something. 
Know  then  Uiat  I  have  changed  my  mind,  and 
wis  not  embnie  my  hantlfi  in  the  blood  of 
Henry  Wilmot.  I  expect  soon  to  marry  his 
tister,  and  I  do  not  think  that  taking  her  bro- 
ther's Ufe,  if  by  any  evil  chance  she  should 
hear  of  it,  is  the  best  way  of  gaining  the  aflec' 
tiois  of  liouisa." 
~^,X  am  glad  you  think  so,"  answered  Father 
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Benedict,  "  asd  I  r^oice  that  the  young  mia't 
life  is  to  be  spared  cm  aoy  terms.  It  will  bo  a 
aime  the  less  upon  out  lie&da." 

"  Did  I  aay  lliat  bis  life  was  to  be  spared^ 
I  think  not.  I  said  only  that  I  would  not  shed 
kifi  blood — not  that  fats  blood  ^hoiUd  sot  bt 
shed.  Thyself,  reverend  father,  shalt  do  the 
deed.     Ha!  dost  thou  undtM'stand  me  now  ?" 

"  I  dare  not — I  will  not,"  fallercd  the  ptiegt. 

"  But  you  must,"  said  Maurice,  drawing  a 
short  ajid  glittering  dagger,  and  coming  cloee 
to  his  confederate.  "  Hearken,  I  will  not  leare 
to  the  tardy  hand  of  justice  what  may  be  moch 
more  conveniently  and  seeurely  don«  on  Hit 
spot.  You  know  too  many  of  mj  secrets,  tad 
the  foolish  mulUtude  in  their  insatiable  love  of 
the  wonderful  might  be  apt  to  swaJJow  ihfm 
as  authentic  facts,  though  men  of  sense  should 
spum  them  with  disdain  if  coming  ftom 
your  month.  Therefore  I  wQl  not  trutt  that 
from  this  chamber  till  you  have  taken  At 
most  solemn  oath  that  religion  ever  ittreBted, 
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that  yoo  will  go  on  witii  me.  Ccmsent  to  do 
this  without  delay,  or  eay  your  lant  unavuling 
prayer,  for,  by  heaven,  your  lease  of  life  shaH 
be  but  Bhort." 

Father  Benedict,  Icrri&ed  by  the  tierce  vio- 
leace  and  unrelenting  eyo  of  Maurice  Jennyn, 
did  as  be  was  ordered,  and  took  a  solemn  oatb, 
prescribed  by  Maurice,  that  he  would  do  what- 
ever he  was  desired  in  order  to  take  away  ths 
life  of  Henry  Wilmot.  Tlie  fact  was,  that  Fa- 
ther Benedict  was  by  no  means  a  much  better 
BOW  Uias  JeimyD,  but  he  was  far  less  daring 
■ad  rcBoIotc,  and  bad  not  made  up  his  mind  to 
ooasequcnccs  like  bis  younger  and  cooler  C4m- 
fedcnita.  Besides,  all  the  advantages  from  thia 
jtctioB  were  to  be  on  the  side  of  Maurice ;  fat 
the  latter  believed,  that  eren  if  he  should  aot 
fucceeil  in  marrying  Louisa  Wiluiot,  of  which 
he  now  began  to  be  sumtrwlial  doubtful,  yet 
that  Sir  Arthur,  from  the  great  love  he  seemed 
lo  bear  him,  would  be  persuaded  to  settle  bia 
9  vpoa.  him  if  Beory  were  once  nmoved 
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out  of  the  VAj,  on  condition  of  Maurice  bi- 
Buming  tlie  name  of  Wilmot.  It  was  true  that 
Jennjn  had  promised  Father  Benedict  s  li- 
beral reward  for  his  services,  whenlhey  shoold 
have  put  his  patron  in  possession  of  the  splen- 
did inherilance  to  which  he  looked  foiward. 
But  the  priest  luiew  that  when  ihe  services 
were  performed  and  the  estate  obtained,  »iie- 
iher  or  not  the  reward  should  be  bestowed 
would  depend  entirely  on  Maurice's  sense  of 
honour,  and  on  this  the  unhappy  priest  was 
loo  well  acquainted  with  his  patron's  character 
to  place  the  slightest  reliance.  But  what 
could  he  do  i  He  was  unanDcd,  therefore, 
by  no  means  a  match  in  personal  skill  or 
sLrcnglh  for  the  daring  and  athletic  Maurice. 
A  pistol  shot,  to  be  sure,  would  render  unavail- 
ing all  personal  superiority ;  but  Jennyn  had 
taken  care  not  to  intrust  such  a  dangerous  ad- 
vantage in  the  hands  of  his  associate,  and  the 
latter  knew,  that  not  till  the  last  moment  would 
any  murderous  weapon  be  given  into  ins  pet- 
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session, — that  even  then  his  master — for  so  he 
must  call  him— would  keep  his  eye  carefiillj' 
upon  him, — and  that  llie  least  attempt  at  vio- 
ICDCe  on  his  part  ^voiild  most  certainly  oeca' 
uon  his  own  death,  without  the  satisfaction, 
perhaps,  of  his  having  secured  that  of  Jermyn. 
The  thought  of  doath  at  any  time,  and  in  any 
manner,  filk^d  him  with  morlal  fear;  but  to 
die  by  the  hand  of  Maurice,  without  having 
lime  ft»r  vengeance,  by  revealing  all  thatper- 
M>n*s  atrocious  wickedness,  and  thus  atoning 
in  some  measure  for  the  share  he  had  borne  in 
it  himself,  fur  which  he  now  really  began  to 
feel  some  coiupnnclion,  was  a  destiny  not  to 
be  thought  of.  At  the  same  time,  he  feared 
that  Jermyn  had  not  spolien  without  founda- 
tion, when  he  said  (hat  he  could  deliver  hira 
into  the  hands  of  the  executioner  without  leav- 
ing him  the  slightest  power  of  affecting  llir 
character  of  his  prosecutor ;  for  he  well  knew 
how  little  credit  wotdd  bo  given  by  tlic  bigoted 
English  to  any  infonnation  furnished  by  a  con- 
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rictetl  Homish  prieet,  invoIriDg  the  character 
of  a  diatinguislied  oSicer  and  saint,  cspcciallj 
wbcn  Alaurice's  profbuadesl  skill  acd  cunning 
would  be  employed  to  counleract  its  influence. 
Uiider  tlie  present  ciccumstances,  therefore,  be 
thought  that  there  was  nothing  for  him  hut  to 
submit;  but  he  delenmned  on  the  first  favour- 
able opportunity  to  slop  short,  to  firec  himself 
from  tiie  shackles  imposed  on  him  by  Jcrmyo, 
and  to  pay  back  to  the  full  every  insulLing  and 
contemptuous  speech  that  had  been  applied  to 
him. 

It  may  seem  strange  that,  notwithstanding 
Sir  Arthur  Wilmot's  pride  of  family,  which  he 
still  cherished  in  spite  of  the  austerity  of  his 
religious  principles,  Maurice  Jermyn  could 
persuade  himself  that  he  would  ever  prevail  on 
the  Baronet  to  settle  his  estate  on  a  stranger  - 
and  an  alien  to  his  blood,  unless  that  stranger 
married  hia  daughter.  But  Maurice  Jermyn 
had  not  altogether  r^nquished  hopes  of  mar- 
rying  Louisa.     He  meant  constantly,  for  some 


tune,  to  borer  near  her  place  of  residGoce, 
m  hopes  of  obtaimog  posfiessioc  of  ber  per- 
BOD,  and  thus  forcing  Iter  into  a  marriage. 
He  h<^d  that  8ir  Arthur,  if  bis  daughter 
married  tbo  man  of  his  choice,  wonJd  be 
little  solicitouii  about  tb&  meaoe  by  which 
die  marnagc  was  accomplished.  But  even  if 
he  did  not  succeed  in  this  scheme  of  violence, 
lie  would  avail  himself  of  Sir  Arthur's  Buper- 
stitions  fancies  to  mould  him  to  hie  purpose. 
He  hoped  to  persuade  llie  Baronet  that  Hea- 
ven bad  declared  itself  against  him  and  his 
Cunilj, — and  that  it  was  his  duly  to  divest 
himself  of  his  possessions  in  obedience  to  Ihe 
evident  will  of  God.  Thi»,  of  course,  he  did 
not  mean  to  state  in  direct  terms,  but  to  tm- 
pn»fi  gradually  on  Sir  Arthur's  mind  by  adroit 
and  cautious  insinuation.  If  he  could  bring 
Ibe  Baronet  to  the  point  desired,  he  had  littki 
doubt  tiiat  he  liimsclf  nould  be  the  person  se- 
lecli-d  to  succeed  to  the  property,  at  least  at 
IhedeMh  of  its  preaeol  possessor  if  not  before 
1  3 
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it.  lie  had  lived  on  terms  of  great  intimi 
at  WUmot  Castle,  and  had  learoed  from 
ob^uTO  hints  of  its  master,  that  he  conceived 
tumself  pursued  by  tho  vengeance  of  God  on 
account  of  some  early  guilt,  by  which  Maurice 
miderstood  him  to  mean  his  youthful  infidelity 
and  dissolute  conduct ;  and  by  fostering  this 
liUte  of  mind,  Utis  unprinci}]1ed  schemer  be- 
lieved that  he  could  in  time  induce  Sir  Arthur 
to  betake  himself  to  a.  state  of  religious  seclu- 
sion, and  leave  to  his  perfidious  monilor  the 
administration  of  his  worldly  property.  If  he 
CQuld  marry  Louisa,  so  much  the  belter.  It 
would  facilitate,  but  he  hoped  not  to  find  it  in- 
dispensable to  the  success  of  his  plans.  His 
chief  anxiety  arose  from  the  dread  of  a  fit  of 
returning  tenderness  on  the  part  of  his  father 
towards  Henry,  and  ho  now,  therefore,  deter- 
mined to  remove  this  young  man  out  of  the 
way. 

In  his  calculations  on  Sir  Arthur's  character, 
one  circumstance  had  escaped  the  attention  of 
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Maurice-  He  did  not  consider  that  the  seveii- 
religion  of  the  Baronet  had  been  superinduced 
upon  a  state  of  the  most  daring  infidelity,— 
thai  his  mind  had  been  violently  hurried  to  an 
extreme, — and  that  the  alightcat  impidse  would 
ctuse  it  to  recoil  haettwards  (o  an  extent  and 
with  an  impetuosity  proportioned  to  that  with 
which  it  had  been  driven  forwards.  If  such 
an  event  should  hnp])EMi,  and  it  was  by  no 
means  unlikely,  adieu  to  all  Jennyn's  schemes 
of  aggrandisement.  Common  sense  would 
have  more  biflnencc  over  Sir  Arthur  than  it 
could  possess  in  his  present  stale  of  mind;  and 
the  very  religion  tliat  ^lauricc  had  assumed  in 
appearance,  woidd  render  hira  an  ol^cct  of  dis- 
Uie  and  contempt  to  the  man  whoso  favour  hf 
most  wished  to  propitiate.  But  to  return  to 
our  Bloty. 

It  vras  now  long  past  midnight,  and  all  in 
ihe  house  of  Nehemiah  J  ones  seemed  biuied  in 
fepose.  A  profound  stillness  reigned,  inlcr- 
ntpted  only  by  the  suppressed  voice  of  the 
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sentinel  iu  the  court  below  before  the  wiadov 
of  the  prisoiiers,  who,  while  walking  back- 
vrta<ia  aud  forwardB  on  his  post,  kept  humming 
ti  psalm  tune  to  dirert  bis  racaut  mind,  for  all 
profEuie  minstrelsy  «  as  held  in  abhorrence  by 
the  Puritans.  Jerm>Ti  now,  therefore,  thought 
that  the  time  for  executing  liis  purpose  was  at 
hand,  aud  proceeded  to  issue  his  directions  to 
his  confederate  in  villany.  He  lold  him  thai 
he  must  bo  answerable  for  Benry  Wilmot, 
while  he  himself  shotdd  deal  willi  Wentworlh. 
Maurice  gave  into  the  hands  of  the  priest  both 
a  short,  sharp  dagger  and  a  pistol  loaded  with 
a  brace  of  ballets,  recommending  him  to  use 
the  former  if  possible,  and  to  have  recourse  to 
the  letter  oidy  in  case  of  necessity.  The 
priest's  eyes  kindled  &b  he  received  the  wea- 
pons, and  he  thought  how  easUy  one  bold  ef- 
fort might  free  him  from  his  bonda^  and  rid 
the  world  at  the  same  time  of  a  monster  ijf 
wickedness.  But  the  cool,  wary  eye  of  Mui- 
rice  was  fixed  upon  him  as  if  it  read  his 
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UioQghts,  aod  he  felt  assured  that  if  the  deatli 
of  his  tyrant  irere  not  the  instaotaneous  eflbct 
of  any  measure  he  might  adopt,  sot  a  sflCood 
would  elapse  befori:  he  should  receive  his  own 
mortal  wound  frorn  the  liaiid  of  the  djing 
wretch,  n  bicb,  if  he  eRca]ied,  it  would  be  but 
to  perish  on  a  scaffold  amidstlJie  hootings  and 
execrations  of  tlie  mob  for  haviiig  murdered  an 
officer  of  the  Parliament.  He  resisted,  there- 
fbre,  tlie  impulse  wliich  fac  felt, — hie  genius 
Mood  rebuked  before  that  of  Jermyn, — and  he 
ooold  do  nothing  but  adrance  in  the  path  of 
blood  aB«igne<l  lo  him.  Before  they  descended 
the  flairs  to  their  work,  baivevoT,  he  could  not 
help  asking  Jermyn  how  he  meant  to  account 
lo  Jones  on  the  following  morning  for  the  mur- 
der of  their  prisoners. 

"  As  easily  as  I  would  have  done  for  thine," 
rephed  Jennyu,  "  bad  1  found  it  necessary  or 
even  expedient — for  I  would  not  wait  for  actual 
necessity  in  such  a  trifling  matter — to  take  thy 
woTthlees  life.    But  I  will  tell  ihee — to  dimi- 
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nisti  tliy  craren  fears — I  nill  be  answerable 
for  the  consequences.  Nehemiah  Joues  no 
doubt  sleeps  soundly.  The  godly  and  pure  in 
bcort  are  surely  visited  by  profound  slumbers. 
But  what  more  natural  or  proper  than  thai 
zeal  for  tlie  conimonwealth  should  make  me 
a  watcher  ?  What  more  likely  than  lliat  I 
should  wish  to  Wsit  the  prisoners  for  the  sake 
of  extracting  some  infomiation  from  ibem,  or 
that  I  should  take  you  with  ine  for  the  sake  of 
security?  I  visit  them — the  sentinel  is  dis- 
missed that  our  communication  may  be  pri- 
vate, and  what  then  is  more  natural  than  that 
tJie  prisoners,  now  two  to  two,  should  attempt 
to  overpower  us  and  effect  their  escape,  which, 
as  your  assistance  is  not  worth  much,  I  can 
only  prevent  by  my  dagger  or  pistol  ?  So  the 
matter  is  easily  setfled,  you  see ;  and  we  can 
infiict  on  ourselves  some  slight  wounds  to 
give  a  colour  to  our  story.  The  prisoners  may 
have  swords  concealed  somewhere,  you  know. 
At  all  events  we  will  put  such  in  their  hands 
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when  dead.  And  if  Nehemiah  Jones^  the  fii- 
natical  fool,  is  not  satisfied  with  this  etdry^*^ 
who  authorised  him  to  be  a  jadge  of  myiooii- 
dact?  To  the  Parliament  alone  will  I  account 
for  my  actions.'* 

''  And  to  Qod/'  said  Father  Benedict 
'^  A  truce  with  your  superstitious  nonsense^'* 
cried  Maurice.  ^^  I  did  not  know  till  now 
that  your  belief  in  the  fables  of  your  bre- 
thren had  been  so  deep  rooted  as  I  see  it 
is.  Well  such  a  creed  may  make  you  trem- 
ble ! — it  shall  not  make  you  go  back.  What 
had  such  a  cowardly  wretch  as  you  to  do 
with  revenger  You  should  have  left  it  to 
your  God,  in  whose  eyes  the  saints  say  it  i^ 
so  precious.^ 


I  3 
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TiiK  two  associates  ni  crime  now  took  3 
light  and  cautioufiljr  and  softly  descended  the 
stairs  that  led  to  the  lower  stoiy  of  the  man- 
sion. So  softly  did  they  unlock  the  door  and 
enter  the  apartment  of  the  prisoners,  that  the 
sentinel,  not  advertised  by  any  noise  that  some 
person  was  approaching,  had  not  time  to  re- 
place the  cords  from  which  he  had  relieved 
the  arms  of  Henry  and  Rohert.  Maurice  saw 
at  a  glance  that  they  were  unbound ;  but  he 
considered  this  as  of  little  consequence,  as 
he   felt  assured   that  they  had  no  arms,  and 
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meant  at  any  rate  to  lake  them  by  surprise. 
Maurice  set  down  the  lamp  which  he  carried, 
on  a  table  at  the  door,  and  advanced  close  to 
the  spot  where  the  young  men  were  seated. 
The  priest  was  by  bis  aide,  for  so  well  bad 
Jennyn  guessed  what  was  passing  in  the  mind 
of  tliis  man,  that  even  in  descending  the  stains 
he  would  not  pemiit  him  to  walk  behind,  but 
compelled  him  to  lead  the  way,  and  now  at 
tlie  last  moment  kept  him  by  his  side,  lest,  in 
the  very  apartment  of  the  prisoners,  he  should 
experience  his  iroachory. 

Henry,  as  soon  as  he  saw  the  door  open- 
ing and  knew  that  somo  person  was  entering, 
fell  assured,  from  the  hour  chosen  for  the  pur- 
pose of  paying  them  a  visit,  that  it  could  be 
no  one  but  Maurice  Jermyn,  and  one  throb  of 
his  bosom  warned  him  that  now  he  must  pre- 
pare to  play  his  part  nobly  and  well,  for  that 
tlie  last  act  of  bis  Ufe  was  most  probably  at 
hand.  Ue  manned  himself  to  meet  vhaterer 
sboold  happen,  and  awaited   in  ailencs  and 
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.with  seeming   indifference   the    issue  of  ihU 
extraordinar)'  visit 

Wenlwonh,  too,  had  been  informed  by  bis 
friend  of  the  character  and  of  the  views  by 
which  Henry  knew  bim  to  be  actuated.  \\1)i>n 
he  saw  this  young  man  enter  their  prison 
chamber,  therefore,  he  had  no  notion  that  he 
himself  could  be  an  object  of  hostility;  but 
felt  alarmed  on  account  of  bis  friend,  when  he 
reflected  ou  their  defenceless  condilion,  though 
he  could  not  tliink,  at  tiic  same  time,  that 
>I auric e  Jermjn  meaut  to  proceed  to  the 
lengths  that  he  really  mcdituled.  But  what  else- 
could  have  brought  him  lo  visit  them  at  this  uu- 
seasoualtle  hour,  wlien  every  other  person  in  the 
house  was  buried  in  sleep,  was  a  question  dif- 
licuh  to  answer.  His  alarm  for  the  safety  of 
his  tHend  was  not  diminished  when  Jennyn, 
with  a  stem  voice,  desired  tlie  sentinel  to 
leave  the  room,  and  to  remain  outside  thtr 
door,  but  without  hearing,  till  be  was  sum- 
moned again   to  his   duty.     The  man  being 
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sware  that  the  person  who  spoke  to  him  was 
now  bfConiL-  ihe  legal  guardian  of  the  pri- 
soners, ubeyed  mthout  hesitation,  suppoang, 
doubllcs.s,  that  Jennyn  either  wished  to  com- 
manicale  some  infonnation  to  the  prisoners 
or  to  obtain  some  from  thcni,  which  was  in- 
tended only  for  the  private  hearing  of  the 
parties  interested.  Robert  was  now  exceed- 
ingly grieved  that  he  had  iiugleeted  to  return 
to  Henry  tlie  pistols  he  had  received  from  him, 
to  defend  himself  against  ihe  violence  wliich 
be  now  began  to  fear  was  meditated-  He 
resolved,  however,  to  be  \ery  watchful  and 
attentive  to  all  tlie  motions  of  their  antimely 
visitors,  and  to  defend  his  friend,  as  well  as 
himself,  as  far  as  possible  from  any  aggres- 
sion. 

Maurice  and  the  priest,  as  we  have  said, 
advanced  elose  to  the  spot  where  the  yoHUg 
men  were  seated  before  s.i]cnce  was  broken 
on  either  side.  The  prisoners  bUU  kept  their 
h;  but  Robert,  grasping  a  pistol  which 
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was  concealed  beneath  the  cloali  in  which  he 
was  still  wrapped,  for  he  had  been  trj-ing  to 
obtain  some  repose,  held  bimseir  in  readineGS 
to  KtJixt  up  the  iQomont  he  should  obserre  the 
least  attempt  at  wliat  be  dreaded.  Maurice 
looked  at  Henry  witli  a  glance  that  but  too 
well  explained  to  Robert  what  where  his  in- 
tentions, but  which  Wilmot  endured  with  calm 
and  contemptuous  indifference.  They  stood 
[  for  a  few  seconds  thus  looking  at  each  other 

in  gloomy  silence,  till  at  last  Henrj's  patience 
seemed  to  be  exhausted. 

"  Base  dog,"  he  said  to  Jermyn,  "  execute 
the  purpose  that  has  brought  thee  hither,  and 
begone.  Bring  not  thy  accursed  presence  to 
pollute  the  feUowship  of  honourable  men." 

*'  All  in  good  time,"  replied  Maurice.  "  Be 
not  so  hasty.  You  little  know  what  my  pur- 
pose is;  but  it  will  soon  be  executed,  and 
then  I  wiU  relicTe  you  of  my  presence,  or  at 
least  you  will  not  be  conscious  of  it." 

"  You   come,  then,   to    murder    me,"    said 
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Heoiy.  "  I  suspected  some  such  purpose 
had  brought  foa  hither.  Do  as  you  please. 
1  caoDot  defend  myself.  I  know  but  one  mui 
who  could  be  guilty  of  such  a  deed,  and  that 
taan  is  Maurice  Jermju.  But,  thank  God!  my 
Kisler  is  beyond  your  power,  and  for  my  death 
— you  shall  yet  account  for  it.  Flatter  not 
yourself  that  the  vengeance  of  Heaven  will 
not  overtake  you." 

"  My  vengeance  shall  first  overtake  you, 
however,"  cried  Muurice.  "  You  have  been  my 
bitterest  foe.  You  have  crossed  me  at  every 
lam,  and  baffled  every  project  that  I  have 
uudertakeu ;  and  I  were  a  fool — nay,  I  weire 
the  very  quintcscence  of  folly,  if  I  did  not 
stifle  my  enemy  when  I  have  him  in  my 
power.  But  we  waste  time.  To  business, 
FaUier." 

Jcrmyn  bad  hitherto  been  staading  opposite 
to  Henry,  but  he  now  stepped  quickly  behind 
Father  Benedict,  aud  placed  himself  before 
Wentwonb,  while  the  priest  confronted  WU- 
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mot.     Both  the  rillaias  now  seized  tfacir  re- 
spective  victims   by   the   collar,   and  a  briet 

stniggli 
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carefiilly  fixed  on  Henry, — though  he  himself, 
with  his  lefl  hand,  while  he  grasped  his  con- 
cealed weapon  with  his  right,  endeavoured  to 
keep  off  the  nearer  approach  of  his  own  as- 
sailant. This  struggle  lasted  for  a  very  brief 
space,  but  had  already  separated  Henry  and 
Kobert  for  a  little  distance,  when  the  latter 
perceived  the  light  of  the  lamp  reflected  from 
the  bright  dagger  which  the  priest  bad  un- 
sheathed to  accomplish  his  bloody  purpose. 
Without  a  moment's  delay,  therefore,  he  fired 
at  Father  Benedict  the  pistol  which  he  held. 
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The  bftll  passed  tlirough  the  lunga  of  the  priest, 
who  reeled  and  dropped  lo  the  ground,  but  not 
beforp  he  had  plunged  his  -weapon  in  Heniy's 
wde,  who  likewise  fell  prostrate  beside  his  ronr- 
deter.  At  the  same  moment,  and  while  his  at- 
tention was  diverted  by  the  fate  of  Henry,  Ro- 
bert fcU  the  Eteel  of  Matirice  piercing  his  ribs. 
He  started — and  being  a  young  man  of  a  po«'- 
erfiil  frame,  wrenched  the  dagger  from  his  as- 
sailant before  it  had  been  driven  to  the  hilt, 
and  at  Die  same  time  presented  his  remaining 
pistol.  Maurice  retreated  a  few  paces  when  he 
perceived  the  shining  barrel ;  and  obsen-ing 
that  Robert  did  not  fire,  but  intended  to  reserve 
his  shot  to  prevent  the  nearer  approach  of  his 
assassin,  he  dropped  his  arm,  and  half  turned 
amy,  as  if  baffled  in  his  attempt  and  declining 
the  contest.  At  the  same  time,  however,  and 
as  if  carelessly,  he  put  bis  h  and  into  his  bosom, 
and  with  ihc  rapidity  of  light  drew  forth  a 
pistol,  and  ivith  nnerrinn  dexlcrity  discharged 
ijRoben;  and  the  young  gentleman  having 
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aentlj.  Jennyn,  therefore,  when  his  victims 
were  thus  prostrate  before  him,  turned  to 
Henry,  in  order  to  ascerlain  if  life  was  indeed 
extinct,  and  to  hasten  its  departure  if  necea* 
aary — totally  disregarding  the  priest,  who  lay 
close  beside  him,  and  careless  whether  his  as- 
sociate had  incurred  or  not  the  death  they  both 
so  richly  merited.  Henry  uttered  a  faint  sigh 
as  Manrice  looked  on  his  face — and  half  on- 
closing  his  eyes,  beheld  his  mortal  enemy  bend- 
ing over  him. 

"  Jermyn,"  he   taindy   murmured,   "  I   am 
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murdered; — but  Ood  will  reward  you  for  the 
deed." 

"  1  look  DOt  BO  high  for  my  reward,"  said 
Jermyn.  "  Tliis  world  is  sufficient  for  my 
ambilioD." 

"  Yet  even  io  this  world,"  said  a  hollow  aud 
broken  voice,  which  made  Jermyn  start,  but 
which  he  immediately  perceived  proceeded 
from  the  piiest,  in  whom  life  still  lingered; 
"  eren  in  this  world  wickedness  such  as  thtoe 
shall  not  go  ourequited.  Hark!  the  avenger 
of  blood  is  at  baud ! " 

In  fact,  at  this  momoat  tho  elasliing  of 
•words  and  a  few  stragglinf;  shots  were  heard 
around  tlie  mansion,  and  it  was  tlie  first  ap- 
proach of  the  porsoDs  who  uow  caused  the  dis- 
turbance that  had  withdrawn,  as  we  have  men- 
tioned, the  attention  of  the  sentinels  from  the 
uoiKes  tliat  they  must  otherwise  have  heard  in 
the  apartment  uf  the  prisoners. 

"  1  trust  it  is  Uie  horse  from  Chester,"  stud 
>  to  himself;  "  yet  why  sbonld  they 
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meet  willi  resistaDce,  as  it  seems  thej-  do,'- 
aud  if  not^good  God!"— 

"  It  is  our  deliverers,  Wenlworth,"  s^d 
Henry,  in  a  low  voice ;  "  but,  alas !  they  coid« 
too  late." 

Wentworth  made  no  answer, — for  liis  death 
had  been  almost  iustantancous. 

Jennjn's  first  impulse  was  to  despatch  those 
who  still  remained  alive  in  the  apartment,— not 
even  excepting  the  priest, — ^to  prevent  disco- 
very in  any  case ;  and  the  death  of  tlie  latter, 
iodeed,  known  to  he  his  friend  by  the  people 
of  the  house,  would  add  credibility,  he  hoped, 
to  the  story  he  had  already  fabricated  of  ihfr 
attempted  cacape  of  the  prisoners,  and  of  tbett 
having  been  slain  in  the  esecutiou  of  tbdi 
pnipose.  With  this  diabolical  intention,  bi 
knelt  down  beside  Henry  to  inilict  on  him  tb 
finishing  stroke,  and  raised  alofl  his  dagger  ti 
deal  the  blow ;  but  Henry,  collecting  all  his  r^ 
maining  strengtii,  strctclied  fortli  his  £ 
the  blow  descended,  and  diverting  the  weapol 


ftout  its  aim,  it  glanced  aside  and  struck  deeply 
into  tbe  fioor.  Maurice  inade  desperate  efforts 
to  repeat  tlie  bloH-,  but  Henry  wreathed  bis 
aiaif-  round  bis  body,  and  clung  to  him  with  a 
vigour  and  desperation  little  expected  by  his 
HiisaSHiti.  Tlic  clashing  of  arms  now  increased 
au<i  drew  nearer,  and  Jenuyn  exerted  all  his 
sticngtti  to  free  hiinsel/  at  least  from  the  grasp 
of  his  wounded  enemy,  so  as  not  to  be  found, 
by  those  who  were  evidently  now  drawing 
itforer  and  nearer,  in  his  preseut  unequivocal 
situation.  But  the  strength  of  Henry's  em- 
brace Eecmed  almost  miraculous  in  a  dying 
mftu;  and  ere  Jermyu  could  extricate  himself 
from  it,  the  door  of  the  room  was  violently 
burst  open,  and  ItoniUd  Macgregor,  with  his 
naked  sword  dyed  in  blood  and  his  counte- 
nance swollen  aud  inSnmed  with  rage,  rushed 
in,  aud  looked  furiously  round  the  apartment. 
One  glance  was  sufficient  to  explain  to  llonald 
how  matters  stood.  He  saw  his  master,  to 
vjtam  ho  had  become  much  attached  of  lato, 
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lying  on  the  floor  wounded  and  weltering 
blood,  and  a  man  struggling  with  him  and 
grasping  a  naltcd  dagger  in  his  hand.  Without 
delay,  therefore,  or  speaking  a  single  word,  Ro- 
nald dealt  the  latter  a  blow  over  the  head,  which 
would  have  cleftJermyn  to  the  chin  had  he  not 
suddenly  disengaged  an  arm,  aii'i  hy  its  inter- 
position, broken  the  violence  of  the  stroke.  A* 
it  was,  however,  it  cut  him  to  the  bone ;  but 
before  Ronald  could  r^eat  the  blow,  Henr^ 
exertions  having  increased  iho  flow  of  blood 
and  thereby  exhausted  his  strength,  Jeimyn 
had  no  difficulty  in  disengaging  himself  from 
his  hold  and  in  springing  to  fais  feet;  and 
though  much  stunned,  be  drew  his  sword  and 
prepared  to  defend  himself  against  the  fiuther 
attacks  of  Ronald.  They  closed  accordingly  in 
combat ;  but  the  blood,  which  flowed  proAiaely 
from  the  wound  in  Maurice's  head,  blinded  his 
eyes,  and  would  soon  have  rendered  him  an 
easy  victim  to  the  vengeance  of  his  antagonist, 
if  Tegorva  had  not  at  the  moment  made  his 
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way  into  llie  apartment.  He  gave  oae  glance 
round  the  Toum,  and  a  quick  convulsive  moLioQ 
passed  over  liis  cuuulenancc  uhen  lie  perceived 
that  be  liail  arrived  too  late. 

"  Tbc  accursed  deed  is  done  then,"  lie  saidj 
"  and  there  stands  the  atrocious  villain.  Why 
khould  he  blaiit  my  sight  lor  anotlier  moment? 
But  no, — such  a  deed  w-ould  be  mercy  to  the 
punishment  the  iniscrcaDt  deserves,  and  which 
be  shall  be  sure  to  find,  lionald!"  bu  spoke 
aloud,  "  forbear.  The  house  is  ours, — but  th« 
blood  of  such  a  wretch  would  pollute  the  sword 
of  any  bonest  man.  Leave  liim  to  tlie  cxecu- 
tkmer." 

"  Wi'  a'  my  heart,"  said  Ronald ;  "  but  I  hae 
gi'en  the  cfaield  a  paik  that'll  no  be  healed 
afore  be  gangs  to  tlio  gatlows.  But  my  maister, 
— my  dear  maister!" 

So  Kaj-ing,  Konaid  threw  himself  down  be> 
aida  Ueury,  and  ivith  a  tenderness  and  anxiety 
not  to  be  expected  from  liis  rugged  cliaracter, 
began  to  examine  the  nature  of  his  master's 
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woiindy  and  to  raise  his  head  on  his  bosom  to 
give  him  air.  Tears  even  found  their  way  dawn 
his  cheek  as  he  contemplated  Henry's  pallid 
countenance^  while  many  a  fierce  look,  not« 
withstanding,  was  directed  at  the  perpetrator 
of  such  wickedness.  Tegorva  now  for  the  first 
time  became  aware  that  Henry  still  lived,  and 
delighted  at  the  discovery,  and  hoping  that  his 
friend  might  yet  survive,  he  gave  orders  to 
summon  to  his  presence  one  of  the  soldiers 
who  had  attended  him,  and  who  was  reported, 
as  the  Spaniard  had  heard,  to  have  some  know- 
ledge of  surgery.  .  The  man  soon  came,  and 
proved  himself  not  altogether  ignorant  of  the 
useful  art  to  which  lie  pretended,  lie  examined 
the  wound  with  some  skill  and  great  attention, 
and  on  being  interrogated  by  Tegona,  infonned 
him  that  the  dagger  had  penetrated  deep  into 
the  side  of  the  unfortunate  young  gentleman, 
and  that  the  wound  was  very  dangerous ;  but 
gave  it  at  the  same  time  as  his  opinion,  that  if 
great  attention  was  used  he  might  still  by  some 
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luckjr  chance  recover;  but  that  this  was  aa 
eircnl  nlher  to  be  wished  for  than  expected, 
lionry  was  accordingly  removed  up  stairs  to 
the  room  bom  nhich  Jennyn  and  the  priest 
had  lately  descended,  and  laid  in  one  of  the 
beds. 

Ncbetniab  Jones  had  been  aroused  at  the 
beginning  of  ihc  disturbance  which  had  hap- 
pened, and  had  betaken  himself  without  delay 
to  Ihc  KCcne  of  action.  He  of  course  assisted 
his  own  men  in  the  defence  of  his  house ;  but 
the  assailants  bad  received  the  strictest  orders 
to  spare  bis  life,  and  as  liis  ilaugfater  kept  by 
Mm  during  the  whole  affray,  so  there  was  no 
danger  of  bis  person  bctDg  mistaken,  and  be 
escaped  imhurt.  But  great  was  Iiis  surprise 
and  indignation  when  he  was  made  acquainted 
wilJi  the  villany  of  Jcrmyn,  and  learned  the 
atrocious  and  unparalleled  deeds  that  had  been 
committi'd  under  bis  roof,  lie  could  not  be- 
lieN'c  that  the  sauie  heart  which  bad  dictated 
;  tlie  family  retired  to  r«£t  the  solemn, 
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KBd  u  be  beUercd  ainc^re  address  to  God 
which  had  delighled  his  ears,  could  be  capable 
at  the  aatnc  time  of  nteditatiog  the  execution 
ai  the  blackest  and  most  atrocious  designs  be- 
fiiie  another  sun  should  rise;  and  notifilh- 
standing  the  bloody  evidences  of  guilt  which 
he  had  seen  with  his  on-n  eyes,  be  could  bardly 
bring  himself  to  beheve  that  the  whole  ston' 
waa  not  a  fabrication  of  the  encioj,  calcu- 
lated to  blacken  tlie  reputation  of  God's  saints, 
ihidei  the  influence  of  these  sentiments  be 
entered  again  iho  room  t^  blood  in  which 
Maurice  alill  was,  and  gazed  on  liini  with 
inixetl  feelings  of  abhorrence  and  compassion. 
Jennyn  stood  in  the  middle  of  the  room.  His 
sword  had  boon  taken  from  bim,  and  his  face, 
where  it  was  not  covered  with  the  blood  thai 
flowed  from  bis  head,  exhibited  a  mortal  pale- 
ness- Vet,  notwithstanding  this  symptom  of 
failing  resolution  and  the  appalling  circutn* 
staocoB  in  which  he  was  placed,  his  indomita- 
ble temper— worthy  of  a  better  cause — did  not 


«E  ARTBtIR   WILMOT. 


sulTer  to  abate  the  stem  glance  of  his  eye  hut 
tbe  liau);}ity  disdain  with  whicli  be  retorted 
ihe  looks  of  hatred  tliat  were  directed  against 
faini.  Pre-cmineiiGO  in  villany  will,  as  well  as 
pre^enmicncc  in  any  thing  else,  lifl  the  pnseessor 
above  the  rest  of  ordinary  men,  and  render  him 
for  a  time  the  object  of  admiration  and  even 
respect  to  the  gaping  multitode,  and  such  an 
unenviable  snperiority  did  Maurice  enjoy  at 
this  moment. 

Tegorva  ha>-ing  seen  Henry  properly  accom- 
mudatiird,  now  came  again  Into  the  room  to  give 
directions  to  his  followers.  "  Villain,"  he  said, 
adnuong  close  to  Jennyn,  "  I  have  come  l»o 
late  to  aavc  the  innocent,  but  not,  thank  God ! 
lo  seeore  the  punishment  of  the  guilty ;  and 
dtariy  shall  they  answer  for  this  night's  bloody 
daeda.  Soldiers,  bind  the  wretch,  and  on  your 
UireB  look  that  he  escape  not." 

Maurice,  with  a  contemptnous  Etnile,  sub- 

raitted  quietly  to  have  his  arms  bound,  and  a 

pbtol  and  dagger  which  were  upon  his  person 

k  2 
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bo  taken  from  him ;  and  he  was  then  cou- 
nted tu  one  of  the  outliouses,  where  he  wax 
rked  up  and  placet!  tinder  a  strong  guard 
tho  Boldiere,  who  seemed  delermined  that 
murderer  of  Iheir  commanding  officer  shouM 
H  escape,  through  any  negligence  of  tlieirs, 
e  punishment  duo  to  his  crimeH, 
Tegorra  now  turned  his  attention  to 
'entworth,  but  it  was  needless;  he  had  expi 
ahnof^t  at  the  moment  that  he  had  received 
id,  and  Tegorra,  therefore,  having  shed 
ra  of  sincere  sorrow  over  the  first  friend  be 
possessed  in  England,  directed  the  bodt 
to  he  taken  away  and  treated  with  the  utmost 
respect,  till  it  sliould  be  conveyed  to  Aber- 
gavenny, to  be  delivered  into  the  possessit 
his  uithQp]iy  father. 

"GoodheaVen!"  thought  the  young  Spantl 
lat  the  wick  ednens  ofsnch  a  puny  beingasman 
sliould  he  able  to  occasion  such  misery.  Hereare 
two  noble  youths,  the  pride  of  their  country — 
the  joy  of  their  friends — sacrificed  by  the  reok-'i 
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less  deed  of  a  vUlaio  who  la  not  worthy  to 
breathe  the  Mme  air  with  bonourable  tneti ; — 
ll^  ono  slain  outright,  and  the  other  so  danger- 
ously wounded  that  he  can  hardly  be  expected 
lo  recover.  And  did  the  iniserj-  termiuate 
with  theinsclres  it  might  be  endured  by  the 
inin-ivor)<,  and  in  time  perhaps  forgiitten,  or  nt 
least  not  always  present  to  memory.  Dut  how 
tnony  hearts  will  bleed  because  their  blood  ha« 
been  poured  forth !  Lord  Warrington — the 
good — (he  venerable — I  see  him  drooping  and 
Unguieliing  over  the  death  of  his  son  and  the 
extinction  of  his  ancient  line,  never  mcffe  lo 
holil  up  bis  honoured  head.  And  Laura  too— 
tho  young,  tlie  innocent  Laura — she  will  indeed 
xfaed  bitter  tears  over  Uie  early  grave  of  her 
brother;  but  for  Hcurj',  if  lie  does  nnl  survive) 
rfjfl  will  weep  those  tears  of  anguish  that  will 
never  he  dried,  and  which  uill  change  tn  her 
what  remains  of  lifu  into  a  frightful  desert. 
Ixtitisa  too,  who  loved  hci  l)rave  and  acconi- 
1, brother  with  a  devoted  and  adminug 
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affection,  so  rare  eren  among  the  neamrt  re* 
lalivcs — to  whom  w-ill  she  now  look  for  eon- 
solalion  and  support  ?  Alas  !  her  stay  is  with- 
drawn and  she  will  be  miserable.  Bnt  do  not 
1  live  ?  And  cannot  I  love  her  with  an  intensity 
and  devotion,  that  the  affections  of  all  h« 
kindred  could  not  equal  if  they  were  bomid 
toRelher  in  one  sUong,  burning  love  ?  Ah  ! 
would  tn  God !  that  she  would  accept  of  me 
for  her  guide,  her  protector,  and  brolher;  for 
all  these,  and  more  than  all  these,  I  would  be 
to  her.  And  with  that  beautiful  being  by  my 
side,  what  that  deserves  the  name  of  evil  could 
happen  to  me  in  this  life  ?  With  her  to  tread 
the  same  path  hand  in  hand  with  me,  what 
darkness  could  beset  my  steps,  that  her  radiant 
smile  could  not  illumine?  But— God!  is  my 
heart  so  bard  that  I  can  think  for  a  moment  of 
my  own  happiness  when  my  dearest  and  earliest 
£-iends  are  thus."  ITie  body  of  Robert  Went- 
worth  was  at  that  moment  home  past  him  as 
it  was  carried  from  the  room. 
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Tego"a  was  now  informed  by  one  of  the 
men  who  had  been  examiaing  the  body  of 
FaUier  Benedict,  ihat  tlie  prieet  was  still  living, 
though  iu  a  very  weakly  state,  and  tliat  he  was 
extremely  desirous  to  have  some  cooversalion 
with  him.  Tegonia  approached  the  dying 
sinner — the  man  prostrate  before  him  had  been 
his  btUercat  enemy — but  it  was  impossible  Xa 
Iccl  any  resentment  against  the  crusiicd  and 
broken  worm  whom  the  liand  of  God  had  al- 
ready smitten.  The  priest  began  to  speak  a« 
soon  as  he  saw  llie  young  Spaniard  by  hi^: 
side ;  but  bis  voice  was  so  J'aint,  and  bis  utter- 
ance so  painful,  that  Tegon'a  was  obliged  to 
stoop  his  ear  close  to  ttie  inoutli  of  the  speaker 
before  his  language  was  intelligible. 

"  Signor  Tegorva,  as  you  call  yourself,"  said 
the  dying  man,  "  I  have  been  your  determined 
foo.  I  slew  your  father ;  but  it  was  not  by  my 
advice  at  first  that  his  name  and  destiny  were 
concealed  from  you.  He  was  my  deadliest 
foe.  and  had  wronjced  me  in  the  dearest  point-- 
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but  I  waa  avenged.  By*  this  baiul  he  niacin* 
l«la,  and  1  swore  to  follow  all  his  race  whh 
extenniaating  hatTud.  But  lieaven  had  deemed 
Uiat  1  rayself  shoald  fall  before  my  rows  wmv 
accomplUbed,  nor  straggliug  on  the  baQk  of 
eternity  as  I  am,  du  I  repine  at  it.  I  bavt 
been  wicked— very  wicked — but  I  waa  netpr 
altogether  forsaken  by  a  belief  in  Diviiie  Pro- 
lidence.  I  was  at  first  drawn  into  the  con- 
itri»8ion  of  crhn«  by  the  desire  of  resgeancc, 
which  in  my  case  wore  the  somblance  of 
virtue,  and  seemed  even  a  sacred  duly ;  for 
through  the  tlirest  injury  inflicted  on  another, 
1  had  been  wounded  to  a.  degree  that  is  diffionh 
or  ahuost  impossible  for  tlie  hnmon  heart  to 
pardon.  But  now  that  my  spirit  is  so  soon  to 
appear  before  its  Creator,  this  plea  does  not 
seem  nearly  so  strong  as  it  chd  in  mj  days  of 
health  and  &lrcngth,  and  I  would  fain  employ 
the  abort  reninant  of  a  wicked  life  in  atoning 
for  the  injuries  I  have  inflicled.  Don  Francisco 
De  Rcnarra,  even  that  is  not  your  real  name, 
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ifimy  life  be  spared  for  a  little  time  I  will 
kjwu.  You  are  the  represailalive  by  yowr 
UtlKr  of  one  of  the  must  ancient  families  in 
Epgland,  a«  by  your  motbor  yon  ore  sprang 
from  Me  of  tlie  ])roncle8t  bouses  in  Spain." 

U  was  not  at  one  lime  that  the  priest  ttpfilic 
all  ibis  but  at  different  attcmplfi,  and  with  tbe 
gT«ktt»t  difficnlly.  TegonaV  an^tieiy  'w« 
tliorDupbly  excited,  and  be  din^cletl  the  sul- 
(liuTwbo  had  cxaniiD«d  the  coiKbtion  of  Henry 
to  tnm  hiE  attention  to  Father  Benedict  like- 
wise ;  Olid  it  was  with  as  much  pleasure  m  h« 
WW  capable  nf  feeling  at  the  present  moment, 
llmt  be  iiennl  Uiat  the  Fatlier's  «-oimd,  llnnigh 
rno«t  likely  lu  prove  mortal,  mif{bt  yet  p«nn)1 
him  to  lingor  for  a  day  or  two,  or  nt  leufit  a 
siifficieat  length  of  time  for  the  purpose  h* 
medtbited.  'Hie  Spaniard  accordingly  hiui 
bin)  ,r<;moved  to  the  same  room  wit))  (Tttnry, 
a/^  placed  in  the  other  bed  \rhich  the  apart- 
neai  contained  ;  and  «)icd  he  was  a  little  re* 
ttvf'd  by  some  cordials  thai  went  cmitMU^y 
K  3 
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tdmiuistered,  ho  again  risited  him.  The  Fa- 
ther now  mformed  IVgorvn,  tis  we  aliall  con- 
tinue to  call  him  IVir  the.  nirsetit,  that  Maiiriop 
Jermyn,  befor  llic  house  of  Junes 

ton  the  prcoei  lad  sent  hit  een'snl 

to  ll)«  arm;  tstcr  to  reqnest,  iu 

tiie  name  o  t,  a  troop  of  horse 

for  the  jml  it  Jennyn  had  ef- 

fected thei^t?  m  ;  during  %he  ni^ht, 

u  he  had  not  the  least  doubt  that  bis  requeet 
tronld  be  complied  with,  and  that  it  v» 
strange  that  they  had  not  arrived  before  noir. 
This  was  alarming  intelligence  to  Tegorra. 
The  day  had  now  dawned,  and  the  eaemy  ac- 
cording t9  die  priest's  story,  which  be  eaw  no 
reason  to  disbelieve,  could  not  be  far  diatuit, 
and  though  the  force  that  he  had  with  him 
might  be  sufficient  to  defend  the  hoBse  for  a 
time,  yet  reii^rceioeiits  would  aeon  be  <rf»- 
tained  from  Chester,  which  would  in  the  end 
render  all  assistance  unavailing ;  and,  besides, 
he  wished  for  the  present  to  avoid  all  scenes 
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of  Iflood  aud  violence  wliicli  could  not  fail  to 
a^tate  and  prove  prejudicial  to  the  wounded 
nea;  actuated  by  these  con^derations,  be 
took  liie  measures  accordingly.  One  of  the 
troopers  was  known  to  him  to  be  an  acute  and 
wgwioas  fellow,  and  he  had  often  licard  him 
MDiising  his  comrades  by  a  repieHeulatiou  ol' 
the  oMnner  of  speech  and  demeanour  in  vogue 
among  the  Roundheads,  and  bad  been  himRolf 
much  Btnicl;  by  the  mimic  powers  whicli  the 
man  seemed  to  ]>o8Sess.  'lliis  man  was  now 
sent  for  anil  inlbnned  of  the  ^situation  in  whicIi 
tlisy  were  placed.  Tegorra  then  desired  hioi 
to  dioguisc  himself  as  a  Itoundhrad,  to  tlinitv 
himself  in  the  way  of  the  hostile  l>arty,  and 
In  inf'unn  its  leader  that  he  bad  been  sent  by 
Colonel  Jermyu,  to  say  that  the  assistance  he 
bad  requested  was  no  longer  necessary',  ami 
that  the  horecmen  might  return  to  thoir  duty 
before  the  town.  Tliis  task  the  soldier  will- 
iuf^jr  imdcrtook  and  laitliftdly  perfoniie<l. 
^^^  troop  was  close  at  hand  when  be  eneonu- 
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fttsrod  it,  and  its  leader — glad  to  bear  ifaat  his 

moes  were  no  longer  requinid^  and  tliat  he 

tight  return  to  the  army  where  ereu  a  small 

RckitachmeDt  could   ill    be  spared—tumed  his 

horse's  head,  and  galloped  away  followed  b? 

his  men.     lie  was,  perhaps,  induced  the  more 

easily  to  lake  this  step,  that  a  report  had  gone 

abroud  among  the  parliamentary  soldiers  tliai 

was  intended  verj-  soon  to  try  to  get  poa- 

I'MSsion   of  Chester  by  storm,   and   the  com- 

pnander  of  the  troop  that  had  been  sent  to  Jer- 

nayn's  assistance  was  not  trilling  that  such  an 

event  aa  the  storming  of  a  town,  where  so  much 

plunder  might  be  picked  up,  should  by  some 

evil  chance  take  place  during  bis  nbseucc. 

Tegorva,  however,  though  delivered  for  a 
time  from  this  danger,  did  not  tbink  it  safe  for 
him  to  remain  longer  than  was  absolutely  nc- 
cessaiy,  so  close  in  the  neighbourhood  of  a 
hostile  army ;  and  he  resolved,  therefore,  in  the 
coiu^c  of  an  hour  or  two,  when  the  nounded 
men  should  have  bad  time  in  some  measure- to 
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rally:  their  strength,  il'  it  were  at  aU  postible,  tai 
begin  to  remove  them  to  Abe^avenOT' ;  wherB,  at 
any  fate,  the  best  medical  ossielance  oould  b« 
obtained.  In  the  mean  time,  he  took  every. 
(iTecantion  that  prudence  could  suggest.  -Hel  | 
strictly  confined  Nehemiah  Jonra  and  all  but 
honsehold,  and  stationed  oiilposls  of  his  neoyi  \ 
who  might  give  him  the  earliest  notice  of  snyt: 
hostile  approach. 

Having  taken  these  necessary  mea8iireB'Ba<t  i 
recommended  the  greatest  watchfulness  to  his' 
fbUoweTs,  he  again  HBcende^l  to  the  apartment 
'if  llie  womitled  men,  whom  ho  found  to  be  both  - 
a  litlie  revived  since  he  had  last  seen  them.'; 
Rebecca  Jones,  who  of  course  was  permittfid' 
to  go  at  large,  was  sitting  by  Henry's  bedside, 
carefully  attending  to  his  wants,  and  by  his 
desire,  informing  him  of  her  adventures  of  Uiet 
night  before,  when  she  had  gone  to  cany  the:^ 
message  to  Tegor>-B.  Kcbocca  seemed  much 
affected  by  Wenlworth's  honible  death,  and 
im^  of  weeping  intemipt«(l   her  naixMive, 
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while  she  bitterly  lamented  that  she  could  uot 
Helii'fT  her  message  in  time  to  save  him.  The 
poor  girl  on  leaving  the  room  in  which  the 
fiunih'  was  assembled,  a«  Henry  had  obserred 
on  tlie  preceding  night,  had  not  been  able  st 
the  same  time  to  quit  the  house,  for  she  had 
tcrand  the  diiter  gate  carefully  locked  and  «:- 
wired.  This,  indeed,  was  usually  the  case, 
but  she  had  hoped  that  on  a  night  like  the  pre- 
ecdiiig,  when  her  fether  was  so  soon  to  sel 
out  on  his  journey,  <uch  caution  might  hare 
been  neglected.  Guards  were  posted  all  round 
the  house,  so  tliat  she  could  not  go  out  by  titj 
of  the  windows  without  exciting  suepicitui ; 
(md  it  was  after  some  hours  had  elapsed  in 
watching  her  time,  that  she  foimd  an  oppor- 
tunity of  slipping  out  by  a  door  opening  into 
one  of  the  stables,  which  she  prevailed  upeu 
the  man  who  guarded  it  to  open  to  her,  under 
pretence  of  having  neglected  something  con- 
nected with  her  duty  as  superintendent  of  har 
fatlier's  dairy.     When  she  had  at  last  acoom- 
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pfiiked  UuB,  tbe  niglit  was  dark  and  niny,  and 
the  nustook  licr  vray  in  the  huirj  of  her 
Ibougbu.  Havin)];  u-aodered  about  for  rame 
line,  she  at  last  fell  in  ivilli  tho  outposts  of  the 
■mbnsCBde,  and  was  (ititl  farther  detained  by 
llie  brotal  insolence  of  the  licentiouB  Botdier;', 
mi,  whtin  she  was  conducted  to  their  leader, 
she  Telt  almost  asflured  that  she  was  loo  late, 
u  the  night  was  already  so  much  advanced. 
She  delivered  her  ineKsag;L>,  however,  and  not 
a  uoment  was  lost  hy  Tegorva.  He  ordwred 
his  men  to  mount  inimpdiately,  and  himself 
taking  Rebecca  betiind  him,  he  galloped  oil 
under  her  guidance.  Half  an  hour  could 
hai^y  hav«  t.-U{>MMl  from  the  time  she  fintt 
(BW  him  till  1)0  n-as  in  possession  of  ber  ta- 
thn's  house,  but  all  his  expedition  had  been 
fruitless,  Rebecca  said  ;  and  she  wept  bitlerly 
when  she  thtm^-hi  that  all  her  elforu  bad  been 
imavailtng  In  )«ave  him  on  wliom  she  had  iin- 
jmidcntly  (ixed  lier  affections. 
Tegona  now  turned  his  attention  to  FaUu'r 
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Benedict,  whom,  aa  we  have  mentioned,  he 
found  considur&bl)-  revived  by  ibe  rest  and  al- 
teuUoa  he  had  enjoyed,  and  eamestJy  besought 

I  ,Uie  priest  no  louger  to  withhold  fruia  him  tin 
iafonnfttioD  with  respect  1o  lib  fatlier,  that  he 
liad  been  all  his  life  ho  anxious  to  obtain.  The 
piiest,  however,  had  altered  his  intention,  not 
as  to  his  revealing  ever)-  Uiing,  but  as  to  the 
proper  manner  of  mailing  the  diecuvery.  Hv 
told  Tegorva,  that  he  felt  himself  so  much  re< 

■  cruited,  that,  though  he  expected  his  frotiod 
certainly  to  prove  fatal,  yet  he  bad  no  doubt 
but  that  he  would  survive  for  somo  days,  and 
this  beiug  the  vase,  he  wished  lo  be  conveyed 
as  soon  as  ])06eible  lo  Wilmot  Castle;  wbore 
he  thought  htii  confen^oQ  would  he  made  vntb 
most  propriety,  and  attended  al  the  Kame  time 
with  zoont  advantage  to  Tegorvo,  aiisuring  the 
young  man,  hoiVL-ver,  that  if  he  found  tlie  Ian 
hour  .suddenly  coming  upon  him,  he  would  al 
o^ftput  him  in  posseMiiou  of  all   tUat  he  luul 
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iRtion  of  Uie  Father  oacasioned 
to  Tegorva.     He  had  thought 
himself  on  the  pt^int  ol'  obtaining  the  inform- 
stion  for  which  he  had  so  long  thirsted  in  vain, 
but  the  ^hring  il  was  all  at  once  dpfeired  till  a 
ilUHctilt  journey  was  peribrmed,  darin};  n')iieh 
the  death  of  the  pereon  froin  whom  he  wax  1o 
reeeive  it  was  an  exlrcmelv  probablp  circotu- 
sUioco,  and  would  for  ever  disappoinl  his  hoprs, 
at  least  in  that  quarter.     He  used  errry  argti- 
meiil  and  entreaty  he  could  think  of,  to  prevail 
on  Father  Benedict,  not  to  ilefer  for  one  inotntTil 
flMh  an  important  cominnnicatioii^ — but  in  vain. 
'   ttf-jniest,  however,  was   at  last  iitduc-«d  to 
to  him  the  name  of  bin  father;  bnlthena- 
by  which  he  supported  an  aBsertinn  which 
exceedingly   strange   to   Tegorva,    as 
wA  aa  the  wanner  of  his  fatherN  death,  he 
would  not  explain  till  be  was  carried  lo  Wil-. 
mot  Castle,  whillicr  Le  seemed  very  nnxioua 
to  be  conveyed.     It  is  probable,  thai  the  priest 
refused  to  gratify  the  young  Spaniard  at  prewnt, 
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from  &  belief  that  tbe  dcuTe  of  Dblaioing  tlie 
infoTTiiation  withheld,  would  be  a  motive  to 
Tegorva,    {"'    '■""i""    i^'"]    removed    by   the 


earliest  oppc 

the   name   < 

«oxiety.     Il 

succeeded  i 

for  havio 

Wilmot  Cj 

of  (fieat    pcrj)Iexity. 


;  had  commmucated 
merely  to  Htimulate 
object,  ho  cortjunly 
g  tnotire  to  T^orvu 
nnlhout  delay,  In 
V  him  into  a  stAte 
3    own    inctiaaliuDs 


urged  him  to  eet  out  instantly  with  the  priest, 
according  to  his  desire,  but  he  could  not  think 
of  deserting  his  friend,  Henry  Wilmot,  in  Ms 
present  situation.  He  resolved,  therefore,  to 
wait  for  a  few  hours,  and  then  set  out,  as  he 
had  at  first  intended,  trusting  to  the  priest's 
assurance,  that  in  case  of  his  feeling  the  sudden 
approach  of  death,  ho  would  impart  all  he  had 
to  communicate;  for  T^orva  by  no  means 
believed,  from  the  nature  of  his  wound,  that 
the  dying  man  would  continue  to  exist  for  tbe 
length  of  time  he  himself  seemed  to  anticipate. 


M«  ARTHUR   TIILMOT.  911 

Wlien  be  had  come  to  this  deleimination, 
he  w»a  told  that  Henry  had  something  par- 
ticular to  Sii^  to  him,  and  ho  went  to  bis  bed- 
wdf  accordingly.  Wilmot  desired  Ms  friend 
to  nt  down  by  him,  and  Hvbecca  Jonoa  having 
rettml  to  a  Htllc  distance,  the  young  men 
could  converee  together  without  a  witness. 
"  Tegorva,"  sdd  Henry,  with  a  tolerably  timi 
roice,  "  I  am  dying.  It  is  needless  to  attempt 
to  buoy  me  up  with  hopes ;  for  1  feel  assured 
that  this  wound  will  be  my  death.  1  am  not 
afraid  to  die,  though  T  fall  so  young.  1  have 
a  firm  and  assured  confidence  in  the  mercy  of 
fiod  through  his  Son,  and  though  onoe  1  was 
too  fond  of  pleasare,  I  have  never  permitted 
my  prinriples  to  be  shaken.  Those  errors  have 
long  nincc  been  repented  of,  and  I  Irnflt  they 
are  forgiven.  But  if  I  meet  dcatli  without 
fear,  1  cannot  say  that  I  leave  this  world  with- 
out regret,  and  it  is  on  this  point  that  I  wtsli 
to  Eqieak  to  you.  Mr  hours— nay,  my  minutes 
arc   numbered,   and   1    cannot   die    in    peace 
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before  I  have  seen  my  dearest  sister  and  Laura 
Wentworth.  I  wish,  therefore,  to  be  carried  to 
Aber^avennj,  and  I  expect  it  of  your  friend- 
ship, that  you  will  set  out  witbout  delay.  If 
this  place  were  not  so  dangerous,  and  so  near 
a  hostile  army,  tbey  might  be  sent  for  here; 
but  I  cannot  thinli,  for  niy  omi  gratification,  of 
endangering  tlicir  safely.  If  I  should  die 
before  I  reach  Abergavenny,  tell  Louisa  from 
me  that  I  thought  of  her  in  death,  and  that  my 
last  prayer  to  God  included  a  fervent  petition  for 
her  welfare.  Tell  her  too  that  I  hope  she 
will  obtain  a  wiser, — she  can  never  find  a  kinder 
protector  than  her  brother.  I  once  thought, 
Tegorva,  thai  you  looked  on  her  with  eyes  of 
affection,  but  I  may  have  been  mistaken, — and 
that  your  love  was  not  unretumed  by  Louisa. 
You  are  worthy  of  her  and  she  is  worthy  of 
you.  If  you  can  win  her  consent,  take  her  to 
yotir  heart — shield  her  from  every  evil,  and  the 
blessing  of  her  dying  brother  be  upon  you 
both.     And   Laura  Wentworth,  to  her,  what 
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shall  1  desire  you  to  say  ?  Oh !  God,  now 
comes  the  bitterness  of  death. — Tell  her — not 
iQ  forget  me— lliat  I  cannot  deeire — but  not  to 
mourn  for  me  willi  unceasiing  sorrow.  Let  her 
cherish  my  memory  in  her  heart,  and  think  of 
me  aa  a  dear  friend  gone  before  her  into  a  far 
distant  country,  where  he  will  anxiously  look 
for  her  arriral  to  join  him." 

Tegorva  shed  tears  while  Henry  spoke,  and 
pressed  the  band  of  liis  fri«nd,  when  he  alluded 
to  the  attachment  that  existed  belwecn  him 
and  Louisa.  Henry  tlien,  exhausted  with  rpeak- 
inj;  so  much,  and  with  the  deep  emotions  by 
which  he  was  agitated,  sunk  back  in  bis  bed, 
and  resigned  himself  to  tlie  idumber  thai  waa 
stealing  upon  him,  having  first  obtained  & 
promise  from  Tegorva,  that  he  would  go  immc-. 
diately  to  inquire  what  could  be  done  relatiif^ 
lo  their  departure. 

Fart  of  the  young  Spaniard's  anxiety  wMf 
thus  removed.  In  departing  immediately,  hai 
t  cinnplyiD|g  with  the  eonisst  desires  oS^i  I 
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bolli  the  wouiided  men. 

and  as  upon  Henry's 

account,  he  should  Iravel 

very  slowly,  he  trusted 

that  the  priest  would  be  benefited  liken'ise  by 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 


Among  the  goods  and  chattels  of  Nehemiah 
Jones,  Tegorva  was  fortunate  enough  to  find  a 
sort  of  covered  cart  or  carriage,  used  probably 
by  the  owner  for  transporting  his  whole  family 
on  occasions  of  pleasure  or  visiting,  and  this 
the  young  Spaniard  resolved  to  take  or  borrow 
for  the  use  of  Henry.  The  bottom  of  it  ac- 
cordingly was  lined  with  mattresses  and  soft 
beds,  also  borrowed  firom  the  house  of  Jones, 
and  Tegorva  hoped  that  his  fiiend  might 
travel  not  incommodiously  in  the  vehicle  thiis 
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jircpared.  When  all  was  ready  he  went  to 
Twh  Henry,  and  found  that  he  had  been  awde 
for  some  time,  and  was  most  anxious  to  proceed 
on  the  jonmey,  Tegorva  told  him  that  be 
misht  depart  when  he  pleased,  and  Henry 
joyliilly  consented  to  be  lifted  from  his  bed  and 
placed  in  the  carriage.  There  was  sufficient 
room  in  it  for  the  accommodation  of  Father 
Benedict  likewise,  and  Henrj-,  who  had  heard 
of  his  intentions  with  respect  to  Tegorra,  de- 
sired ihat  he  should  be  placed  beside  him  ;  but 
the  young  Spaniard  would  not  hear  of  placing 
the  murderer  hy  the  side  of  his  victim,  and  tbo 
priest  himself  bad  the  delicacy  to  object  to 
the  proposal  on  the  same  score.  A  different 
conveyance  was  therefore  provided  for  him.  A 
sort  of  litter  or  hammock  was  constructed  from 
the  com  sacks  found  in  the  barn,  and  this 
being  supported  shoulder  high  hy  four  moD  at 
theibur  comers,  and  a  bed  being  placed  in  it, 
the  priest  was  hfted  in,  and  lay  as  comfortably 
as  Henry,  except  that  be  was  not  protected 
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from  Uie  rays  of  the  sun.  To  remedy  this  in- 
conrenience  a.  slieel  was  drawo  over  his  face 
Hod  body,  wbicb  was  raised  trom  time  to  time 
to  give  him  iiir,  and  the  wounded  were  thus 
tolerably  accommodated.  It  only  remained  to 
tecurv  Maurice  Jcrmyn. 

Tlie  murderer  was  then  brought  forth, 
wearing  llie  same  bold  and  determined  look 
that  lie  Imd  been  able  to  maintain,  even 
when  taken  redhandcd  in  t)ie  deed.  He  wae 
mounted  on  a  horse  between  two  soldiers ;  and 
a  strong  leathom  belt  being  passed  round  his 
body>  it  was  secured  likewise  on  either  side  to 
llie  waists  of  his  attcndante,  who,  holding  each 
a  cocked  |>istol  in  his  right  band,  were  com- 
manded to  shoot  their  prisoner  through  the 
head,  without  remorse, if  he  made  the  slightest 
attempt  at  escape.  One  of  the  men  also  was 
led  behind,  in  order  to  scl  Nehemiah  .tones 
aiul  his  family  at  liberty  as  soon  as  the  party 
should  appear  to  be  beyond  the  reach  of  pur- 
suit, and  was  then  ordered  to  mount  Mtd  to 
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make  the  beat  of  his  way  (o  overtake  his  cota- 
ndes.  The  body  of  Uobert  Wentworth  like- 
wise, was  placed  oil  a  eort  of  bier,  and  carried 
by  the  soldiers ;  and  every  thing  being  thue 
prepared,  Tegorva  gave  tJie  word  to  iuo\'«  for- 
ward. 

They  proceeded  very  ^owly ;  and  after  a 
tedious  march,  in  which,  hoM'ever,  the  wouaded 
men  suffered  less  than  was  anticipated,  they  U 
last  began  to  ai>proach  the  tarmination  of  tiwir 
iouroey,  Teg'orva,  when  they  were  not  above 
aade  distant  from  the  tows,  left  hia  firioids  wad' 
rttde  liurriedly  forward  to  prepare  the  ufibappy 
relatives  for  the  moomfiil  spe(Aa<de  that  tb^y 
W0re  so  Boon  to  witness. 

Lord  Warrin^n,  with  itit  daugbler  and 
Lonisa  Wilmot,  were  eitting  together  wh^ 
Tegarva  entered.  It  may  eaeify  be  conceived 
what  subject  engrossed  their  thoughts  and 
etBployed  their  conversatiOQ.  It  was  now  ■ 
about  the  time  that  tbey  might  expect  the  Iri- 
mapbant  return  of  Jleory  with  big  liberated 
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ftiend ;  and  as  tiw  time  wore  on,  the  hopes  that 
had  been  entertained  by  all  be^an  to  be  crossed 
wiUi  deep  and  mckening  fears.  Stil),  however, 
hope  was  predominant,  and  Lord  Warrington 
attempted  even  to  jest  with  Laura  on  the 
reward  that  was  to  be  conferred  on  Hetay  if 
he  returned  saccessful.  The  King,  too,  bad 
shewn  great  intrrest  in  the  success  of  Hnny's 
enletprise,  and  had  sent  repeated  messages  to 
enquire  whether  any  intelligence  had  jet  been 
received  from  him,  and  desiring  to  be  informed 
as  soon  as  any  such  should  arri  le.  The  anxiety 
of  the  old  lord  aiid  the  two  young  ladies  was 
accordingly  wound  up  to  tlie  highest  pitch, 
when  Tegona  suddenly  entered  the  apartment 
in  which  they  were  assembled. 

All  rose  and  made  one  step  forward  as  they 
aaw  bim ;  but  deadly  anxiety  checked  them 
inManlty,  when  they  noticed  that  be  came 
alont^',  and  tliat  deep  melancholy  sate  on  his 
brow.  The  young  man  paused  on  the  tfareah- 
iuMf  fearful  to  advance  as  the  bearer  of  mcb 
LS 
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dreadful  tidings,  while  those  to  whom  he 
came  lo  communicate  them  stood  io  the  atU- 
tu<ie  in  which  they  liad  risen  from  thdr  seats, 
as  if  petrified  to  stone  by  his  pallid  visage. 
Not  a  word  was  spoken  for  some  time  on  either 
ude,  nor  was  it  necessary ;  the  fatal  tale  was  too 
plainly  told  in  the  bloodless  countenance  of  the 
messenger.  At  last  Lord  Warrington  said, — 
"  Our  hopes  are  blasted,  then,  my  &iead^ 
But  do  they  live?"  To  this  Tegoira  couldl 
make  no  reply,  cscept  by  an  almost  impercep- 
tible shake  of  his  head  ;  but  slight  as  it  Was,  it 
did  not  escape  the  notice  of  those  to  whom  it 
was  addressed ;  and  Louisa,  shrieking  aJond 
"  My  God  !  my  poor  brother  V  sunk  senseless 
on  the  seat  from  which  she  had  just  arisen  in 
all  the  buoyancy  of  hope.  Tegorva  sprung 
forward  to  support  her,  without  which  she 
would  have  fallen. on  the  floor.  Laura  shed 
not  a  tear,  but  stood  motionless,  as  she  bad 
been  before ;  and  that  expression  of  uitense 
agony  was  impressed  on  hei  beautifiU  counte- 
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□ancp,  which  though  nomewhat  afterwards 
shaded,  and  softened,  and  mellowed  to  a  ten- 
derer 8OTT0W,  never  entirely  left  her  fealnres 
till  her  youthful  head  was  laid  in  an  early 
tomb  by  her  childless  lather.  Lord  Warring- 
ton shewed  no  symptoms  of  Tiolent  grief,  but  a 
convulsion  of  a  moment  shook  his  frame.  He 
Boon  mastered  it,  however,  and  turning  to  his 
d&ugbter,  kissed  her  pale  cheek  with  parental 
loDdness,  as  if  she  was  now  his  sole  remaining 
poRsession;  and  drawing  her  passive  arm 
through  his  oivn,  led  her  apparently  uncon- 
sciontt  steps  lirom  the  apartment. 

Tegorva  was  now  left  alone  with  Louisa, 
and  be  applied  himself  earnestly  to  soothe  and 
tranqnillize  her  grief.  He  lold  her  that  her 
brother  was  not  dead,  but  that  though  very 
dangerously  wounded,  yet  it  was  not  impos- 
sible that  be  might  still  recover.  This  intelli- 
gcDCC  had  more  effect  on  her  mind  than  all  his 
arguments ;  and  her  sanguine  spirit,  passing  at 
once  from  the  extremity  of  grief  to  ibc  most 
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vivid  glow  of  hope,  when  she  heard  that  Henry 
Btill  lired,  had  no  difficulty  in  picturing  him  to 
her  imagination  as  speedily  restored  to  health 
and  strength,  and  onee  more,  as  he  had  ever 
been,  her  dearest  friend  and  protector.  She 
was  now  ansious  to  leam  from  Tegon-a  the 
whole  of  the  unhappy  etory,  but  he  declined 
Ratifying  her  at  present,  dreading  the  eflect 
which  tlie  horrible  tale  ho  had  to  tell  mi^bt 
have  on  her  sUU  agitated  tnind ;  aad  Lord 
Warrington  having  at  that  moment  re*entered 
the  room,  that  nobleman  led  Louiaa  Co  the 
apartment  to  which  he  bad  conducted  Laura* 
and  left  the  two  girls  together  to  mourn  and 
weep  over  their  disappointed  hopes.  He  then 
returned  to  Tegorva  to  obtain  from  him  in 
private  a  detailed  account  of  what  had  hap* 
peued.  Tbc  j'oung  Spaniard  related  every 
event  that  had  occurred ;  for  Henry  bad  told 
him,  before  tliey  left  the  house  of  Nehemiah 
Jones,  every  thing  that  had  passed  in  the 
chamber  in  which  he  and  Wentwortli  had  been 
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coniiiK'-d.  The  old  moo  heard  the  horrible 
reeiul  without  any  loud  expression*  of  emo- 
tioo,  though  that  he  felt  keenly  was  evident 
from  the  brief  spasms  that  over  and  anon  flitted 
like  shadows  oTer  his  fac«  and  body.  When 
Tegorra  had  done  qteabing,  Lord  Warrington 
■bed  a  few  bitter  tcais;  and  then,  though 
chUdlen,  and  deprived  of  an  heir  to  his  ancient 
fuaily,  bleesod  God  that  the  last  of  his  race 
had    gone    to    death    with    an    unbleuuslLtd 


■  sad  conference  was  Karcely  ended, 
e  Spaniard  perceived,  from  the  wiadow 
of  the  room,  that  the  mournful  cavalcade  that 
he  had  lefl  behind  ou  the  road  was  about  to 
arrive,  and  he  Iiasteocd  out  to  receive  it.  He 
had  the  dead  body  of  Robert  Weutwortli 
convoyed  to  the  apartment  which  he  had 
occupied  when  last  a  resident  in  his  father's 
houMi  and  lliis  was  doiii:  quietly,  that  Lord 
Warriiigloa  might  not  be  informed  by  ibo 
'■BiBa  that  anythisg  unnsual  was  going  on,  and 


^BS4 


SIB  ARTHUR   WILMOT. 


bare  hie  eyes  shocked  by  the  sudden  appear- 
aace  of  the  dead  body  of  his  son.     Heury,  loo, 
who  had  suffered  much  less  from  the  journey 
than  his  can-ful  triend  had  dreaded,  was  car- 
ried la  his  oivD  chamber  and  put  to  bed.    The 
majority  of  Iho  soldiers,  nnder  the  coinmaod  of 
their  own  officer,  and  cartjing  with  ihcm  Ihc 
wounded  priest,  had  proceeded,  as  Tegorra  had 
directed,  to  Wilmol  Castle,  without  sloping  for 
ka  moment  at  Abergavenny.     Maurice  Jennm, 
ibe  murderer,  was  also  by  his  orders  committed 
■to  close  custody  till  the  King's  pleasure  uitli 
Iregard  to  bim  should  be  known  ;  and  Tcgorva, 
fharing  seen  all  bis  orders  carried  into  execu- 
itiou,  returned  to  Lord  Warrington  to  gire  him 
I  an  account  of  what  had  been  done.     The  old 
I  aobleinaa  shook  his  young  friend  warmly  by 
I  the  bond,  and  thanked  bim,  with  tears  in  his 
Eeyes,  for  all  his  prudent  care ;   and  Tegorra 
poow  confided  to  hts   friend  the  strange  $tory 
■that  he  expected  to  learn  from  Father  Bene- 
iict,  infanoing  him  at  tho  same  time  of  ibe 
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necessity  he  was  under  of  proceeding  to  Wil- 
mot  Castle  n-ithout  the  loss  of  a  moment,  and 
entreating  his  pardon  that  be  should  seem  to 
desert  his  friend  and  benefactor  under  circum- 
stances of  such  acute  suffering,  but  with  assur- 
ances that  be  would  return  as  soon  as  possible ; 
and  saying,  likewise,  that  he  did  not  fear  but. 
what,  on  his  return,  he  should  find  Henry 
Wilmot  slill  aUvc,  whoso  wound,  he  was 
informed,  had  begun  to  aseume  a  somewhat 
less  alarming  appearance.  Ixird  Warrington, 
even  in  the  depth  of  his  own  distress,  felt  plea- 
sure at  this  last  intelligence  ;  and  without  list- 
ening to  Tegorva's  excuses,  insisted  that  h« 
sbould  Uke  horse  immediately  and  set  off  for 
Wihnot  Castle,  where  his  presence  was  so  im- 
periously required  fur  his  own  interests.  Biit<t 
it  waa  necessary  that  the  young  man  should 
first  have  an  audience  of  the  King  in  ortkv  to 
report  his  proceedings ;  and  Tegoiva  accord- 
ingly repaired  to  the  royal  residence,  having 
first  taken    an    affectionate   leave  of  Henry, 
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and  of  the  other  innmUis  of  Lord  Warringlon's 

maneion. 

When  Tegorva  arrived  at  the  King's  rea- 
dencc,  ho  was  immediately  admitted,  Charles 
having  given  orders  to  tliat  effect.  His  Mar- 
jesty  was  deeply  griered  and  mortified  when 
he  was  infornicd  of  the  disastrous  issue  of 
Henry  Wilmot's  enterprise  from  which  lie  had 
expected  such  a  different  result,  and  in  a  me- 
lancholy tone  ascribed  to  bis  own  imbappy 
fate  the  misfortunes  that  seemed  lo  envelope  all 
those  who  adhered  to  him.  He  was  gratified 
on  the  other  hand  when  he  learned  the  hopes 
that  Tegorra  entertained  of  having  the  mystery 
cleared  up  that  had  so  long  rested  on  his  birth, 
and  ordered  the  young  roan  to  set  out  without 
delay  to  Wilmot  Castle.  He  desired  him  like- 
wise to  retain  the  men  that  were  already  on 
their  march  for  that  place  as  long  as  he  might 
find  it  necessary,  and  told  him  besides,  that  as 
he  was  going  to  the  house  of  a  notorious 
rebel,  he  would  advise  him  to  take  along  with 
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him  a.  pretty  strong  reinforcemest  to  guard 
against  treacliery  and  surprise.  Although  Te- 
gorra  did  not  hesitate  to  place  reliaoce  on  Fa- 
ther Benedict's  integrity  wx  the  present  occa- 
sion, yet  he  thought  it  aa  safe  not  to  plac«  bim- 
seir  altogether  in  his  powot ;  and  being  aware 
moreover,  from  the  parlia.!  disclosures  of  the 
dying  man  that  there  were  circumstances  which 
he  had  not  thought  it  necessary  to  make 
known  to  the  King,  hut  nhicli  might  render 
him  an  extremely  disagreeable  visitor  to  Sir 
AnJiur  Wilmot,  he  therefore  thanked  Charles 
lor  his  advice,  and  promised  to  follow  it,  He 
then  asked  Charles  what  his  commands  were 
with  regard  to  the  murderer,  Maurice  Jennyn. 
The  King  was  resolved  tliot  he  should  be  tried 
and  put  to  dentil  if  condemned,  of  which  there 
could  not  be  the  slightest  doubt ;  but  said  that 
uutliiug  should  be  done  till  Tegorva's  return 
front  W'ilmol  Castle,  as  liis  evidence  might  he 
highly  necessary  on  tlie  occasion.  Tlie  Spa- 
niard then  took  bis  leave,  and  mounting  bi« 
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horse  and  taking  with  him  one  ttoop  of  cavalry,  «■ 
he  set  off  at  full  speed  to  overtake  the  par^  I 
that  had  gone  on  before. 

He  soon  overtook  them,  for  they  travelled^ 
very  slowly,  and  to  his  great  joy  he  found  the '  | 
priest  as  well  as  he   bad  ever  been  since  be  1 
received  his  wound.     In  proportion  as  be  ap-  h 
proBclied  the  termiuation   of  his  journey  he 
seemed   lo   rally  bis  energies  for  the  closinyj 
seene,  in  the  hope  that  be  might  l>e  able  1 
atone  by  the  discoveries  he  was  about  to  maie 
for  the  acctUDulated  guilt  of  bis  life,  end  re- 
pair the  injaries  it  had  occasioned.    Tegorra 
rode  by   his  side  the  whole  way,  anxiously 
watching  the  various  changes  that  passed  over 
his   countenance,  fearing   that    the  flattering 
spirit  might  desert  its  mortal  tenement  before 
it  had  deposited  its  important  secret.     But  the 
steadfastness    of   his   purpose  of  retribution 
seemed  to  support  life,  and  a  joyful  smite  irra- 
diated bis  features,  when  on   (he  evening  of 
the  day  following  that  on  which  tbey  bad  led 
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the  house  of  Nehemjah  Jones,   the  liurcts  of  ] 
Wilmot  Castle  were  seen  in  tbe  distance,  gilt  bf 
the  beams  of  the  descending  sun. 

At  the  desire  of  the  priest  the  party  halted  ' 
at  the  bamlet  which  we  have  repealodly  men- 
tioned as  adjohiing  the  castle;  and  Tegorva 
having  received  instructions  from  Father  Bene- 
dict regarding  the  behaviour  he  should  adopt,  I 
went  to  the  castle  for  ihe  purpose  of  requesling  I 
Sir  Arthur  Wilmot  to  admit  within  his  house  I 
a  dying  man,  who  wished  to  communicate  with  | 
him  on  matters  of  tlie  greatest  importance.  I 
Upon  his  arrival  at  tlie  gale  be  signified  to  1 
one  of  the  domestics  that  he  chanced  to  meet, ' 
his  desire  of  being  introduced  to  the  presence  J 
of  Sir  Artliur,  and  the  man,  having  gone  into  ] 
the  house  to  inform  liis  master  that  a  stranger  I 
wished  to  see  bim,  soon  returned  and  requested  1 
him  to  follow.  He  followed  his  guide  accord-  I 
ingly,  and  soon  found  himself  in  tlie  presence  I 
of  Sir  Artliur  and  Woodkirk.  They  were  sitting  I 
ri&asmalJ  chamber  or  study,  the  wall*  cJ  which  J 


230  SIR  ARTHUB  WlUtOT. 

were  covered  with  books,  and  did  not  seem  to 
havebeencDgagedinconrcrsation.forSirArthnr 
was  busily  employwl  in  writing,  and  Wood- 
kirk  was  reading.  Sir  Arthur  tnentioned  to 
him  as  he  entered  to  take  a  seat  beside  Wood- 
kirk  till  he  should  ha.re  leisure  to  attend  lo 
him,  and  as  Tcgorva  complied,  tlie  chaplain 
Ufled  bis  eyes  from  his  book,  and  knew  imme- 
diately that  he  was  the  same  yomig  man  wlio 
had  been  saved  by  Henry  from  the  sword  of 
Maurice  Jcnnyn  in  the  park  of  the  castle  not 
long  before.  'Ilie  old  man  seemed  rejoiced  to 
see  him,  and  shook  him  cordially  by  the  hand 
as  he  assumed  his  licat,  and  proceeded  fortb- 
with  to  question  him,  but  in  a  suppressed  voice, 
witli  regard  to  Henry  WilmoL  Tegorva,  who 
knew  perfectly  well  the  manner  in  which 
Henry  had  been  treated  by  his  father,  did  not 
thiitk  it  necessary  to  be  very  circumspect  in 
delivering  his  melancholy  intelligence,  but 
chose  by  an  abrupt  communication  of  it,  to 
take  the  chance  of  reviving  the  dormant  fvel- 
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ingB  of  Sir  Arthur  even  at  this  late  periwl 
when  his  utmost  tenderness  might  prove  una- 
railing  to  prolong  the  life  of  his  rejected  sou, 
tliough  by  so  doing  he  ran  the  risk  of  wound- 
ing the  more  affectionate  heart  of  Woodkirk. 
He  therefore  replied  shortly,  and  not  in  a  very 
subdued  tone  to  the  inquiries  of  the  chaplain, 
that  Henry  had  been  ver)'  dangerously  wound- 
ed, and  was  not  improbably  dead  by  this  time. 
Tlie  question  and  its  answer  had  been  partly 
but  not  distinctly  overheanl  by  Sir  Arthur, 
and  be  rose  from  hia  seat,  hurriedly  saying  to 
'fflgorva  with  a  stem  voice,  "  Wounded  and 
^  I  of  whom  do  you  speak  ? " 
Of  one,"  replied  Tegorva,  "  of  whom  1  fear 
f^lhat  hiB  father  was  not  worthy — of 

"  Hare  a  care,  stranger,  for  he  was  my  son, 
though  an  imworlhy  one.  Beware  how  you 
sport  with  tlie  feelings  of  a  father." 

"  Cod  forbid  tltat  I  should.  Sir  Arthur,"  re- 
i  Tcgorra<    "  Nevertheless  the  &ct  is  as  1 
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hare  stated.     Your  eoa  at  this  motnent  li«s 

dangerously  wounded,  if  indeed  the  hand  of 

death  has  not  already  relieved  hiiu  Irom  bis 

sufferings." 

*'  I  tliought  I  had  made  up  my  mind  to  cast 
him  off,  but  tlie  natural  man  is  not  so  easily 
brought  under  obedience  to  God ;  and  my 
heart  bleeds  for  him  as  if  he  had  been  wortliy, 
But  how  did  this  happeii  ?  There  ha£  betn 
no  battle  or  skirmish  in  vhich  he  could  bare 
fallen," 

"  Not  in  bailie  did  he  &]],  Sir  Arthur,  bul  in 
altempting  to  deliver  his  friend  from  captivity 
he  was  wounded  by  the  dagger  of  an  assiusm." 
"  An  assasnn ! " 

"  Yes !  ID  cold  blood,  and  when  a  prisoner, 
a  villain  entered  by  night  the  room  in  which 
he  was  confined  and  struck  his  dagger,  I  fear, 
even  to  his  heart" 

"  And  who   has  dared  to   do   this  bloody 
deed  ? " 
"  One,  Sir  Arthur,"  replied  Tegorv  a,  "  whom 
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you  have  cherished  in  your  bosom,  and  whom 
God  has  chosen  for  his  instrument  to  punish 
you  for  your  hardness  of  heart  Jo  turning  your 
son  from  your  door.  The  assassin  is — Maurice 
Jetmyn." 
"  Maurice  Jermyn  !  impossible  !" 
"  Nay,  I  mistake.  Not  by  his  owu  hand 
was  the  deed  done.  Oh !  no.  His  sense  of 
propriety  would  not  permit  him  to  lift  the  dag- 
ger against  the  youth  wlios*  sister  he  expected 
to  marry ;  but  by  his  urgent  solicitations  was 
an  unwilling  acoomplice  whose  soul  he  had 
enthralled,  hurried  on  to  perform  Uio  deed — 
while  the  villain  Jormyn  stood  by  to  encourage 
him  and  to  assist  in  its  execution." 

"  Away,  young  man,"  cried  Sir  Arthur, 
"  Ihou  revivest  me  now.  That  last  falsehood 
baa  destroyed  the  credibility  of  your  tale. 
That  my  son  was  dead  or  mortally  wounded  I 
might  have  believed,  and  1  might  have  mourn- 
ed for  him  as  if  he  had  deserved  iny  tears. 
Ay !    and   my  conscience   might   have   whis- 
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— bnt  it  would  have  been  a  soggestion  o( 

.  Sataii   whom,  by  the   hdp  of  God,    I  would 

p  trampled  under  my  feet — tlwt  his  father^ 

tarshuess   had  driven  hiiu  to  his  Hite.     But 

now,  thank  God !  your  falsehood  is  made  mani' 

fest.      You  wear  the  Krery  of  the  tyrant,  and 

^you  come  here  to  blackeu  Ihe  character  of  tlie 

Pnints.     I  will  belicvQ  that  tlie  sun  and  moon 

have  wandered   from    their  courses,   but  not 

that  Maurice  Jermyn  could  so  tur  deviate  from 

I  the  path  of  godliness.    Thanks  be   Ic 

jou  have  taken  a  load  from  my  breast." 

'*  Well,  Sir  Arthur,"  said  Tegorva,  " 

S  yon  will,  my  story  is  not  the  less  true,  and 

Vou  may,  wlien  you  please,  see  one  who  will 

tonvince  you  of  the  truth  of  what  I  bare  as- 

.    And  should  your  doubts  still  continue, 

I  repair  to  Abergavenny  in  a  few  day», 

1  will  see  the  aecuTsed  villsun  Jennyn  ilit 

B  death  of  a  mitrderer  on  a  public  scaffold." 

'  Was  it  to  tell  me  this  improbable  fiJsc- 

Itood  that  brought  you  hither,  or  hare 
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aught  more  to  aay  i  If  you  hare,  spesk  it  and 
begone.  I  caimoi'  eiade  the  presence  of  such 
a  shamelcfts  liar." 

This  speech  made  Tcgorva's  blood  boiJ,  but 
he  restrained  himself  from  compassion  to  Sii 
Arthur.  He  perceived  that  the  Baionet'ai 
mind  had  been  thrown  into  tumult  by  ths! 
■udden  announcement  of  his  son'a  death-,  asti ' 
that  hia  conscience  whispered,  though  be  ea- 
ilcavoared  to  stifle  its  voiee,  Uiat  if  the  tale 
trere  true,  the  father  could  not  hold  himself 
mlirely  guiltless  of  the  blood  of  his  son.  In 
these  circumstances  it  was  not  wonderful  that 
he  should  seize  an  opportunity  of  denying 
what  lie  had  heard  with  acrimony  and  insult ; 
and  Tegorva,  therefore,  without  making  anj 
reply  to  his  last  insulting  speech,  deli- 
vered  to  Sir  Artliur  the  message  with  vrhich 
he  had  been  commissioaed  by  Father  Bene* 
dicL  The  Baronet  waa  much  surprised  at  the 
nwsssge,  and  requested  to  know  the  name  of 
K  who  desired  such  a  singular  inter- 
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ArUinr  then  finding  that  he  could  obtnn  do 
tDfoTmation  from  Tegorva,  as  to  the  name  or 
character  of  the  peraon  who  sent  him,  inqinred 
of  what  coimlr}-  he  himself  wai>  a  natlre,  u  it 
M-os  eWdent  from  his  appearance  that  he  had 
not  been  bom  in  England,  though  he  spoke 
the  language  with  eo  much  coirectness  and 
Haeacy.  On  this  Eubject,  too,  Tegon-a  had 
been  tutored  by  the  priest,  and  he  answered 
that  he  was  a  foreigiier^he  look  care  not  to 
say  a  Spaniard,— and  had  como  into  England 
in  the  suit  of  Queen  Henrietta. 

"  Of  what  coimtry,  ilien,"  asked  Sir  Arthur, 
"  since  you  are  a  stranger  f" 

"  1  am  a  native  of  the  South  of  France,"  le- 
plied  Tegorva,  who  thought  that  a  slight  de- 
viation from  truth  was  pardonable  in  the  pre- 
sent case,  when,  its  the  priest  informed  him, 
so  much  depended  on  Sir  Arthur's  not  know- 
ing, till  the  last  moment,  llie  country  from 
which  they  eaine,  or  the  nature  of  what  was 
to  be   communicated   to   him.    The   Barnad 
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persou  wilbin  his  house,  or  if  he  did  not 
choose  that,  to  come  dnwn  to  the  village 
to  visit  him.  Sir  Arthur,  however,  preferred 
the  former,  as  he  tliought  tliat  this  man,  who- 
ever he  might  be  and  whaluver  he  might  have 
lu  reveal,  would  be  more  under  Iiis  own  power 
and  direction,  if  he  received  him  within  his 
own  walls,  than  if  he  permitted  him  to  remain 
without  them. 

He  trusted  that  this  threatened  communi- 
cation had  no  reference  to  a  dark  story  of 
his  earlier  life,  which  had  been  long  and  very 
successfully  concealed.  This  soeined  impos- 
»ible;  for  how  could  this  man,  an  Englishman 
probably, — for  even  as  to  his  country  Tegoira 
would  give  no  inforroatiou,  though  the  priest 
really  was  an  Englishtnan, — and  a  cavalier, 
know  anything  of  these  circumstances ;  but  if 
he  unhappily  did,  aiid  meant  to  rereal  them, 
il  scL-med  only  the  more  necessary  that  he 
should  be  got  into  the  power  iif  him  whose 
chaiacter  be  was  able  to  blast  for  ever.     Sir 
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Artlior  then  finding  that  he  could  obtain  no 
inforination  from  Tcgotra,  a&  to  the  name  or 
character  of  the  person  who  sent  hitn,  inquired 
of  what  couulrj-  he  himself  hhk  a  nalire,  as  it 
was  evident  from  his  apiiearancc  that  he  bad 
not  been  bom  in  England,  though  be  spolte 
the  language  with  so  much  coirectDCBs  and 
flaencj.  On  this  subject,  too,  Tegorva  had 
been  tutored  by  the  priest,  and  he  answered 
that  he  was  a  foreigner — be  took  care  not  to 
nay  a  Spaniard, — and  had  come  into  England 
in  the  suit  of  Queen  Henrietta. 

"  Of  what  coimtry,  then,"  aslied  Sir  Arthnr, 
"  since  you  are  a  stranger  f " 

"  I  am  a  native  of  the  Soutli  of  France,"  re- 
plied Tegorva,  who  thought  that  a  slight  de- 
viation from  truth  was  pardonable  in  the  pre- 
sent case,  when,  as  the  priest  informed  him, 
80  much  depended  on  Sir  Arthur's  not  know- 
ing, till  the  last  moment,  the  country  from 
which  they  came,  or  the  nature  of  what  was 
to  be  commimicaled   to   him.    The   Baronet 
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now  broke  up  the  conveTsaUon  by  saving  that 
he  consented  to  receive  the  persou  who  wished 
to  liave  an  intenicw  nith  him,  aud  added  that 
he  u  islied  htm  to  be  brought  to  the  casth:  as 
soon  as  possible,  and  that  he  would  order  a 
bed  to  be  prepared  for  him  if  aecessuy.  Te- 
gorva  said  that  it  would  be  absolutely  necei- 
sory  to  do  so,  and  took  liis  leave  to  report  the 
result  of  bis  visit  to  the  priest. 

Things  were  soon  prepared  for  conveying 
Father  Benedict  to  the  castle,  in  the  same 
manner  that  he  bad  performed  the  late  jour- 
ney. Before  they  set  out  he  asked  Tegorva 
whether  he  had  not  with  him  the  picture  of 
hia  father,  given  to  him  by  his  mother  at  his 
deiHirture  from  the  Castle  of  the  Conde  dc 
Kovarra.  Tegorva  assured  him  that  he  bad,  and 
pointen  to  a  ribbon  by  which  it  was  su^ 
peuded  from  his  neck.  Fatlier  Benedict  hke- 
wise  desired  that  Mistress  Elizabetli  Wilmot 
might  be  requested  to  meet  tliem  at  the  castle, 
m^  Tegorva>  as  soon  as  he  mw  the  priest  set 
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Arthiir  then  finding  Uiat  he  could  obtain  nu 
infonnatioQ  from  Tegorva,  ss  to  the  name  or 
character  of  the  person  who  sent  him,  inqaircd 
of  what  country  he  himaelf  nas  a  native,  as  it 
was  evident  from  his  appearance  that  he  had 
not  been  born  in  England,  though  be  spoke 
the  language  with  so  much  coTTCctness  and 
flaencr-  On  this  subject,  too,  Tcgon'a  had 
been  tutored  by  the  priest,  and  he  answered 
that  he  was  a  foreigner— lie  took  care  not  to 
Kay  a  Spaniard, — and  had  come  into  England 
in  the  suit  of  Queen  Henrietta. 

"  Of  what  country,  Uien,"  asked  8ir  Arthnr, 
"  since  you  axe  a  stranger  ? " 

"  I  am  a  native  of  the  BoutJi  of  France,"  re- 
plied Tegorva,  who  tbonght  that  a,  slight  de> 
viatioo  from  truth  was  pardonable  in  the  pre- 
sent case,  when,  as  the  priest  informed  him, 
so  much  depended  on  Sir  Arthur's  not  know- 
ing, till  the  last  moment,  the  country  from 
which  they  came,  ur  the  nalnre  of  what  was 
to  he  communicated  to  him.    He  Banmet 
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now  broke  ap  the  conversation  by  eaying  that 
lie  coDBCuted  to  receire  the  person  who  wished 
to  have  an  inteniew  ^litli  faini,  and  added  thai 
be  U'i&bed  bim  to  be  brought  to  the  castle  as 
soon  as  possible,  and  that  lie  would  order  a 
bed  to  be  prepared  for  liim  if  necessary.  Te- 
gon'a  said  tliat  it  would  be  absolutely  neces- 
sary to  do  so,  and  took  liis  leave  to  report  the 
renaJt  of  bis  visit  to  the  priest. 

ThiogB  were  soon  prepared  for  conveying 
Father  Benedict  to  the  castle,  in  the  same 
manner  that  be  had  performed  the  late  jour- 
ney. Before  they  set  out  be  asked  Tegorra 
wbcther  he  bad  not  with  Iiiin  the  picture  of 
his  father,  ^ven  to  him  by  his  mother  at  hie  • 
departure  lirom  the  Castle  of  the  Conde  de 
Kovarra.  Tegorva  assured  him  tliat  he  bad,  and 
pointon  to  a  ribbon  by  which  it  was  sua- 
pcnded  Irom  his  neck.  Father  Benedict  like- 
wise  desired  that  Mislress  Elizabeth  Wilmot 
nigbl  be  requested  to  meet  Ihom  at  ibe  casUe, 
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out,  went  to  cairj-  this  message  liimself,  l>iai 
he  might  have  an  opportunity  of  informing  the 
Jitod  old  lady  of  the  melancholy  fate  that  Iiad 
befallen  her  nephew.  The  old  lady  wept  bit- 
terly when  she  heard  the  horrible  detail,  and 
burst  out  into  fervent  prayers  to  Gud  that  her 
dear  nephew  might  yet  recover.  Tegorva  had 
not  time  .it  present  to  spend  in  consoling  her 
grief;  so  delivering  his  message,  to  which 
Mistress  Elizabeth  promised  she  would  at- 
tend, and  explaining  his  situation  to  apolo- 
gizeforhis  haste,  he  hurried  from  her  hous«, 
and  overtook  Father  Benedict  before  he  had 
reached  Sir  ArlJiur's  mansion.  The  priest  was 
lying  back  in  bis  litter,  and  he  had  drawn  n 
handkerchief  over  his  face,  to  conceal  it,  as 
Tegorva  thought,  from  observation.  When 
lliey  reached  the  castle,  they  found  Sir  Ar- 
thur nnd  Woodkirk  waiting  to  recAivA  tbem; 
but  the  priest  did  not  remove  the  handluT' 
chiefs  wr  make  any  reply  to  their  eniiiuriM 
into   his   condilioo  i  and   Sir   Arthur,   ihongli 
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bursting  wilb  anxiety,  to  know  who  it  was 
that  sought  an  inteiriew  with  him  under  such 
exlraortlinan'  circumstances,  did  not  like,  be' 
fore  tto  many  wiuiesscs,  himself  to  remove  the 
covering  from  his  face,  and  to  disturb  a  man 
apparently  dying.  The  priest  was  therefore 
cairied  into  the  house  without  any  impedi- 
taent,  and  conveyed  to  the  same  chamber 
which  Henry  had  formeTly  occupied,  and 
from  which  Louisa  hud  made  her  escape,  and 
there  laid  in  the  bed.  He  requested  then  to 
be  left  alone  for  a  short  time,  till  he  should  be 
sufficiently  recovered  from  the  temporary  ex- 
haustion occasioned  by  bis  removal  to  go 
through  with  the  task  he  had  undertaken ; 
and  all  except  Tegorva  accordingly  left  the 
«|>artmcnt.  The  priest  then  presented  to  him 
a  sealed  packet,  containing,  he  said,  an  ac- 
count of  the  circumstances  attending  his  birth, 
and  the  death  of  his  father.  He  had  written 
it  lung  before,  he  added,  with  the  intention  of 
f  it  behind  him  at  his  death,  and  had 
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always  kept  it  carduUy  about  his  person,  to 
preront  it  falling  into  improper  hands,  and  be 
now  gave  it  to  Tegona,  in  case  his  sudden 
destb,  befbie  he  had  completed  his  purpose, 
or  other  circumstances,  shouJd  reader  it  n©c«»- 
saiy  for  the  young  man  to  have  another  sooice 
of.  information  than  the  dying  wTetch  bcforr 
bim.  The  priest  then  sunk  into  a  slomber, 
and  Tegona  led  him  for  a  time,  having  given 
orders  to  one  of  the  men  who  had  carried 
hira  to  the  castle  to  walch  Ms  awakening. 

The  cajstle  of  Sir  Arthur  ^^'ilmot  was  not  now 
kept  in  a  state  of  defence  as  fonnerly ;  all  fear  of 
llie  reported  rising  of  the  Royalists  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood having  abated.  Tcgorra  had  observed 
this,  and  that  the  ordtnaiy  servants  only  were 
kept  about  tlie  house,  and  he  took  his  measures 
accordingly.  lie  ordered  a  certain  number  of 
hta  men  to  dress  themselTes  as  peasants,  whicli 
they  could  easily  do  by  borrowing  or  taking 
b/  force— with  a  promise,  however,  of  icUlm* 
ing  them  in  the  course  of  a  few  hoivs, — the 
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clothes  of  the  inhabitoDta  of  the  hamlet.  Un- 
der tbiB  disguise  they  were  to  conceal  their 
aims,  and  approach  one  by  one  close  to  the 
traOs  of  the  castle,  as  if  led  by  cariosity. 
They  were  then  by  degrees  to  station  them- 
sehres  about  the  gate,  and  to  get  within  it 
if  possible,  wn'lhout  exciting  suspicion,  and  to 
disperse  themselves  along  the  walls  in  the 
inside,  if  they  were  admitted.  They  were 
strictly  conunanded  to  use  no  riolcnce,  but 
when  they  had  obtained  llie  position  desired, 
to  let  him  linow,  and  to  wait,  witliout  moving, 
for  further  orders.  It  is  most  likely  that  this 
maiKEUvre  could  not  have  been  executed  if 
Sir  Arthur  had  been  in  his  usual  state  of 
mind,  and  as  attentive  as  it  h  as  uccessary  to 
be,  considering  the  unsettled  stale  of  the  na- 
tion, and  as  in  fact  ho  usually  was,  to  the  si- 
tuation of  bis  castle  and  any  threatening  ap- 
pearanccs  in  the  country  around.  But  at  pre- 
sent ho  was  fearfnily  disturbed,  and  his  coii- 
IMgce  was  roused  from  the  forced  sleep  into 
m9 
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vrliich  it  had  been  plunged  by  liie  opiates  of 
EUpersUtioo,  and  he  waited  with  dreadlul 
BliKiely  for  the  approaching  interview  with 
■he  stranger,  though  he  had  no  grounds  for 
fearing  that  what  he  bad  to  disclose  could 
have  any  relation  to  the  CTenta  of  bis  earlier 
life.  But  the  consciousness  of  guilt  goaded 
liim  almost  to  phrcnsy,  and  something  in  tlie 
appearance  and  manner  of  Tegona  had  awak- 
ened suspicionH,  the  anticipated  realizati<»i  of 
which  was  a  thousand  times  bitterer  llian 
death.  While  his  mind  was  in  this  attuation, 
it  is  not  wonderful  that  Tcgorva's  men  had 
little  difficiUty  in  executing  the  orders  they 
had  received;  and  the  Spaniard  having  bad 
tlic  satisfaction  of  seeing  them  approaching  as 
he  had  directed,  one  by  one,  returned  to  the 
(.'hamber  of  Father  Benedict.  The  priest 
awnke  from  his  sleep  much  refreshed  soon 
afler  his  entrance,  and  asked  whether  Mistress 
Elizabeth  had  yet  arrived,  according  to  his 
desire,  and  Tcgorva  having  informed  him  that 
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he  had  just  seen  her  entering  the  gate  of  the 
oasUe,  he  declared  himself  now  able  and  ready 
t6  go  on  with  the  business  that  had  brought 
him  to  that  place,  and  requested  that  the 
Baronet  with  his  sister  and  the  chaplain 
Woodkirk  should  be  summoned  to  the  apart^ 
ineiit» 

The  soldiers  who  had  carried  the  priest,  re- 
gained at  his  desire  outside  the  door,  with 
their  arms  concealed  about  them. 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 


Sir  Arthur  Wilmot,  attended  by  his  sister  and 
Woodldrli,  entered  the  apartment  with  trem- 
bling steps  and  took  bis  station  at  the  foot  oi 
the  bed,  while  Mistress  Ehzabeth  and  Wood- 
kirk  placed  tbemselveB  on  each  side  of  it.  Te- 
gorra  stood  by  the  side  of  the  latter  and  close 
to  the  head  of  the  wounded  man.  The  cur- 
tains of  the  bed  were  withdrawn  all  round,  but 

^  as  its  occupant  kept  hia  head  buried  in  the 
Klclotlies,  Sir  Artliur  could  not  obtain  a  riew 

|of  his  countenance.     At  last  Tegorva  whispered 
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him  that  all  those  whose  presence  he  deured 
stood  around  his  bed,  and  llie  priest,  by  a  sud- 
den exertion  of  strength  of  which  the  young 
man  would  have  thought  Lim  incapable,  un- 
covered his  face  and  suddeuly  rose  to  a  sitting 
posture.  It  seemed,  however,  tliat  the  pre- 
cautions that  he  had  takeu.  to  conceal  bis  face 
had  been  needless,  for  Sir  Artliur  testified  no 
surprise  nor  any  particular  emotion  when  it 
was  revealed  to  his  vinw.  Indeed,  a  long  time 
— uiany  years — had  elapsed  since  Sir  Arthur 
hftd  seen  the  man  now  lying  before  him,  and 
the  change  that  the  approach  of  death  hnd 
made  in  his  countenance  might  have  made  him 
a  stranger  in  the  eyes  of  those  who  had  seen 
him  much  more  recently.  Conscience,  how- 
ever, as  it  seemed,  soon  awakened  his  memory, 
for  he  began  to  tremble  fearfully  and  to  hold 
by  the  bed  to  prevent  hiinseif  from  falling  to 
the  ground.  Still,  however,  though  he  re- 
memberetl  the  priest's  features  by  the  assivt- 
G  of  his  guilty  conscience,  he  had  no  con- 
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CGptioQ  that  be  meant  to  betray  their  imitcd 
^Ut,  tliougb  from  the  number  of  iiersous  sum- 
moned to  his  bedside  he  anticipated  something 
dreadful. 

"  Mistress  Elizabeth  Wilmot,"  said  the  priest 
afler  silence  had  lasted  for  a  few  seconds, 
"  you  mu8t  remember  a  young  man  of  this 
county  who  was  uamed  Edmund  Greville.—  i 
am  that  man." 

"  Master  Greville,"  interrupted  Sir  Arthur  in 
violent  agitation,  "  you  can  have  nothing  lo 
say  to  any  one  present  but  to  myself:  let  all 
therefore  retire  and  leare  you  and  me  alone  to- 
gether." 

Tegorra  had  just  received  intelligence  that 
his  men  had  obtaiued  the  position  that  he  had 
directed,  and  he  now  dispatched  one  of  the 
men  who  waited  at  the  door,  to  instruct  them 
to  take  possession  of  the  castle  without  delay, 
and  to  let  him  know  by  a  shout  when  it  was 
accomplished.     He  then  turned  to  Sir  Arthur. 

"  Sir  Arthur  Wilmot,"  he  said, "  I  have  been 
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promised  an  t>xplanalioii   from  this  man  wlio 
calls  himBetf  Greville,  but  whom  I  have  all  nay 
life  ImowD  as  a  priest  of  the  Church  of  Rome, 
in  which  I  am  deeply  interested,  aud  which  I 
fear  will  throw  foul  imputations  on  you,  but  in   , 
this,  I  hope,  both  for  your  own  sake, — but  far  J 
more  for  the  sale  of  your  admirable  son  and  I 
dan(;hter, — I  may  be  miataken.     Till  this'e^ 
planation  has  been  given  I  quit  not  this  apart*  1 
ment,  nor  will  I  permit  you  to  do  so  either. 
Nay,  frown  not,  this  castle  is  in  my  possessioa 
and  you  are  my  prisoner." 

At  tile  same  moment  a  loud  huzza  from  fce- 
neath  announced  the  success  of  Tegon'a's  stra- 
tagem, and  at  the  same  time  he  called  to  the 
soldiers  who  were  in  attentlance : — 

"  Two  of  you,"  he  said,  pointing  to  Sir  Af'M 
thur,  "  place  yourselves  one  on  each  side  of  1 
that  man,  aud  see  that  he  leave  not  the  room  ] 
nor  escape." 

Sir  Arthur's  condition  now  seetped  tn^j;,pi-  . 
tiable.      He  threw  his  eyes  round  the  roonl  ! 
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with  a  look  of  Ibe  deepest  despair,  as  if  search- 
ing in  rain  for  an  avenue  of  escape,  and  he 
shiiered  with  horror  when  they  encountered 
the  Btera,  uninored  glance  of  the  priest  silting 
upright  in  the  bed,  and  read  no  mercy  there. 
Strong  conTulsive  motions  then  shook  his  body 
and  distorted  his  features,  and  he  would  have 
fallen  to  the  ground  if  Woodkirk  had  not 
placed  a  chair  behind  him,  into  nhich  the 
miserable  man  sunk  heavily,  buiying  his  face 
at  the  same  time  in  bis  hands  and  uttering  a 
groan  that  seemed  to  come  trom  the  tnmoBt  re- 
cesses of  his  bosom ;  while  the  soldiers  placed 
themselves  by  his  side  according  to  Tegon-a'e 
orders.  In  a  voice  fearfiilly  hollow  he  re- 
quested to  be  allowed  to  retire  from  the 
room,  promising,  if  this  permission  were 
granted,  to  deUver  a  written  confession  of  all 
that  he  had  done ;  but  Tegorra,  who  now  be- 
gan to  think  that  he  saw  his  father's  murderer 
before  him,  peremptorily  required  that  he 
should  remain  where  he  was,  till  the  priest,  or 
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Qrevillo— aswemaynowcaUhim, — badfrnisbed 
whatever  he  had  to  say.  Grei-ille  then  asked 
Tegorva  to  give  him  his  father's  picture,  and 
the  young  man  took  it  from  his  neck  and  put  it 
into  his  bauds. 

"  Do  you  know  this  picture,  madam  ? "  said 
he,  putting  it  at  the  same  time  iqtu  the  hands 
of  Mistress  Elizabeth. 

"  Good  heavens !  tny  cousin  Sir  Everard  !  " 
cried  the  lady. 

"  It  is  indeed  your  cousin  Sir  Everard,  ma- 
dam," returned  Greville ;  "  and  now  tell  me,  do 
you  see  any  resemblance  between  the  picture 
and  this  youth  f "  laying  his  hand  at  the  same 
time  on  Tegona's  arm. 

The  likeness  was  not  cxlremcly  striking  ; 
but  there  was  certainly  a  family  resemblance, 
which,  when  the  attention  was  directed  to  it  in 
this  manner,  could  not  fail  to  be  observed, 
though  Sir  Arthur  had  not  perceived  it,  be- 
cause he  had  no  conception  that  tbe  young 
man  could  be  in  England,  aud  had  not  the  re- 
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inotest  expectation  of  meeting  n-ith  him : 
though  his  appearaucc  lie  thought  UDaccount- 
ably,  had  undoubtedly  awakened  strange  sens- 
attons  in  his  mind.  Mistress  Elizabeth  at 
once  acknowledged  the  likeness  to  which  bcr 
attention  had  been  directed,  and  Greville  pro- 
ceeded : — 

"  Yes,  madam,  this  picture  imdoubledly  rc- 
piesentfi  your  cousin  Sir  Evcrard,  and  this 
young  man  by  my  side  is  as  certainly  his  le- 
^timate  son,  and  that  miserable  wretch  who 
now  sits  swooning  in  shame  and  agony  at  this 
discovery,  has  been  long  enjoying  a  rank  and 
possessions  that  he  knew  were  not  bis  own, 
and  is  now  a  detected  villain  and  impostor." 

"  Sir  Arthur,"  cried  Misti'ess  Elizabeth  ad- 
dressing her  brother,  "  for  Heaven's  sake  look 
up  for  one  moment,  and  say  tliat  what  has  just 
blasted  my  ears  is  an  infamous  falscliood.  Al- 
low it  not  to  be  said,  that  the  name  of  Wiimot 
has  been  borne  by  a  villain  and  impostor,  and 
above  all,  let  it  not  be  so  much  as  whispered 
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that  ym  bave  Uiub  dishoDoured  it  Look  up, 
my  dearest  brollier.  Your  slightest  word  of 
deoiu]  will  outweigh  with  me  the  roost  solemn 
asseverations  of  others," 

A  deep  groan  «as  Sir  Arlliur's  only  reply  to 
this  appeal. 

"  Is  it  evert  so  i "  said  the  lady.  "  Alas  1 
oios!  is  it  come  to  this  at  last?  But  go  on, 
sir,  if  it  must  be  so  and  you  are  able,  willi  yom 
story  of  misery  and  guilt" 

"  I  must  be  brief,  madam,  for  my  breath 
comes  (thorter  and  with  more  diiricitlly,  and  I 
feel  that  less  time  will  he  allowed  to  me  than  I 
bad  hoped  and  expected." 

In  fact,  since  the  beginning  of  this  interview 
an  alarming  change  for  the  worse  had  taken 
place  in  tlic  appearance  of  Greville.  }Iig  co- 
lour  had  become  more  cadaverous,  and  his  eye 
wore  sunken,  and  his  breathing  was  at  tiincs 
so  difficult  as  to  threaten  actual  suffocation. 
Tegona  began  to  fear  llial  he  would  not  be 
able  to  get  tltrough  this  trying  scene,  and  lie 
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himself  seemed  to  entenaio  the  same  fears, 
he  hmried  on  and  spoke  with  ae  much  rapidit; 
as  he  could,  ii  sw  that  his  hom^ 

were  dwindled 

"  M7  nami  ed,   "  is  Edmund 

Greville.     In  ■,  va»  gay  and  dissi- 

pated ;  but  I  he  bonds  of  early 

afiection  to  a  y  jood  family  in  this 

couutry,  whom  islress  Elizabetli, 

you  must  likewise        n  t, — I  mean  Hen- 

rietta Fen  ton." 

"  I  do  remember  her,"  said  the  lady ;  "  she 
was  of  uncommon  beauty,  and  her  imhappy 
fate  has  often  drawn  tears  from  my  eyes?" 

"  By  me,"  continued  Greville,  "  her  beauty 
was  considered  as  her  least  merit,  though  that 
might,  as  in  the  fabled  story,  have  drawn  angels 
from  their  sphere.  She  was  transcendently 
lovely,  and  as  the  gifts  of  nature  adorned  her 
person,  so  all  the  virtues  of  humanity  irradiated 
her  mind.  Yet  by  this  angehc  being  was  my 
affection   returned,  though   I   deeply  felt  my 
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untroitbiness,  and  even  wbcD  our  marriage-day 
was  fixed,  dismal  forebodings  took  possession 
of  my  mind,  that  »\ich  faultless  perfection 
could  never  be  destined  for  me.  Alas !  these 
dismal  presages  were  too  fatally  fulfilled.  Short 
ns  was  llie  period  tlial  had  to  elapse  before 
she  was  to  become  mine,  in  that  interval  she 
fell  a  sacrifice  lo  the  practices  of  a  WUain, 
whose  name  1  shall  not  ofiend  your  ears  by 
repeating.  I  would  not  offend  your  feelings, 
Mistress  Elizabeth,  but  it  is  neeessary  for  my 
purpose  that  the  truth  should  be  told.  This 
roan — this  monster,  made  a  boast  of  his  atro- 
cious guilt,  and  the  slnune  of  Henrietta  be- 
came tlie  common  talk  of  the  unfeeling  world. 
After  what  had  happened,  she  declared  that 
she  wotdd  never  have  married  me,  but  she 
might  have  endured  life,  and  pined  away  to 
ber  grave  in  solitude  and  silence.  A  public 
exposure  was  more  than  her  high  spirit  could 
bear,  and  in  the  deptli  of  winter,  in  the  midst  of 
a  tremendous  storm  of  snow,  s)ie  fled  from  her 


What  wen-  her  intentions  in 
doing  so  vras  never  aBcertained,  but  after  sumr 
days  she  was  discovered  and  brought  bacit, 
and  carefiiUy  watched  in  her  chamber.  This 
lasted  for  some  days,  and  during  the<ae,  afi  I 
was  told,  she  spoke  irequenllT  of  me,  declaring 
thai  she  would  never  now  expect  that  I  should 
accept  her  dishonoured  hand.  Great  God ! 
she  little  knew, — even  then,  I  would  liarp 
cherished  her  in  my  bosom  and  laughed  at  ihe 
world's  scorn.  She  remained  in  her  lalhe?'* 
house  and  in  this  condition  for  some  days,  till 
at  last  one  morning  on  entering  her  apartmeqil 
her  attendant  found  her  lifeless.  It  was  at 
first  supposed  that  she  had  destroyed  herself; 
but  no  marks  of  violence  were  found  on  her 
person,  nor  could  the  slightest  proof  he  dis- 
covered that  she  had  taken  poison  or  ever  had 
had  it  in  her  possession.  Her  innocent  heart 
had  burst  beneath  the  pressure  of  giief,  and  her 
pure  spirit  had  escaped  to  heaven." 

More  Greville  was  much  affected,  and  paused 
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ia  hid  narratioii.  Tegon'U  had  observed  that 
every  minute  produced  a  change  in  bis  ap> 
pearauce,  and  begun  to  fear  that  be  nould  not 
live  lo  fioisb  his  story.  After  a  little  lime, 
however,  he  revived  and  went  on. — 

"  Words  cannot  express  my  feelings  at  the 
death  of  Henrietta.  My  brain  seemed  dried  up 
and  my  heart  seared  into  callousness,  and  my 
whole  being  was  possessed  by  an  insatiable 
thirst  for  vengeance  on  her  destroyer.  The 
miscreant  left  England,  and  I  followed  him. 
1  had  devoted  myself  body  and  soul  to  his 
punishment,  for  the  desire  of  revenge  had 
svaUowcd  up  and  taken  the  place  of  all  the 
lesser  appetitea  and  pas&ions  of  my  nature. 
The  hope  of  it  was  the  breath  of  my  nostrils. 
I  lived  but  for  it,  and  If  I  died  in  obtaining  it, 
death  should  be  welcome.  It  was  my  dream 
by  night,  and  tlio  meditation  of  plana  for  its 
accompli sliment  occupied  my  waiting  hours. 
Life  seemed  bestowed  on  me  but  for  one 
purpose.     And  to  this  I  devoted  all  its  energies. 
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Bnt  I  must  hasten  with  my  stoiy.  I  kept 
always  near  the  mnrderer  of  Henrietta  in  his 
wanderings,  but  still  at  such  a  distance  as  U> 
prevent  his  ever  learning  that  his  steps  were 
watched.  At  last  he  married  a  lady  of  high 
rank  in  the  province  of  Biscay,  and  seemed  to 
intend  remaining  there  for  some  time,  and  I 
too  took  up  my  residence  near  him.  I  dogged 
htm  for  some  time  without  finding  a  favourabli; 
opportunity  for  executing  my  purpose,  till  at 
last  I  met  with  him  alone  in  a  wood  at  a  liul« 
distance  from  the  castle  in  which  he  dwelL 
My  arm  was  too  weak  and  my  sword  too 
unskilful  to  be  entrusted  with  ray  sacred  pur- 
pose, for  Sir  Everard  Wilmot  was  a  person  of 
uncommon  vigour  of  person  and  skill  in  his 
weapon.  I  was  disguised,  and  I  therefore 
joined  him  and  entered  into  conversation,  as  il 
was  natural  for  two  countrymen  to  do  whm 
meeting  accidentally  in  a  foreign  land;  and 
watching  my  opportunity,  I  plunged  into  hi» 
bosom  a  dagger  that  I   had  long  carried  for 
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ibis  express  purpose.  He  fell  at  my  /eet 
ballied  in  blood,  and  I  now  revealed  to  the 
conacieDce- stricken  wretch  who  I  was.  I 
needed  Dot  to  tell  him  why  I  bad  done  tho 
deed.  I  took  at  the  same  time  from  my  breast, 
where  I  always  wore  it,  a  lock  of  HeorieHa's 
beautifol  hair,  and  dipped  it  in  the  purple 
stream  tliat  gushed  Irom  her  destroyer.  He 
was  not  dead  when  I  did  bo,  and  I  saw  that  b« 
knew  the  hair  and  I'clt  all  the  agonies  of  remorse. 
I  cannot  go  on — my  eyes  are  becoming  dim. 
Don  Francisco  de  Rovarra,  you  were  baptized 
by  the  name  of  Evcrard  after  your  lather, 
though  afterwords  you  had  that  name  (pveu  to 
you,  at  your  grandfathtir's  desire,  by  which 
you  were  known  in  Spain.  Vou  will  find  a 
detmled  account  of  all  that  happened  iu  the 
packet  that  I  delivered  to  you.  Forgive  we 
your  fatliL'r's  murder  and — Oh  Henrietta!" — 

After  a  short  struggle  and  an  inaudible  ex- 
pression or  two  he  expired,  and  all  present 
looked  with   pity  and  horror  on  his  distoiled 
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couDtenance.  Not  so  Sir  Artbur,  as  we  may 
6tU1  call  hiin.  When  Greville  bad  begun  his 
narratiun,  he  had  buried  hU  face  in  liis  hands, 
and  had  retiiained  Uids  all  the  lime  he  fm» 
speaking;.  When  Greville  had  expired  he  w»s 
found  to  be  immoveable  and  insensible.  Some 
remedies  were  administered  by  Woodkirt,  and 
he  speedily  recovered,  lie  would  epeak  neither 
to  his  sisler  nor  the  chaplain,  but  requested 
Tegorra  to  attend  him,  which  the  young  man 
accordingly  did.  Sir  Arthur  led  the  way  to 
the  chamber  where  Tegorva  had  first  seen  bim, 
and  when  they  were  alone  together,  he  M> 
knowledged  that  Greville  had  spoken  tbetniii, 
so  far  as  he  had  heard  him.  He  then  requealMl 
\o  hear  a  particular  accomit  of  his  son's  mis- 
fortune ;  all  the  circumstances  of  which  Tegorra 
related  to  him.  When  the  sad  tale  was  finished 
Sir  Arthur  groaned  deeply. 

**  Sir  Everard  Wihnot,  as  I  must  now  c^l 
you,"  lie  at  last  said,  "  you  see  before  you  a 
miserable  man.     The  vengeance  of  heaven  has 
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(jvertakeD  me,  and  I  see  no  means  of  avoiding 
the  stroke.  Nor  would  I  attempt  it  if  I  had 
any  prospect  of  doing  so,  for  1  am  sick  to 
<leatb  of  the  life  of  duplicity  and  anxiety  that  I 
Uave  led  for  so  many  years.  My  sou,  on 
whom  I  doated  with  more  than  parealal  fond* 
ness,  I  was  persuaded  to  tujn  from  my  door  by 
the  uiacliinatioDs  of  a  villain,  by  whose  hand 
he  has  at  last  fallen.  Sir  Kvcrard  Wilmot,  I 
Dican  not  to  resist  your  claims.  I  could  not  if 
I  would.  1  will  rather  advance  tliem.  But  I 
cannot  «peak  to  you  what  I  have  to  say,  1 
should  die  of  shame  before  1  had  half  finished. 
Uut  leave  me  for  this  night,  and  to'morrow 
uioming  I  will  give  you  a  written  paper  con- 
taining  all  the  information  that  it  is  necesmy 
fnr  you  to  receive.  One  tiling  only  gives  nie 
some  consolation  in  my  misery.  It  is,  that  my 
daughter  was  not  forced  to  marry  the  villain 
that  has  nought  the  life  of  her  brother.  And 
now  leave  me,  sir,  tomorrow  morning  I  shall 
be  ready  for  you." 
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Tegoira,  as  we  may  continue  to  call  liim  also, 
left  the  wretched  man,  according  to  his  desire, 
and  went  in  quest  of  Mistress  Elizabeth  and 
Woodkirk.  He  found  them  sitting  together  in 
the  hall,  and  the  lady  weeping  bitterly  orer  the 
disgrace  tha  had  been  brought  upon  the  family 
by  her  broth  '"■-"'kirlc   vainly 

deavoured   to  She  desired  Te- 

gorva,   who;  as   Sir  Everard 

Wilmot,  to  ta'  the  privileges  of 

the  master  of  jr  her  brother,  she 

said,  was  longer  to  exercise 

them  for  t  Tegorva  tliought 

it  right  to  J,  and  to  secure  his 

possessio  .-,  as  he  did  not  know 

but  what  if  he  V  n  the  hands  of  its  present 

master,  that  pevsoti,  owinK  tn  llic  miiiappy  slate 
of  the  kingdom,  might  find  means  to  resist  the 
claims  of  the  Ian  ful  heir,  and  to  stifle  the  evi* 
dence  that  had  already  been  procured  of  his 
birth.  He  therefore  went  to  give  orders  to  the 
soldiers  to  take  possession  of  all  the  strong 
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posts  about  the  casUe  aud  to  plant  sentries 
along  tiie  walls,  and  to  conduct  themselves  in 
all  respects  as  in  a  royal  fortress.  He  likewise 
placed  a  guard,  though  nitbout  anus  or  accou- 
trements, at  the  door  of  the  room  in  which  Sir 
Arthur  sale,  lo  watch  any  extraordinary  move- 
ment on  the  part  of  that  personage.  Woodkirk 
visited  him  in  the  course  of  the  evening  and 
found  him  busily  engaged  in  writing,  but  was 
sternly  ordered  lo  quit  the  room  and  not,  under 
aivy  pretence,  to  re-enter  it.  As  tlie  old  man 
hastily  turned  away  to  obey  this  harsh  command. 
Sir  Artliur,  however,  rose  from  his  seat  and 
hurried  after  him,  and  grasping  him  by  the 
hand  and  looking  long  and  aficctionately  in  bis 
fece,  he  gently  pushed  him  through  the  door 
and  locked  and  bolted  it  after  him,  Woodkirk 
as  well  as  Tegorva  now  retired  to  rest,  and 
Mistress  EUzahelh,  who  had  consented  to  re- 

Q  for  iliis  night  at  the  castle,  did  the  same. 

B  vain  Tegorva  attempted  to  sleep — a  thou- 
\  thoughts  distracted  his  mind  and  pre- 
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ventetl  tlie  possibility  of  rest.  He  thought  of 
the  strange  discover^'  that  bad  that  day  beeu 
inado  to  him, — of  Louisa  Wilmot  aud  her  bro- 
ther, whose  near  relative  he  now  proved  to  be. 
At  the  same  lime,  he  could  uut  but  regret  the 
severe  woimd  that  would  be  iaflicled  ou  the 
utiads  of  llitse  young  persons,  by  tiie  knowledge 
of  their  father's  baseness,  and  be  endeavoored 
to  devise  a  plan  of  communicating  the  sloi^' 
by  which  the  least  possible  sboclt  might  be 
given  to  their  fecliugs,  inlemaUy  resolving 
at  the  same  time  tliat,  as  far  as  it  lay  in  his 
power,  neither  should  suffer,  but  rather  be  be- 
nefited by  their  fatlier's  deprivation  of  his  rank 
and  ibrtune.  Of  Louisa,  be  thought  still  far- 
ther, and  was  indulging  in  a  ilclightful  rcverir 
on  tlie  subject,  when  he  was  roused  from  liiti 
meditations  by  the  s«ntinel  that  he  bad  placed 
at  Sir  Arthur's  door  coming  to  call  him.  He 
accompanied  tlie  man  to  the  door  of  the  TOon, 
and  listening  attentivoly,  he  heard  the  un- 
happy inmate  giving  way  to  bursts  of  uncon- 
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Irollable  agony.  He  paced  up  and  dovn  th« 
apanment  nith  hurried  and  unequal  steps, 
groaning  deeply  and  clasping  hU  hands  to- 
gether iu  agouy,  and  then,  as  Tegorra  judged 
from  the  cessation  of  liis  footstops,  he  sat 
down  for  a  few  minutes  at  his  talile,  till,  his 
mental  torture  becoming  too  great  for  patient 
endumnce,  he  suddenly  startrd  up  and  roHiimed 
his  frantic  perambulations,  lie  muttenrd  also 
some  incoherent  scnlencea,  which  Tegorva 
could  not  make  out ;  till  pitying  from  his  heart 
the  unliappy  man's  sufferings,  he  ventured  to 
knock  at  the  door  and  to  ask  bim  whether  be 
was  well.  In  an  instant  the  door  wa!  opened, 
and  Sir  Arthur  presented  himself  bearing  a 
ItUDp  in  his  hand,  which  tlircw  a  strung  light 
on  hiti  features,  whicli  were  deadly  piile,  uud' 
fearfully  contorted  with  suffering,  lie  asked 
TftgorvB,  with  a  stem  and  threatening  voice, 
wiiat  had  brought  him  lliither,  and  tbv  Spa> 
niord  with  some  embarrassment  repeat^^d  his 
euquiry. 
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"  Young  man,"  said  Sir  Arthur,  "  do  jou 
wish  to  insult  me,  that  you  come  Ksking  a  de- 
:^iled  aud  dishonoured  man  whether  he  i& 
wen  ?  Or  do  yon  come  eaves-dropping  on 
my  priTKcy,  that  you  may  torttu'c  the  un- 
guarded expressions  that  may  fall  from  my 
anguish  into  evidence  agdnst  me  ?  Have  I 
not  promised  ? — Yet  what  am  I  that  my  honour 
should  be  trusted  ?  But  fear  not. — To-morrow 
morning  you  shall  receive  the  written  record 
of  my  shame.  But  dare  not  to  return  hither 
again,  lest  I  foi^et  my  promise.^ 

So  saying,  he  shut  and  bolted  the  door  in 
his  face,  and,  as  Tegorra  heard,  again  Tesiuned 
his  frantic  walk  through  the  room.  The  young 
man  thinking  that  the  mental  paroxysms  of 
the  miserable  wretch  would  abate  if  he  were 
left  to  himself,  retired  to  his  room,  and  throw- 
ing himself  on  the  bed,  at  last  succeeded  in 
falling  asleep.  His  repose  was  long  and  pro- 
found, and  he  did  not  awake  till  the  sun  had 
been  for  some  time  risen.     He  started  in  haste 
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from  hie  bed,  and  dressiTig  himBelf  buniedlj', 
went  iu  iearch  of  Woodkirk.  The  old  man 
wae  waiting  liis  appearance,  and  ihcy  insta&Uy 
ascended  to  the  chamber  of  Sir  .Arthur.  They 
kaockcd  gently  at  the  door,  but  received  no 
ansH-er, — more  loudly,  but  slUl  all  was  silence; 
and  tlie  most  vociferous  cidls  and  knockings 
]iroduccd  no  otlier  resnlt.  At  hut  their  im- 
patience became  ungovernable ;  and  forcing 
the  door  and  entering  the  aparUnent,  they  be- 
held Sir  Arthur  lying  a  corpse  upon  bjs  bed. 
Upon  a  table  by  the  bed-aide  stood  a  cup  still 
containing  a  amall  portion  of  a  liquid,  in  which 
had  probably  been  dissolved  the  poison  by 
which  it  was  afterwards  known  thai  his  death  •  | 
had  been  occasioned.  Beside  this  cup  was 
lying  a  nTitten  paper  which  Tcgorva  saw  was 
addressed  to  himself,  and  which  be  gave  into 
Woodkirk's  po8t«eet>ion  till  they  should  have 
an  opportunity  of  reading  it.  The  old  man 
stood  gazing  on  his  dead  master'^  couutenooee. 
4i«t  A  trace  of  naffering  or  of  passion  retoained 
Nft 
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Upon  it.  It  was  calm  and  tranquil,  like  that 
of  one  wlio  had  departed  in  the  full  confidence 
o£  hope.  Tears  fell  fast  along  (be  old  man's 
(unron'cd  cheeks  as  he  gazed. 

"  AlaB ! — alas ! "  he  said,  "  my  dear  master, 
is  it  cuuie  to  this  ?  I  always  knew  that  tiion 
wert  a  man  of  aspiring  mind  and  indomitable 
resolution,  and  I  ever  distrusted  the  strictness 
of  the  new  way  of  life  thou  hadst  adopted. 
But  I  would  not  have  believed  one  lliat  bad 
risen  from  the  dead  on  purpose,  if  he  had  told 
me  that  thou  wcrt  a  disbooeHt  impostor ;  and 
nothing  but  the  testimony  of  thy  own  lips 
could  have  convinced  mc  that  it  was  llie  (act. 
WTiat  must  havo  "been  thy  sufferings  duiin^f 
this  awful  nighl  f  Ah,  me ! — I  fear  me  ihy 
blood  will  be  requiied  at  my  hands.  I  ought 
not  to  have  led  thee  one  moment  even  at  thy 
express  command  ;  I  should  have  known  tbee 
too  well  to  suppose  that  thou  would^t  live  for 
another  day  dishonoured  and  degraded." 

Woodkirk  burst  into  a  paroxysm  of  gnct. 
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beating  his  breast  and  blaming  himself  loudly 
for  not  having  remained  with  Sir  Arthur  diif- 
vag  the  night,  and  it  was  with  some  difficulty 
that  Tegorvo  could  tear  him  from  the  body 
and  prcrail  upon  him  to  go  to  inform  Mistress 
Elizabeth  of  what  had  happened.  That  lady, 
much  OS  she  had  been  attached  to  her  brother, 
was  horror-struck  more  at  the  manner  of  his 
death  than  at  the  event  itself;  for  his  death, 
after  what  had  come  to  light,  was  in  her  eyes 
rather  desirable  than  otherwise.  She  had 
hardly  recovered  from  the  first  shock  occa- 
sioned by  the  sudden  intelligence  she  had 
henrd,  when  Tegor^a  came  to  request  Wood- 
kirk  to  read  llic  paper  that  had  been  left  be 
hind  by  Sir  Arthur,  alleging  as  an  apology  for 
bis  haste  the  necessity  that  he  was  under  of 
returning  to  Abergavenny  to  ace  Henry  Wil- 
mot.  Mistress  Elizabeth  rose  to  leave  the 
apartment ;  but  Tegorva  requested  that  she 
woidd  remain,  saying  lliat  it  was  proper  she 
should  hear  what  was  to  be  read,  and  the  old 
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lady  accordin^p  resumed  her  seat.     Woodkirk 
tben  drew  forth  tbe  paper.     It  waa  8&  fallows, 

I  and  was  addressed  to 

*  "  Sib  Everabd  Wiimot. 

"  Tbe  bour  is  come.  That  fearinl  boor  of 
retribution  which,  for  more  iban  iwentr  yean, 
has  been  my  meditaticm  by  day  aa>d  my  dteam 
by  uight,  lias  arrived  at  la^t ;  and  Ihoagli  1 
hate  often  tried  to  conceive  how  I  could  sap- 
jwrt  its  horrors,  the  laoet  dreadful  anticipaiion 
has  fallen  far  short  of  the  unimoginabfe  mJiLy. 
It  is  true  that  it  is  entirely  in  107  choice 
whether  or  not  I  shoold  make  this  coafeuMHi, 
but  although  I  made  it  not,  my  shame  would 
uevertheless  be  divulged.  Dotma  Maiia  de 
Bovana  and  her  father  I  know  are  stall  alive ; 
and  doubtless  other  witnesses  could  be  pro- 
duced to  prove  you  to  be  wfaal  GrerUle  ha;< 
asserted— the  legitimate  son  of  the  late  SirEve- 
rard  Wilmot.  Tbe  secret,  n-hen  once  whis- 
pered, would  soon  li>a<l  to  the  development  of 
et«ry  event  of  the  unbappy  story,  even  tbou^ 
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I  myself  should  not  put  my  narue  to  a  tale 
tliat  blasted  my  owu  character  for  ever.  Be- 
wdes,  oven  in  my  present  utuatioD,  1  aja  not 
iosen&ibLe  to  the  pride  of  iamily  which  bos  so 
long  been  a  governing  priuciple  of  my  life,  and 
1  should  be  sony  that  our  ancient  race  should 
tenniiiate  with  me.  My  son  is  dying,  and 
Louisa,  when  she  marries,  will  u^suise  of  couiso 
the  name  of  her  huHhaod.  I  am  not  unwilling 
therefore  to  aesist  in  obtaining  his  right,  a 
young  man — my  near  relatire  and  entitled  to 
bear  our  ancient  name, — a  person  too— for  I 
hare  heard  of  him  beibre— of  amiable  dispo- 
utiou  and  virtuous  diaracler.  But  let  him 
not  imagine  that  I  will  live  for  a  moment  to 
be  a  pL>neioner  on  his  bounty-  Xo  —  by 
lieaven,  I  may  have  ))luuged  myself  in  crime 
— but  1  am  not  yet  able  to  bear  ibe  scorn  and 
pohiled  lingers  of  the  multitude.  The  poison 
that  1  Iwve  long  prepare<l  against  Uii*  hour  is 
nady  mixed,  and  stands  beside  ni«.  When  1 
ahoU  have  put  luy  name  to  this  guiltjp  Darrative, 
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the  last  d«ed  that  I  shal]  do  on  earth  tfill  Iiavc 
been  ptirfoniied,  aitd  Uie  fatal  draught  fthall  be 
swiUlowpd.  Before  the  ink  has  dried  on  this 
record  of  roj-  shame,  1  hope  I  shall  hare  be- 
come a  senseless  corse. 

"  I  did  not  dnk  intoinsensibihtr  till  Groville 
had  concluded  his  confession,  and  therefore 
beard  it  all.  I  need  not,  however,  repeat  it; 
it  vras  deliTCTcd  before  credible  witnesses. 
But  I  may  gire  my  testimony  to  iu  truth :  it 
was  ]>crfectlr  accurate  so  far  as  I  have  any 
opportnnily  of  knowing.  In  one  point  he  waa 
less  guilty  than  he  supposed,  but  of  that  anon. 
Neither  did  he  mcnlioa  that  the  dishonour — it 
could  not  be  called  the  seduction — of  Henrietta 
Fentun  was  attended  with  some  horrible  cir- 
cumstances shocking  to  humanity,  and  impos- 
sible ever  to  be  forgotten.  I  shall  not  dwell 
upon  these  circumstances, — it  is  enough  that  I 
record  tlie  infamy  of  oite  of  our  house.  They 
were  such,  however,  as  to  render  necessary  my 
cousin's  immediate   departure  from   England. 


:LHOt. 


Sir  Everard  would  have  braved  the  slonn,  bill 
I  persuaded  him  to  fly  from  il.  We  went  lo 
the  coDtiuent  of  Europe,  and  traversed  for  two 
years  the  most  iuterestiug  portions  of  it.  At 
length,  in  the  province  of  Biscay,  in  Spain,  we 
had  the  cliance  to  render  an  important  service 
to  a  nobleman  of  hig>i  rank,  the  Cnndc  dc 
Rovarra;  and  the  Conde  forthwith  invited  us 
lo  spend  some  lime  at  his  castle  in  tlie  neigh- 
bourhood. This  old  man  had  one  only  daugh- 
ter, a  young  lady  of  great  beauty  and  agreeable 
manners.  An  attachment  speedily  arose  be- 
tween her  and  Sir  Everard,  and  after  some 
Umc  they  were  married ;  a  reluctant  consent 
being  fxtorted  from  her  father,  who  did  not 
lilce  the  idea  of  his  daughter  marrying  a  fo- 
reigner and  a  heretic.  But  Sir  Everard  staled 
his  rank  and  possessions  in  his  native  country, 
and  supported  his  assertions  by  letters  and 
other  proofs  wbicli  he  found  means  lo  procure ; 
and  the  Conde  seeing  tJial  his  daughter's  hap- 
piness depended  on  the  marriage,  gave,  at  I 
n9 
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aatonialied  to  find  my  coosin  lying  on  the 
ground  weltering  in  his  blood,  and  Greville 
standing  over  liim  with  a  smile  of  Iriumpli  in 
bis  featurcit.  I  ioHtaiitly  seised  the  Dmrderer. 
He  did  nol  deny  what  lie  had  done,  but  rather 
gloried  in  tlie  deed.  That  moment  was  tlie 
crisis  of  my  fatci  1  reflected  that  Sir  Kverard, 
though  not  yet  dead,  would  in  all  ))robability 
die,  and  Uiat  the  child  with  which  his  wile  was 
then  pregnant  might  never  see  the  light,  ot 
might  prove  a  female,  in  which  case  out  family 
estate  would  revert  to  mc.  I  therefore  aSected 
to  feci  for  Greville's  situation,  and  to  be  aen- 
sible  of  the  full  force  of  the  motives  that  had 
led  him  to  the  eommission  of  itte  desperate 
deed.  I  told  htm  that  what  was  done  could 
not  be  undone,  and  that  it  would  not  mend 
natters  if  I  should  take  his  life  for  that  o(  Sir 
Everanl.  I  therefore  directed  him  to  leave  the 
place  lest  he  should  be  discovered  by  any 
of  the  rest  of  the  family,  and  to  meet  mo  again 
that  night  at  a  certain  place  that  E  pointed  oul- 
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prematurely  delivered  of  a  eon.  This  was  a 
fatal  blow  to  my  hopes,  but  I  resolved  nut  to 
be  discouraged.  The  child  might  die,  or  if 
not,  I  had  contrived  a  Ecbeme  tlijil  would  serve 
my  pur^iose.  I  met  Greville  at  the  appointed 
hour.  He  was  poor,  proud,  and  expensive ; 
and  of  these  qualities  I  resolved  to  make  my 
own  use.  His  family  were  strict  Uoman 
Catholics,  and  he  himself  had  been  intended 
by  his  father  for  the  church.  I  now  told  him 
that  he  muKt  follow  up  tliat  dcstinatiou,  and 
when  he  had  taken  orders,  endeavour  (o 
become  the  confessor  of  the  Condc  de  Ro- 
rarra,  or  of  his  daughter,  by  which  means  he 
would  reside  in  the  family.  There  was  no 
probability  of  the  child's  dcatli,  I  told  him, 
for  though  prematurely  bom,  he  waa  strong 
and  healthy  ;  but  Greville  was  to  watch  over 
the  boy's  progress,  aud  to  guard  against  his 
ever  obtaining  any  knowledge  of  his  fatlter's 
real  character  and  preteusions,  and  particularly 
to  prevent  bis  ever  visiiing  Euglaud'    In  shoit. 
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ho  wms  to  live  in  the  family  as  my  spy,  and  to 
ghe  me  timely  information  of  every  extraor- 
(tinary  uccurreace.  To  all  this  Grevillu  renilily 
■greed ;  and  in  return  fox  bis  services  I  pro- 
mised to  conceul  that  be  bad  murdered  Sir 
E^i'eranl,  and  to  gire  lilm,  besides,  a  fourth 
part  of  tlip  income  derived  from  the  )>state8 
wbich  would  by  tbese  ineans  became  mine. 

"  Having  made  this  agreement  with  Grerillc. 
1  retitmed  to  the  castle,  where  I  found  Doiiua 
Maria  much  recoreied,  and  the  child  thriving 
beyond  her  hopes.  I  wuted  for  a  few  days, 
during  which  the  boy  was  christened  by  the 
naine  of  his  &th«r,  and  then  thought  it  was 
time  to  carry  iho  rest  of  my  scfaetno  into 
execution.  Accordingly,  I  sought  and  obtainefl 
a  private  interview  with  the  Coiide  de  Ro^-a^Ta. 
I  lold  him  that  my  conscience  would  no  longn 
suffer  me  to  b«  a  party  to  the  atrocioiis  decep- 
tion that  bad  been  practised  upon  him, — that 
his  deceased  soii-in-latv,  so  far  from  being  a 
man  of  rank  and  fortune,  had  been  a  person  of 
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tbi!  meanest  origin,  and  mieerablj'  poor;  and 
ihal  ibe  proofs  of  his  birlb  and  fortune  whicli 
be  had  produced,  bad  been  deliberately  forged, 
u)  be  might  perceive  from  tbose  papers  which 
I  now  delivered  to  him.  And  1  put  into  liis 
hands  proofs  and  documonla  that  bad  been 
prepared  with  great  care  by  Greville  and 
rayBelf,  completely  annihilating  Sir  Evorard'a 
pretensions.  The  Conde  was  a  Ccry  old  man, 
and  did  not  give  himself  lime  to  inquire  into 
my  story.  'I'he  bare  supposition  of  such  a 
dugraot  imposture  filled  him  «-ith  fury.  He 
druve  mt!  from  bis  house  as  an  accomplice  in 
tlte  cheat,  and  kiaded  me  with  execrations. 
1  fled,  never  to  return.  Tb«  Cond^,  as  I  was 
atierwards  informed  by  Greville,  became  loucb 
attached  to  bis  grandson.  He  brought  him 
up  as  liis  bcii' ;  and  at  last,  would  not  perbape 
have  parted  with  him  even  to  purchase  the 
knowledge  tliat  by  tiiG  fulhcr's  sidu  he  was 
uf  noble  birlli.  He  ordered  Uic  namn  of  hia 
fatber   to    be    carefully    conceialed   &oin    his 
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^  woaU  soSer  do  enquiries  to  be 

Em^bttd,  or   dsewliere,    lest  ihei- 

ire  BO    a&er   effect    than    ihar    of 

tfe  nlnwufiJ  dicat  that  had  htrn 

k«  fiHilT.     Thus   far  my  plitm 

IW  CflBide  seemed   anxious  to 

ibe  metaorr  of  Sii  Evcrard, 

4e  vccU  betierc,  if  he  could, 

his    being   to   tht 

pofinDed  what  I  had 
He  »b- 
of  Benin  g  some 
vte  iabodticed  him  tu 
A  tnmg  miniunendatioD$, 
i  JB  Ibs  faousebold  as  cbap- 
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■k  af  viageiBoe  vas  Dol  complete  »> 


long  as  a  son  of  Sir  £vetaid  remained  alive 
ud  hspp; ;  and  be  swore  to  mc  a  deep  oath, 
that  wliile  he  lived  he  would  watcli  over  birn — 
that  be  would  never  peimil  bim  lo  obtain  llie 
rank  and  posscsBions  of  Mh  latber — and  that 
if  be  could  iu  no  other  way  prevent  thi^,  he 
would  not  hesitate  to  take  his  life. 

"  Seeing  my  interests  so  well  fleciiied  in 
Spain,  and  confident  that  Greville  would  watch 
over  you,  Sir  Evorard,  willi  unremitting  walcb- 
fulnesB,  I  retunit'd  to  England,  and  entered  into 
the  possession  of  the  rank  and  title  for  which  I 
bad  paid  such  an  awful  price.  But  no  luxury, 
no  splendour,  could  for  a  moment  appease  the 
gmtwing  of  a  sleepless  remorse.  When  1  cto«ed 
my  eyes  at  night,  the  d^ing  glance  uf  my  cuusin 
was  present  to  my  imagination  j  and  when  I 
awoke  in  the  morning,  I  thought  1  saw  him 
1  bis  blood  ut  my  bed-side.  1  was 
then  a  daring  infidel.  I  Ircaled  all  systems  of 
religion  with  supreme  contempt,  and  thought 
that  tliey  must  be  all  equally  Iri^iDg  gad  ah- 
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md  in  the  eyes  of  the  Deity.  Accident  or  cu- 
nonly  led  me  »t  ibis  time  to  hear  one  of  the 
PWd^terian  preachers ;  and  he  described  '  the 
petce  and  joy  of  believing',  as  he  phrased  il, 
wilb  Buch  emotiait,  that  1  resolved  to  trr  whe> 
Iher  it  would  not  bring  balm  to  my  trouUcd 
taind.  I  embraced  the  Presbyterian  doctrines. 
>t>d  practised  the  aoEterities  of  that  sect  with  a 
Rsolntion  thai  was  nerer  exceeded  by  th«iiKMt 
^ooDT  derotee  of  Rume.  It  was  all  ta  rain. 
The  arrow  still  continued  to  nmkle  in  mv 
iMkit;  and  now,  at  my  last  hour,  I  return  to 
tke  piiaeiplcs  that  I  professed  in  youth.  Why 
AmU  I  bdere  a  hell  that  will  surely  be  uiy 
portioci  if  it  exists,  or  cloud  the  end  of  life  with 
man  tenors  tfam  naturally  belong  lo  it.  I 
wiB  not  do  so.  I  will  discard  this  foolish  su- 
perstilion,  in  which  I  hare  wrapped  myself  np 
as  in  a  gamcnt, — by  means  of  which  Hauricv 
Jemyn  coatiired  to  delude  me, — and  which, 
with  all  iU  idiot  obserraocea,  has  not  been  aUe 

e  pang  of  my  bosom.    I  rvtnm  to 
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my  original  belief.  Fools  that  men  are,  to  sup- 
pose ihat  llie  little  actions  are  their  own  which 
they  perfonu  on  this  earthly  theatre,  and  which 
they  digniiy  with  tht;  epithets  of  riitoous  and 
ficious.  Millions  of  years  before  the  founda- 
tions of  the  world  were  laid — if,  indeed,  they 
were  ever  laid, — Uie  minutest  action  of  our 
lives  was  traced  out  for  us  by  the  inevitable 
decrees  of  fate;  aiid  we  as  well  mny  expect  to 
move  the  beams  with  otir  ^ger,  as  to  escape 
the  performance  of  aught  set  down  for  m. 
Long  before  lime  began— in  the  dork  abyss  of 
eternity — it  was  i^ted  tbat  I  should  be  a  mur- 
derer and  a  villain,— and  will  the  Almighty 
puniflb  his  creatures,  because  they  have  enacted 
the  parts  that  he  has  himself  commissioned 
them  to  perform } — But  I  am  wandering  from 
my  story. 

"  My  narrative,  however,  is  ended.  How 
you,  Sir  Everard,  came  to  England,  and  why 
Greville  did  not  prevent  you,  or  inform  me  of 
your  arrival,  I  neither  know  nor  caie  to  inquire. 
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It  is  enough  for  mc  that  you  are  here,  aud  that 
my  destiny  is  accomphahed.  Adieu.  Let  no 
stone  he  placed  over  my  grave  to  mark  where 
the  dishonour  of  my  famiJy  is  laid, — for  in  that 
light  I  shall  be  regarded  by  men,  whether  cri- 
minal or  not  in  the  eyes  of  reason.  Tell  my 
sou,  if  he  survive,  that  I  was  mistaken  in  his 
character,  as  well  as  in  that  of  the  man  who 
prejudiced  me  against  him.  Protect  Louisa,  if 
she  needs  protection.  Except  my  sister,  she  is 
your  nearest  relation.  In  five  minutes  I  shall 
be  beyond  the  reach  of  the  storms  of  fate.  The 
poison  is  swallowed.     Once  more,  adieu." 


^^ 
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CHAPTER  XVIII. 


Such  was  the  wrillcD  conression  of  the  unhappj' 
Sir  Arthur  Wihnot.  It  ajjreed  exactly  with  the 
declaration  that  Greville  had  voluntarily  made  on 
his  deatb-hed.  It  now  remained  to  examine 
the  packet  which  he  had  committed  to  the 
hands  of  Sir  Everard,  and  which  he  said  had 
been  written  some  time  before.  This  too  agreed 
in  every  point  with  the  statement  of  Sir  Arthur, 
as  well  as  with  the  oral  confession  made  by  the 
writer  himself.  He  explained  besides  how  he 
hod  fallen  imderthc  power  of  Maurice  Jermyn, 
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lower  of  King  Charles,  Maurice  thus  hoped 
lo  cut  off  all  those  whose  cluims  upon  Sir  Arthur 
Wilmol'K  proporly  might  interfere  irilli  his  own 
<Iesignii  upon  it ;  and  it  was  probably  a  deep 
feeling  of  bum  ilia  lion  at  being  subjected  to  the 
power  of  such  a  iFTetch,  ae  well  as  a  desire  of 
being  rcTCuged  for  oil  the  insulu  he  had  re- 
ceiTed  from  him,  that  had  induced  Groville  to 
write  a  narrative  that  was  now  likely  to  prove 
so  UBoful  to  the  sou  of  his  first  victim.  It  ap- 
peared also  that  Jermyn  had  intercepted  the 
letters  tliat  Greville  had  written  to  Sir  Arthur, 
informing  him  of  the  departure  of  his  cousin's 
son  from  Spain, — for  Maurice  being  constantly 
about  Wilmot  Castle,  and  feeling  convinced 
that  there  was  some  niysterj-  counecled  with 
Sir  Arthur's  early  life,  left  no  means  untried  to 
penetrate  the  secret,  by  the  possession  of  wliich 
be  hoped  to  obtain  a  complete  mastery  over  the 
mind  of  the  Baronet.  He  Uierefure  privately 
•Txaniincd  all  the  letters  that  were  addreaited  lo 
Sir  Arthur,  which  bo  was  easUy  enabled  to  du 
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letters  were  from  a 
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He  left  the  in«D  that  be  had  brought 
with  him  to  defend  the  place  Id  his  absence,  as 
well  for  the  king's  interest  as  hia  own,  and 
Woodkirk  undertook  the  supcrinteudence  of 
eveiy  thing  till  he  relumed,  as  likewise  of  the 
burial  of  the  two  unfortunate  men  who  had 
lately  died.  Having  made  these  arrangements, 
the  young  Baronet  set  off  on  his  return  to  the 
king's  quarters,  and  travelling  with  all  diligence, 
reached  the  termination  of  hia  journey  before 
the  evening  was  much  advanced.  Upon  his 
airival  he  hastened  immediately  to  the  house  of 
Lord  Warrington,  and  as  he  was  entering  the 
door  met  Ronald  Macgxegor  coming  out  with 
an  expression  of  deep  dejection  in  his  coimt^- 
nance.  To  Sir  Everard's  hurried  enquiries  for 
his  master,  the  faithful  servant  vainly  endea- 
voured to  make  an  answer ;  but  the  words  stuck 
in  his  throat — tears  found  their  way  down  his 
rugged  cheek  —  and  shaking  his  head,  he 
darted  away  from  the  door.  Sir  Everard  rushed 
VOL.   II.  0 
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to  the  qMiUnent  in  which  Hcnnr  hsd  bem  Uid 
OB  hi*  wrn%al,—aad  to&Hj  opening  the  door 
bdidd  a  melsiicliolj  qwctadc 

Beaiy  was  rappoited  br  piDows  in  hie  bed 
to  a  half-fiitUog  poetnre.  His  £>ce  wu  deadlr 
pale ;  ihe  fire  of  his  eye  wss  queoched,  and 
his  whole  appearance  was  that  of  one  on 
whom  Death  has  set  his  seal  of  cormpUoo. 
Laura  and  Louisa  stood  on  either  side  the 
bed,  aiid  each  held  a  hand  of  the  dring  jouth. 
Louisa  was  weeping  bitteiiy;  but  Laura  had 
laid  her  head  npon  the  bed,  and  deep  sobs 
that  shuck  her  whole  fraine  alone  testified  her 
mental  agony.  Lord  Warrington  stood  with 
his  arm  round  Laura's  waist,  and  the  old  man, 
iu  endeavouring  to  console  his  daughter,  had 
entirely  lost  his  own  firmness.  Tears,  undis- 
guised and  unrepressed,  fell  down  his  withered 
cheeks,  and  the  sight  of  his  grief  gave  iresh 
poignancy  to  the  feelings  of  those  whom  he 
>\  ishcd  to  comfort     Henry  seemed  the  least 
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moved,  and   a  faint  smile  iUumined  hU  face 
when    he    perceived   his  friend  entering    the 


"  Tcgorva,"  ho  said,  in  a  faint  and  broken 
voice,  "  yon  have  come  in  time — a  few  minutes 
later,  perhaps,  you  would  have  found  but  a 
cold  and  brealbless  corse." 

Here  Laura's  grief  appeared  to  become  insup- 
portable, and  she  would  have  fallen  to  the 
ground  had  it  not  been  fur  the  supporting  arm 
of  her  father. 

"  Oh !  my  dearest  Laura,"  said  Henry,  "  mo- 
derate yoiir  grief,  if  not  for  your  own  salce,  at 
h-ast  for  mine,  and  do  not  add  to  the  bitterness 
of  deatli  by  even  reminding  me  that  it  will 
separate  me  ftora  yo»i." 

Henry  now  begged  Tegorva — as  he  of  course 
still  called  him,  to  relate  all  the  information 
that  he  had  obtained  relative  to  his  birth.  Sir 
Everard  would  have  declined  the  task,  but 
Henry  insisted  upon  it,  and  the  young  man 
gave  him  such  a  detail  as  he  could,  tvithoat 
o  2 
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hurting  his  feeliags  by  a  recital  of  his  father's 
crimes.  HeDry,  though  no  near  death,  ex- 
pressed himself  highly  gratified  at  learning 
that  the  mystery  which  had  so  long  oversha- 
dowed the  birth  of  his  iriend  was  at  length 
dispelled. 

"  And  now,  my  dear  friends,"  he  said,  "  how 
dear  I  now  feel  most  keenly  when  parting 
from  you  for  ever, — farewell.  My  last  honr 
approaches,  and  what  I  must  pass  tbroagh, 
though  easy  to  be  home  by  me,  it  might  hurt 
you  to  look  upon.  Louisa,  farewell.  God 
bless  you.  t  had  once  hoped  to  have  been 
your  defender  through  life ;  but  Heaven  has 
decreed  it  otherwise.  But  you  will  doubtless 
iind  a  worthier  and  more  powerful."  So  say- 
ing, he  put  her  band,  which  he  had  hitherto 
held,  into  that  of  Sir  Everard,  who  stood  be- 
side her.  "  And  now,  my  dearest  Laura,"  he 
continued,  "  we  must  bid  each  other  farewell 
likewise.  Do  not  altogether  forget  Henry  Wil- 
mot."     He  drew  her  towards  him  as  he  spoke. 
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and  imprinted  a  long  nud  fervent  kiss  on  her 
trembling  lips.  "  Farewell,  Lord  Warrington, 
and  you  too,  Tegorva.  God  bless  you  all. 
And  now  let  me  encounter  the  last  enemy 
abne." 

Hia  friends  withdrew  from  the  chamber  at 
his  desire,  Lord  Warrington  carrying  Laura 
in  his  arms,  for  she  had  become  insensible, 
and  Sir  Evcrard  supporting  by  the  arm  the 
weeping  and  trembling  Louisa.  In  about 
half  an  hour  they  were  again  summoned  to 
hia  apartment,  but  all  tliat  then  remained  of 
the  gallant  and  accomplished  Henry  Wilmot 
was  a  lifeless  mass. 

From  this  mournful  scene  the  new  Baronet 
was  summoned  by  a  message  to  the  King,  who 
had  heard  of  his  arrival,  and  now  desired  his 
immediate  attendance.  Charles  was  much  sur- 
prised and  grieved  when  he  heard  of  Henrj' 
Wilmot's  death,  which  was  an  event  quite  un- 
expected, as  for  some  time  he  had  been  going 
OQ  in  a  way  tliat  promised  his  speedy  restora- 
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aader  it  a  hand  capable  of  committing  such  a 
bloodj  (Iced  as  the  deliberate  murder  of  hiK 
wounded  friend  and  relation.  Well!  I  do  not 
think  that  the  grcatcet  sinner  among  my  fol- 
lowers would  have  coaimitted  such  crimes  ns 
the  greatest  saint  among  our  enemies." 

The  Kiufj  iJien  gave  orders  that  the  funeral 
of  tlenr}'  Wilmot  should  take  place  on  the 
following  day,  the  unsettled  condition  of  thu 
Royahsts  not  admitting  of  its  being  delayed 
for  any  longer  lime.  It  accordingly  took  place 
accompanied  wiih  as  much  solemnity  as  posai- 
ble,  Cbarlcii  himself  attending,  and  all  the  <lis- 
tinguished  men  among  his  adherents  follow- 
ing the  body  to  the  grave.  But  there  were 
hearts  to  mourn  lum  whom  all  this  pomp  of 
love  could  not  soothe,  and  Louisa  and  Lauru 
felt  that  now,  indeed,  tliey  were  completely 
separated  from  him  they  luved. 

The  next  business  was  the  trial  of  his  mur- 
derer,—  of  him  who,  if  ho  had  not  slain 
Beniy  Wtlmot  ti-ilh  bi«  owo  hoad,  had  M 


least  dqmred  Robert  Wentworth  of  life,  and 
was,  in  the  eye  of  God,  as  guiltT,  or  perhaps 
more  so,  of  the  blood  of  the  former,  as  the 
roan  whose  hand  had  guided  the  dagger  t}ia[ 
caused  his  death.  A  council  of  the  King's 
officen  accordingly,  on  the  day  following  the 
funeral  of  Henry,  proceeded  to  try  his  assas- 
sin. Jennyn  neither  acknowledged  his  guilt, 
nor  attempted  to  make  any  defence,  nor  in  fact 
would  be  prevailed  on  to  answer  any  question 
that  was  put  to  him.  He  listened  with  cool 
indifference  to  the  proceedings,  nor  could  it 
be  discovered  that  cither  hope  or  fear  for  a 
moment  agitated  his  mind.  A  smile  of  deri- 
sion was  seen  occasionally  to  pass  orer  bis 
features,  when,  in  the  coarse  of  the  trial,  he 
heard  motives  ascribed  to  him,  of  the  exist- 
ence or  nonexistence  of  which  he  himself 
alone  could  be  certain.  The  evidence  was  clear 
and  conclusive,  and  if  it  had  not  been  so, 
there  was  enough  of  presumptive  proof  to 
justify  pasring  the  se^'ereat  sentence  that  the 
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law  would  penoit  He  was  accordingly  sen- 
tenced  to  be  hung  upon  a  gibbet  the  following 
morning,  and  when  the  sentence  had  been  pro- 
nounced, to  the  astonishment  of  all  present, 
JermjTi  craved  to  be  heard.  Fennission  was 
of  course  granted  him  to  speak,  and  he  went 
on. 

"  My  lords  and  gentlemen,"  he  said,  "  I  see 
you  are  astonished  that,  after  remaining  silent 
during  all  the  previous  stages  of  the  proceed- 
ings, I  should  choose  this  moment  to  apealc. 
But  I  open  my  lips  now  neither  to  refute  what 
has  been  imputed  to  me,  nor  to  implore  a  mi- 
tigation of  the  sentence  jou  have  pronounced 
on  me.  The  former  1  scorn  to  deny,  and  I 
deiy  your  utmost  vengeance  to  inflict  more  than 
oiy  fortitude  can  endure.  But  much  as  I  de- 
test and  despise  the  race  of  mortals,  I  do  not 
wish  to  be  despised  by  thera.  No — let  thorn 
hate  and  fear  me  as  tliey  will,  ihey  shall  never 
despise  mc.  It  is  therefore  for  this  purpose 
^^J^  I  now  wpea^i—lo  tell  my  judges  that  1 


am  no  ^iilgar  niffian.  I  did  not  beHevo  what 
fools  and  priests  call  religion,  till  I  nras  ec 
duced  from  tbe  practice  of  Uie  duties  it  incul- 
cates by  the  appetite  for  wealth  and  power. 
No, — I  embraced  the  party  of  tbe  Pnritans 
because  tv-ith  tbciu  I  thought  that  T  had  lh«' 
best  chance  of  rising  to  emineDce ;  and  for  the 
same  reason  I  practised  their  utmost  austeri- 
ties, though  without  the  slightest  reverence  for 
or  belief  in  the  Divine  authority  that  tras 
said  to  enjoin  them.  In  the  intrigues  of  pri- 
vate life  I  sought  for  power  and  fortune,  as 
honourably,  I  believe,  and  lawfully,  as  my 
judges  or  their  ancestors  of  old  sought  thvm 
through  blood  and  carnage  in  the  fields  of 
war.  These  men  whom  you  call  heroes  took 
away  the  lives  of  thousands  to  graUfy  iheir 
own  evil  propensities,  while  1,  in  ijie  pursuit 
of  wliat  all  men  covet  and  strive  to  obtain, 
have  sacrificed  only  two.  But  your  laws, 
whether  justly  or  not  1  shall  not  say,  dewaod 
my  hfe   as   a   penalty  for   having   done  nbal 


many  oilier  men  have  done  od  a  wider  scale, 
uot  only  without  punishment  or  censure,  but 
with  honour  and  applause.  But  I  knew  that 
I  was  playing  a  desperate  game,  and  now  that 
it  is  lost,  I  am  no  coward  to  slinnk  from  the 
payment  of  Uie  forfeiture.  I  have  scorned  to 
make  aoy  defence  against  what  has  been  ini- 
pated  to  me,  though  I  was  perfectly  able  lu 
have  done  so ;  but  in  the  eyes  of  fools,  that  is 
of  the  world,  my  character,  as  they  tcnn  it,  is 
ruined,  and  the  road  to  prefermtnt  which,  with 
my  acknowledged  talents,  I  might  have  Ira- 
vetled  rapidly  and  with  ease,  is  for  ever  shut 
against  me.  I  have  no  wish  to  live.  Do  then 
your  worst ;  and  be  assured  I  sliali  go  to  death 
nith  as  much  calmness  and  fortitude  as  the 
most  assured  of  heavenly  hUaa  among  the  Puri- 
tans, or  th^  most  higb-Rpirit«l  of  iho  Caralirr* 
have  ever  done."  ' 

He  was  reconducted  to  his  prison,  and  the 
fdllowiug  morning  was  appointed  for  his  exr- 
In  the  CQursc  of  the  night  liis  fother 
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of  his  deeds  had  booq  circulated ;  and  amidst 
their  shouts  and  execrations  be  was  led  to  the 
scaflbld.  But  notliin^;  could  subdue  his  iron 
resolution.  He  smiled  in  bitter  scorn  as  the 
shouts  of  the  multitude  fell  on  his  ear,  and  sub- 
mitted to  bis  fate  with  an  unbending  timiness, 
that  would  have  done  honour  to  a  patriot  or  a 
martyr  djnng  for  bis  attachment  to  his  country 
or  his  God. 

Why  should  I  prolong  a  narratife,  of  which 
the  interest  muat  now  be  entirely  over.  My 
readers  will  easily  anticipate  the  rest.  The  right 
of  the  young  Spaniard  to  the  title  and  estates  of 
the  family  of  Wilmot  was  acknowledged  by  the 
King,  and  a  council  of  noblemen  and  gentle- 
men appointed  to  enq^uire  into  it ;  and  as  the 
castle  was  already  in  his  possession,  be  entered 
without  delay  upon  the  inherituiue  of  bia 
ancestors.  In  due  time  be  married  Louisa 
Wilmot,  and  thus  this  amiable  and  rirtuons 
girl  was  restored  to  ibo  rauk  and  splendour 
which   she   was  so   well   qualified   to   adorn, 
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came  to  reside  at  Wilmot  Castle.  Her  son 
might  have  claimed  the  title  and  possessions  of 
his  grandfather,  but  he  was  satisfied  with  the 
inheritance  of  his  English  ancestors,  and  pre- 
ferred remaining  a  denizen  of  a  land  of  civil 
and  religious  liberty,  to  again  becoming  a 
subject  of  gloomy  and  despotic  Spain.  He 
therefore  neglected  to  enforce  his  claims  to  the 
estates  of  the  house  of  Rovarra,  and  they  passed 
into  the  hands  of  a  distant  relation  of  the 
familv. 


THE   END. 
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